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Contaiqing - also 
Two Original 


By peers 


A LUXURY 


NO LONGER UNKNOWN. 


BARBER & COMPANY'S 


(SEE THAT YOU HAVF NONE OTHER) 


FRENCH COFFEE 


As used in Paris, in its Highest Perfection. 
TENPENCE PER POUND. 


This is the Choicest and must carefully selected Coffee, “ Roasted on the 
French principle,” and mixed with the Finest Brages Chioory. 


2ibs., Sample in tin sent free by Parcels Post for 2s. 4d.; 
5 Ibs., 5s, 6d.; 8 lbs, 88. 10d., to any Post Town in the 
United Kingdom and Channel Islands. 


ARBER & COMPANY 
274, Regent Circus, Oxford Street, W. 


61, Bishopsgate Street, City, | BRIGHTON—147, North St. 
il, Boro’, High Street, SE. | BRISTOL—38, Corn Street. 
102, Westbourne Grove, W. | PRESTON—104, Fishergate. 
42, Great Titchfield Street, W.' LIVERPOOL —!, Church St; 


King’s Cross, N. | and Minster Buildings; and 
BIRMINGHAM — Quadrant, | London Road. :: . 
New Street, HASTINGS—Robertson Stre: 


MANCHESTER-—93,MarietSt.' and Havelock Road. 


Postal Orders from 15, 62. to v0s. 6d. can now be obtained for O 
ald Post Offices. Cheques crossed“ London and West 


BEETON'S CHRISTMAS ANNU AN ADVERTISER. 


NEVER 


SOLD iN ENGLAND BEFORE AT THE PRICE, 


BARBER & COMPANY’S 
RICH SIRUPY 


15.6q, CONGO 


PER POUND. 
A TEA abounding in Strength and High Quality. 


COMPARE it with that sold by others at Two Shillings, or 6 tbs. 
‘for 128, 3d. 
24 Ibs. Sample sent Free for 4s. 8d. ; 43 Ibs., 7s. 6d. ; 64 Ibs., 
10s. 9d. ; 10; Ibs., 17s, 8d., per Parcels Post, to any Post Town 
in the United Kingdom and Channel Islands. 


BARBER & COMPANY, 


274, Regent Circus, Oxford Street, W. 


61, Bishopsgate Street, City. BIRMINGHAM—(uadrant, New St. | 
Il, Boro’ High Street, SE. BRIGHTON—147, North Street, | 
102, Westbourne Grove, W. } BRISTOL—38, Corn Street, | 
42, Great Titehfield Street, W. | PRESTON—104, Fishergate. 
King's Cross, N. LIVERPOOL—1, Church Street; and | 
| MANCHESTER—93, Market St. ! Minster Buildings; & London Rd, 


and Havelock Read, 


HASTINGS—Robertson Stree! 


Postal Oxders frome 18. 
Post Offccs. Bankers: 
ard National Provinci 


f¢ 10s, 6f, may now be obtained for One Penny at all 
ucland, Loraden and County, London and Westminster, | 


(Pace Second Cover ) 


BEETON'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER, 


Goly Medals Evinburgh and Liverpool Exhibitions. 


FRY'S PURE CONCENTRATED COCOA, 


Prepared by a New and Special Scientific Process, securing Extreme 
Solubility, and developing the Finest Flavour of the Cocoa. 


Sir C. A. CAMERQN, M.D., President of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ire- 
land, etc—J have never tasted Cocoa that I like so well, and I strongly 
recommend it as a substitute for tea for young persons.” 

AprataM KIDD, M.D.—*1 consider the quality excellent ; indeed, I never 
tasted Cocoa that I like so well, and I can most strongly recommend it, especially 
jin cases where digestion is not good.” 

Dr, N. C. WHYTE, Coroner for the City of Dublin :— There are innumerable 
varieties of Cocoa, but to my mind incomparably the hest is Fry's Pure Concen- 
trated Cocoa. I have been using it myself for some time with manifest advantage.” 

W. H.R. STANLEY, M.D,—*I consider it a very rich delicious Cocoa. It is 
highly concentrated, and therefore economical as a family food. It is the drink 
par excellence for children, and gives no trouble in making: 
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BEETON'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER. 


DO YOU ENJOY 


A GOOD CUP OF COFFEE? 


IF 80, USK 


SYMINGTON’S 


“ EDINBURGH” 


PURE COFFEE ESSENCE 


Manufactured by THOS. SVMINGTON & Co., Edinburgh, 
and to be oblained through any Grocer or Chemist. 


TO DYSPEPTICS!! 


Or Those Suffering from Biliousness or 
Liver Complaint, 


Use SYMINGTON’S TARAXACUM (or Dandelion) 
COFFEE ESSENCE regularly, and your 


SUFFERINGS WILL CEASE. 


Prepared only by THOS. SVMINGTON & Co., Edinburgh, 
and to be obtained from all Chemists and Grocers, 


SOLD AND USED ALL OVER THE WORLD: 


Symington's Coffee Essences, and other Preparations. 


BEETON'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER. 


DEWHURST’S COTTONS are the BEST 
for HAND or MACHINE USE. 


DEWHURST’S 


SEWING 
COTTON 


Ts Strong, Even, Elastic, and Free from Knots 
\s3{ 


ASK FOR 
THE “THREE SHELLS” BRAND. 


DEWHURST’S COTTONS have Deen Awarded PRIZE MEDALS 
for General Excellence of Quality wherever Exhibited. 


LATEST AWARDS— 
GOLD MEDAL, AMSTERDAM, 18838. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA, 1883-4. 
GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


JOHN DEWHURST& SONS 


BELLE-VUE MILLS, SKIPTON. 


BEETON'S CHRISTMIS ANNEAL ADVERTISER, 


bY TRE AUTHORITY oF 


Her Majesty the Quecn, Seties Spree of <ndia. 


BORAX DRY SOAP ‘Is THE BEST’ 


AND MOST CONVENIENT FOR DAILY USE. 
“The Queen’s Patent for Excellence.” Highest Award in the World. In 
Quarter, Half, and Pourd Packets. Full Directions on ¢ 


BORAX EXTRACT OF SOAP, 


“THE GREAT DIRT EXTRACTOR” 
“Perfection of Packet Soap.” Extracts all Dirt Immediately, Under Her 
‘Majesty's Royal Patent for Utility. In Quarter, Half, and Pound Packets. 
Full Directions on cach. 


“ Linen White 


Known throughout d 
the Cirilised Ma. as Snow, 


World by this Woollens 
Registered Sweet as 
and Speciat New Moun 


Trade Mark, FS Hay.” 
BORAK ("osc") STARCH GLAZE 


Imparts Enamel-like Gloss, and gives Permanent Stiffness and Brilliancy to 
‘Muslin, Lace, Linen, Collars, Cuffs, &c, In rd. and 3d. Packets. Boxes, 6d. 
Full Directions on e2eh. 


P R E PAR E D ALIFORNIA B 0 RAX. 
“THE HOUSEHOLD TREASURE—PURE ANTISEPTIC.” 
Specially Prepared for Personal and Domestic Uses. Marvellous Purifier, Water 
Softencr, Dirt Expeller, Taint Remover, Food Preserver, and Arrester of Decay. 
In Packets, sd, 3d,, and 6d, each, Dizections and Recipes on each. 


These Preparations are sold by all Grocers and Soap Dealers. 


Discovery, Uses, Recipes, and Interesting Papers, Post Free with Sample Packet 
for Two Stamps, direct from the Works, 


PATENT BORAX CO, 


10, 11, 12, 14, 15, New Market Street, Birmingham. 


London Depot: 101, LEADENHALL STREET, E.C. 


BEETON'S CHLISTNAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER, _ 
GOLD MEDALS. 
Dublin, 1882; Boston, 1883; London (International Exhibition) 1884, 


Sir James Murray’s 
PURE 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The ORIGINAL Article, as prepared by the Inventor, 
Sir YAMES MURRAY, MD. 


For over Sixty Years in use as an excellent Remedy in cases of Acidity, 
Indigestion, Heartburn, Gravel, and Gout. 

Sold by all respectable Chemists, in LARGE-SIZED 
Bottles (the Zs, size containing nearly Double the 
quantity usually sold at that price), at 1s., 28. 6d. 
and 3s. Gd, each. 

CAUTION. —Olserve that the Signature of the Inventor és on every Label. 


Sir James Murray’s 


FLUID CAMPHOR 


Ts a VaLvasce Rewepy in Cases oF 


SLEEPLESSNESS and WEAK NERVES. 


Bottles, Zs. and 2s. each. 
SIR JAMES MURRAY & SON, 


Chemical Works, Temple Street, DUBLIN. 
BARCLAY & SONS, 95, Farringdon St, LONDON, 


BEETON'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER. 


THE PATENT THERMO SAFEGUARD 
FEEDING BOTTLE. 


THOUSANDS of 
INFANTS who are now 
being RUINED in 
HEALTH, through 
taking their Food either 
TOO HOT or TOO 
COLD, might have their 
lives saved by using this 
FEEDING BOTTLE. 

This MARVELLOUSLY SIMPLE yet 
SCIENTIFIC INVENTION is proving itself such 
an IMMENSE BOON to MOTHERS, 
NURSES, and DOCTORS, that its use is fast becom 


ing universal. 


A Thermometer (guaranteed correct) is embedded in the 
Glass of which the Bottle is made, and instantly registers the 
Temperature of the Food. The Bottle can also be used 
without tubing like the Boat-shaped Feeding Bottle. 


Prices:—With either Tubing or Boat-shaped Fitting (Best 
Quality), 2s, 94; (Second), 2s,; with both kinds of Fittings, 
3s, and 28. 3d. 


FREE BY PARCELS POST FROM THE PATENTEES AND 
MANUFACTURERS, 


POCOCK, KEEVIL & CO. 
72 and 744, WANDSWORTH ROAD, LONDON, 8.W.; 
OR OF ALIL CHEMISTS. 
64d. will be allowed for No. 1, and 8d, for No. 2 Thermometers if returned 


in good condition. Insist on having the “ THERMO SAFEGUARD 
FEEDING BOTTLE.” 


BEETON'S OHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER. 


DESTRUCTION OF RATS, &c. 


STEINERS VERMIN PASTE 


A +», Is a Sure and Certain Destroyer of 
doe e pfs) RATS, COCKROACHES, 
MICH, and 

BLACK BEETLES, 


IT NEVER FAILS. 


The great strength of Steiner's Paste is not 
impaired in hot climates. 


Sold in 8d. 6d, and Is, Glass Jars, 
and 28, 6d. & 58. Tins. 


WHoLEsaLe AND Export at 


The Works, Henry Street, Limehouse, London. 


Ask your Chemist for it. (ESTABLISHED 1868.) 
THOMAS’S 


LIGHT POULTRY HURDLES. PORTABLE POULTRY HOUS ES. 
0 rome willie rin, 00 No. 85a 


‘THE CHEAPEST 

RIICLE MADE. 
ysey ye 

opin -y F aig 


<4 
Outside Frame Beeked } 2in,, in I-ip. mesh. 
15.60, 18: 5a,, 25. each. 


pong 3030 62. ent, 
ho tor, Ath by Aes tin | ge, tt. tt im. faa 
Seeks iret ana Rettig ete | Etsy ghich we wt tO 
cach, | Boy5 076 high 518 0 
GREATLY REDUCED PRICES per Roll of 60 yds, Cash with Order Only. 
FHOMAS'S aia 


Galvanisod 4} 
si 

AY 
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ISTRATED CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION. 

vw. THOMAS & CO., 

87, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., PADDINGTON IRON AND 

WIRE WORKS, 362, EDGWARE ROAD, LONDON, W. 


BEERTON'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERI 


SE. 


DARLOW & Co.’s 
‘ares? MAGNETINE seus 


These Appliances are recommended and used by the Profession for the Cure of 


Gout Asthma Chest Weakness fore Throat 

Solation Bhenmatiom Spinal Affections | Heart Affections 
Tumbago Ehoumatic Gout | Bronchitis iver Complaint 
Wouralgia mag Affections Winter Cough General Debility 


And every other form of Nervous and Rheumatic Affection. 


TESTIMONIAL 


RHEUMATIC GOUT.—6, Hill Strost, Birminghora.—Measrs, Dorlow & Co.—Gontlomen, 
Enelesod is chee 


prostrate 


‘This is recommended in 
cases of incipient con- 
sumption, obstinate cough, 
weakness of the lungs, 
asthma, and bronchitis, 
It covers the entire sur- 
faco of the lungs, back 
and front, end forms an 
excellent appliance as a 


travelling. 


25s,, 80s.,and 358, 


‘The magnetic influence 
of this appliance, which 
penetrates the tubes and 
tissues of the Lungs, has 
im many cases given al- 
most immodinto reliof and 
effected rapid cures. 

‘The Rey. J. CHABLES- 
WORTH writes:—" Will 
you be good enough to 
forward one of your Chest 
Protectors? Ihave worn 
fone during several win- 
ters, with great benefit.” 


Pamphlet} DARLOW & CO., [Post Free, 


INVENTORS, PATENTEES, & SOLE MANUFACTURERS, 
443, WEST STRAND, LONDON, W.C., 443. 


_BEETON'S CHRISTIAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER. 
PALATABLE MEDICINE. 
AMERICAN 


DUGAR-CQATED PILLS. 


There has never appeared a medicine calculated to do so 
much good. as these Pills. They drain out all unhealthy 
accumulations, purify the blood,. give tone to the stomach, 
and energy to every organ of the body. ‘They are the most 
reliable and pleasant remedy known for Liver Complaints, 
Indigestion, Biliousness, Flatulency, Dropsy, Jaundice, 
Worms, Piles, Headaches, Cholera, Diarrhoea, and all 
Disorders arising from impure Blood, ‘They are purely 
Vegetable. 
Sold by Chemists, 1. wd, 25. od, and 4s. 6d. por Box, 


ox FROM 


W. LOCKING & SON, HULL. 


IMMEDIATE RELIEF. 


GLICKON’S SALVE. 


By the powerful influence of this salve, the Inflammation in 
any wound is speedily removed, and all corruption brought 
away. It will quiet the most angry-looking Wounds, soften 
and reduce swellings of the hardest kind, allay all Irritation, 
and is the most tranquillizing application that can be made 
for Bad Breasts, Ulcers, Boils, Burns, Scalds, Bruises, 
Blisters, Cuts, Bites, Swellings, Old Sores, Bad Legs, 
Whitlow, Chilblains, Sore Throats, Corns, Festered Wounds, 
Bed Sores, Inflamed Eyes, Styes, &c. 
Sold by Chemists, 73d. and 13, 3d. por Packet, 


W. LOCKING & SON, HULL. 


A Boon to Hundreds of Thousands during the last Fifty Years. 


BEBTON'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER, 


MOST USEFUL PRESENTS. 


“The cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever seen."—Sylvia’s Journal, 


“The irish, Cammbrics of Messrs. Robinson & Cleaver have a world-wide 
fame. —The Queen, 


ALL PURE FLAX. 
foes a 26, per 403 
Pll i toma, 
Gentiemen's lane” 
Mou-titenea 
Laltos! ees Bw ME. 
Gentlemeds oe 8 
BROI- 
SAMPLES AND anew” EMDR 
Dies Teieie KERCHIEFS from 
Is. each, Newest 
POST FREE, étpice 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 
BELFAST. 


‘Manufacturers to H.M. the Queen, ané HI, and R, Highness the Crown Princessof Germany. 


NERVOUS EXHAUSTION. 


PULVERMACHER’S WORLD-FAMED GALYANIC BELTS, 


For the cure of NERVOUS EXHAUSTION and DEBILITY, hare 
received Testimonials fram threo Physicians to her Majasty the Qnean, and 
over Forty Moubors of the Royal College of Paysicians of London. 

The distressing symptoms of NERVOUS EXHAUSTION and 
DEBILITY are speedily removed by means of 


PULVERMACHER’S WORLD-FAMED GALVANIC BELTS, 
‘Which are so arranged as to convey a powerful electric evrrent direct to 
the effecied parts, gradually stimulating and strengthening all the 
and musoles, and speedily arresting all symptoms of waste and decay. 

De, VONES, Few of ue Boral College uf Physian 
used Nir, SULVERMACHEN'S BELYS for mnuy you 

ftns tam exealive agit 1h eases of nereous gaseace O° Bi 

‘ve serviceable, I'tm eutirely couviuced of thei edlcncy 
Dr, C, HANDILY JONES, P.8.CP., F.R.S., Phyaieisu to St, Bfary's Hospital sys 
satiated that Mz. PULVRESACUER iy oa’ Rouest gad earnest lovouter ia the Sed ef solouee, and T 
‘luk ie deserves to not with erery enconrageueut inous the profostion aid seientie me. 

Dr, GOLDING BIRD, 4... Physicinn, Guy'e Hospital, soy 
Mr, PULVEAMACHER'S INVENTION too steady 20 tae notion 


rigs Tall Brice Liss and Pusieslacs, sce nox Pampllet, “GALVANISM, NATURE'S 
ESTOREN OP IMPATHED VITAL ENBRGY.” Dost frec from 


PULVERMACHER'S GALVANIC ESTABLISHMENT 


194, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


BEETON’S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL. 


TWHENTY-EIGHTH SEASON. 


STUDY IN SCARLET 


By A. CONAN DOYLE. 


CONTAINING ALSO 


Two Original Plans for Home Performance. 


1 
“FOOD FOR POWDER.” 
By R, ANDRE. 
itn 
“THE FOUR-LEAVED SHAMROCK.” 


By C, J. HAMILTON. 


With Qumerous Original Engratings 
ar 
D. H. FRISTON, R. ANDRE, and MATT STRETCH 


WARD, LOCK AND CO, 


LONDON: WARWICK HOUSE, SALISBURY SQUARE, EC. 
NEW YORK: BOND STREET. 


[AU rights reserve.) 


BERTON S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER, 


If BORWICK'S 
is not the best in 
the world, why has 
it gained five 
GOLD MEDALS? 


Any Housewife 
will answer : “Be- 
cause it makes the 
best bread, the 
lightest pastry, and 
most tempting 
cakes and pud= 
dings.” 


Tell your Grocer 
you must have 


BORWICK’S. 
TO MAKE A GOOD PLAIN CAKE. 


Mix well together one pound of four, two fall teaspgonfuls of BORWICK'S 
GOLD MEDAL BAKING POWDER, a little salt and spice, and a quarter-of- 
a-pound of sugar, rub in a quarter-of-a-pound of butter, add six ounces of sultanas, 
two ounces of currants, and one ounce of candied peel ; moisten the whole with 
two eggs, and half-a-teacupful of milk previously beaten together ; bake in a quick 
oven very thoroughly. 


‘Take half.a-pound of 
white sifted sugar, b 


TO MAKE A RICH PLUM CAKE. | 
togeth 


IF YOU WISH TO BE WELL AND KEEP WELL, TAKE 
a 9, GE Wards of all attacks of Cholera 
3 : Typhoid, and all Malignant Fevers. 
Sold by all Chemists in Bottles, ff " 
2s,, 4s., and 6s, each. i q . ie 


Speodily cures Acidity, Flatulence, Heartburn, Impure Breath, Indigestion, 
cto, It destroys all disease gorms, and from its purifying action in 
absorbing all impurities in the stomach and bowels, gives a healthy tone 
to the whole system. 


BRAGG'S CHARCOAL BISCUITS 


Speedily eradicates Worms. Children like them. 
Sold in Tins, \s., 28., and As, each, by all Chemists, and of the Sole Maker, 


J. L. BRAGG, 
14, WIGMORE STREET, LONDON. 


CONTENTS, 
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A STUDY IN SCARLET. 
Part x. 


Being a Reprint foom the Reminiscences of TOux H. Warsox, MD, lew 


of the Army Medical Departmest. 
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EIGHT PRIZE M1 MEDALS | AWARDED! 


- GOODALL’S Bi BAKING POWDER. 


THE BEST BAKING POWDER IN THE WORLD. 


Warranted Pure, Free from Alum, and ail 
other Injurious Ingredients. 


MANUFACTURED FROM THE 
PUREST INGRE CIENTS: 


UNRIVALED FOR EFFICIENCY ve 
ry i STIMONIALS INNUMERAE. 
RECOMMENDED BY ALL WHO DISPENSES Wem GREWERS 
WAVE Frio Tr YEAST. 
DEFIES COMPARISON, =f aver A TRIAL 


The chespect because the bests indispensable 10 evesy I 
eptiead 


homewives. | Makes delicions pexdines 
Bread wait yeanty” Unie al wal comvane 


‘Sold everywhere, in 1 


of teeiperiones 
and 5a. Tins. 
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righriv sayin | 
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GOODALL’S BLANC MANGE POWDER 


Is acknowledged by all to be the most convenient and 
economical prepusstion ever introduecd, 35, by its nse, a mest Rich and 
Delicious Blane Manze may be prodacsil i a few minutes, at a tiling 
conly Tis sspally couiog into geveral wwe, displacing evively the old 
method of preparing them, aid may be had of vations Havens, te, 
Raspbeny, Staunbeny, Lenon, Almond, and Vonia, Coffee and 
Chocolate, A single Wal Will subice to province it mole than satistoeto 


Sold in Boxes, 6d. end 1s. each, by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, Italian 
Warehousemen, Ship Store Deslor, so, 


GOODALL’S GINGER BEER POWDER 


THREE GALLONS OF THE BEST GINGER BEER 
IN THE WORLD FOR THREEPENCE, 


‘The most valuable preparation for the production of a 
delicious and invigorating beverage. 


Tuis Powder stands unr 
nuedicinal properties to 2 very large extent, It is not only cooling 
fin its nature, tut alo oe jovainaole etemachic, therehy renlering 
1 thu most wholesome ond perfe rage ever wiscovered for both 
wicter and simmer, 


Tis exsily mace, and acknowledged to be by’ far the cheapest and best Ginger 
Beer Ponder ever offered to the public. 


CAUTION 7 prevent disospoinutmint be cure fo ark far GOODALLS. 
GINGER BEER POWDER, as nore yf the scaled porislart are duis ner tor 
articles, cud contean tikie o7 ne Ging 


led, possessing valuable 


bes 


Sold in Packets, 3d. and Ga. each. 


Manufacturers: -GOODALL, BACKHOUSE & CO,, Leeds, \ 


EIGHT PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED! 
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YORKSHIRE RELISH 
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Epicurgs pronounce it the | 


No better Sauce can be 


YORKSHIRE RELISH { + rovonois wor. 
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THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS IN ITS FAVOUR. 


A Shilling Gonkery Book | 


i 
"On forwarding your name and address, with one penny stamp (to | 
| Cover postage) 10 GOODALL, BACKHOUSE & GO., LEEDS, you 

| will be presented with a copy of 


rf “GOOD THINGS, | 
Made, Said, and Done, for every Home and Heusohold, 


| it is full of personally tested recipes, and meets a want not met by | 
the majority of Cookery Books in Circulation. 


Applicants will oblige mo by writing “! Good Things” on envelope, to aveté delay, 
Manufacturers— GOODALL, BACKHOUSE & CO., Leeds. 


Printed for Goodall, Huckhonse & Co,, by BicCorquodale & Co. Limited, Leeds, 


EIGHT PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED 


SOLD BY 
ALL GROCERS 
DRUGGISTS & 
ITALIAN 
WAREHOUSENED 


werisa2s F 
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GOODALL.BACKHOUSE&C? LEEDS. 


| In Monthly Parts, Sixpence Each. 

| PART 1 NOW READY. (To be completed in about 12 Parts.) 
sar With PART 1 SIPRESENTED-GRATI 

A VERY VALUABLE CHART (sono) 


} Of the RACES and POPULATIONS of the GLOBE l 
| sn merous “HEADS OF THE PEOPLE clone warn more then the cst of the Prt 


Secontne fh aan ste 
ine deal Gable, givng dhe grand etal sf 


} THE 


World’s Inhabitants | 


Mankind, Animals & Plants: 


Being a Popular Description of the RAGES and PEOPLES now inhabiting 
the Globe, their ORIGIN, HISTORY, MANNERS, and CUSTOMS, their 
PREDECESSORS in tha Lands that they occupy, their most notable 

characteristics and achievements in past and in modern time 
Accounts of the principal ANIMALS and PLANTS of the great Continents 
and Islands; thus giving, in one view, Mankind in all his varieties, i 

with the other living creatures surrounding him. 


By G._T. BETTANY, MLA., B.SC. F.L.S., F.R.M.S. 


an. NE crisese, TAWA 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED 


WITH FULL-PAGE AND OTHER ENGRAVINGS. 


ro subject has more progrece been made in modern times than our knowledge of 

mankind. The veil of the remote past has been lifted, and the story of the early 
ays of the human race has been pieced together from multitudes of previously unsuspected 
WARD, LOCK & CO., London and New York. 


sources. Man’s search for varieties of himself 

hasexterded over almostthe whole of the habit- 

able globe, and the story of the nations may 

now be written with something approaching 

completeness.at least in its main outlines. The 

vicissitudes of nations, the strange combination 

of races of which many of them are composed, 

the destructive and constructive struggles 

which have attended their progress, can now 

bbe surveyed with much more intelligence than 

at any former time. The first. begianings of 

peoples in the past can be interpreted by 

the light of those tribes of our own day, which, 

have advanced but a little way beyond the 

first beginnings. The idea that there is, or has 

been, more than one species of mankind is 

now given up by almost every student, and 

KARPIR, thas it is more emphatically than ever recog- 

——_—_—— nised that the human race is strictly one 

brotherhood in being lineally descended from one original parentage. Modern genealogies, 

alco, have proved that ling and commoner, peer and peasant, are more neatly allied than 

has often been thought, and that every commoner shares blood which has been kingly, 
‘every peer has peasant’s blood in him. 

Enjoying as we do in security the benefits and the blessings of the long stragglee 
and efforts of our forefathers, we seldom appreciate fully the advantages we possess without 
‘any effort on our own part. It is hoped that this work will contribite to a better appreciation of 
the changes through which civilisation has passed, by drawing attention to the contrasts 
which even now exist between the condition and advantages of diverse peoples of the globe, 
and so enhancing (o our own minds the value of the results of civilisation. 

If reflections of this kind tend to promote sympathy between man and man, other 
thoughts lead us to consider how much men’s self-interest is bound up with other men, how 
nations, whether they make war upon one another, or rival each other in the beneficent 
‘efforts of peace, are vitally concerned to know something about other nations. ‘The realisa- 
tion of our common ancestry with the Germans is not more important and interesting to us 
than the understanding that the great bulk of our Indian fellow-subjects spring from the 
‘same parent stock as Teutons, Greeks, and Romans. The discovery in the sacred writings 
‘of India of thoughts not only of the highest poetic form, but also of great philosophic value, 
shows how much 
knowledge of Indian 
reces, their past and, 
their present, is need- 
€d for the dve perfor 
mance of the duties, 
we have undertaken 
towards them. In 
these and numberless, 
ways.a knowledge of 
other nations is of 
high moment to every 
intelligent person. 

In offering to the 
public this account of 
Tue Woru's In- 
MABITANTS, the pub- 
ishers believe they caucastan. 


WARD, LOCK & Co., London and New York. 


THE WORLD'S INHABITANTS (Continued). 


‘ate supplying a felt want. A satisfactory and 
interesting narrative, comprised in one volume! 
of moderate price, describing the varieties off 
‘mankind, their grouping into nations, the prin- 
cipal tribes and races which have contributed to 
form the nations, and the larger rel 
which exist among them, has not 
been published. When it is asked, what are} 
the characteristics of any given people, what| 
are the peculiarities of its physical types, how] 
id it come to exist, what has it done in th 
past, what have been its great struggles an 
their groat results, an easily accessible book] 
of reference docs not exist. We venture t 
state that such information as will be given| 
in this forthcoming work aboat the people of 
Hungary, for instance, is possessed by ex- 
tremely few Englishmen, They have heard] 
the word “Magyar,” but how much more do they} | 
kmow? And as to India, which the British! — 
people practically rule, the mass of voters, for the most part, are conscioas of litle more than 
that Clive and Warren Hastings won it for the British ; that there was a (errible Mutiny 
in 18575 and that the Hindus are heathens, whose conversion has Jong proved the most 
dificult problem for missionaries. Even a faint outline of the history of India is not 
present to the ordinary British mind; nor has the average voter any idea of the vast 
number and variety of races over which the Queen rules as Empress of India. 

Next in importance to studying the history of our own land may be placed the duty 
of every intelligent person to make himself acquainted with the varieties of the human race, 
their present position and habits—in fact, their nature. It is all very well to talk of the 
brotherhood of man, but how many who glibly use this phrase know anything seriously 
about theie brethren of other nations, or even of their own? It is hoped that a work like 
Tae Woxto’s Inxastrants, which is within the reach of all who can read, and can 
spare a very small sum monthly, may do much to remedy this ignorance, and to show the 
reality of the British people's desire for information on such an important subject. Whether 
sympathy or self-interest be the bond of society, it is believed that from both points of view 
the claims of such a work are very great to extensive and liberal support from the British 


MOGSI WOMAN. 


‘Too many 
riers upon 


LOMAMAWE. 
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4 THE WORLD'S INHABITANTS (Continued), 


those nearer to our own shores. It is not, however, to be taken for granted that the reader 
ig better informed about the Spaniards than aboat the Hottentots or the Red Indians. In 
the present work a commencement is made with, the European peoples, and, first of all, 
with our own, which receive a treatment proportionate to their importance. Thus a con. 
siderable space is devoted to the origin of the British people, and to the characteristics of 
different parts of the United Kingdom. 

‘ Indla, too, the home of perhaps one-fifth of the human race, recetves an extended 
treatment ja compendious account of its history being furnished, together with a detailed 
narrative of the tribes and nations there found. In every case the past is linked with the 
present, and it is indicated how the present condition has arisen out of the past. 

A ioowledgo of tho buman iahantants of our fede Mf Sty accompanied Wy seme 
account ofthe principal animals and plants from which they derive tei food, the beasts 
prey with which man has to compete, and the more characteristic trees and flowers. ‘Thus 
space has been found for a condensed account of the principal members of the animal and 
‘vegetable kingdoms which are characteristic of or peculiar to the various continents, with 
‘ery many excellent illustrations both of groups and individual animals. special feature 

of the work is the series of aaPS illustrating the distribution of the various races, 2s well as 
of animals and plants. 

: ‘Those who are specially interested in European civilisation will gain abundant infor. 

{mation in the frst section of this work. ‘Those whio dwell with interest on the mary 
{ypes of eivilsation which have been ‘evolved in Asin wil find the second section of TH 

' Wort's INHAHITANTS replete with attractiveness. ‘Those who regard especially the savage 
and benighted members of the human family will learn mach about them and their peculiar 
customs in succeeding sections. A pleasant side of the narrative will be that showing how 
mulch missionary efort has benefited many of the most degraded races. 

‘The British people beyond the sea, whether in our own great Colontes or in the United 
States, will receive attentive consideration ; ancl those at home who want to know something 
about the Colonies, as well as our kin beyond the sea, who wish to Iearn all they can about 
British, European and Asiatic peoples, may be confidently invited to peruse THe Wortn’s 
INHABITANTS. 

‘The heads of the people, the personal appearance of various types, thelr grouping in 
many social customs, will be shown in large numbers of excellent illustrations, which will 

| render the work one of the most attractive, pietorially, for young and old. On this ground, 
the publishers confidently recommend it to parents cesirovs of providing for their children 

a store of interesting renting and pictures for the coming winter evenings, as well as to those 

rising members of youth who prefer to utilise theit pocket-money in parchasing for them- 

4) selves works of solid and substantial usefulness as well as interest.’ With stich a work 

| on their shelves, and taken into their minds, they will have much material for making 
themselves useful and intelligent citizens and members of society. 


(ee SPENCE compe wth Chere 
WARD, LOCK & GO., London and New York. 


In MONTHLY PARTS, SIXPENCE EACH. 


(To be completed in 15 Parts.) 
Part 1, November 25th, 1887. 


scared i Round the World. 


Born, Get, 23, #7387 Killed by Savager, Feby 4y 1779 


| G_HE name of Captain JAMES COOK occupies} 
‘an imperishable position in the roll of England's} 
Worthies. His three celebrated voyages round the world| 
were so remarkable in their results, having added many] 
islands and territories to the maps,and many animals ane 
plants to natural history, that it is no wonder the record 
of them should have been, ever since it was published, 
the most popular narrative of maritime adventure and 
Giscovery in the English language. At the time of pub- 
lication they had a great success, and the only reason 
that they have not been more known in recent years, is 
that their voluminous nature induced publishers rather 
to pass off abridged editions as Captain ‘Cook's Voyages. 
editions, some of which did not deserve to bear Cook's} 
Sg 8 Mile al BS fede oh Mar compete, 
Messrs. WARD, LOCK & 00. have, great plea 
sure in being enabled to offer 10 the public A 
NARBATIVE of the GREAT VOYAGES OF, CAPTAIN| 
K, which will worthily represent his notable achieve- 
Sess one oie, Gon il herpes, el be wits ee 
range of all readers. ‘The account of the first vayage, in 
the Andoavour, 1768-1771, was arranged and compiled’ by 
‘Dr. Hawkesworth from Captain Cook's own journals, and] 
formed the second and third volumes of Hawkesworth' 
Voyages, in 2773. The narrative of the second voyage 
in the Acsolain and the ldswuture, 1772-5, written by 
Captain Cook, was published in 1777 in two volumes: 
and the third voyage, in the Aesodution and the Lésceeery 
1776-80, was published in three volumes in 1734, the first 
two volumes only being by Captain Cook, and the third 
‘by Captain James King, his companion and successor inl 
ike command after his melancholy death at the hands o 
the natives of Hawai, who have since been so gteatly| 


London: WARD, LOCK & CO,, Warwick House, Salisbary Square. 
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transformed by Christianity and Civilisation, Thus, readers of this edition will have 
laced in their hands the ¢ tents ol seven volumes of first-rate importance in 
- the, history of British maritime discovery. 
A. very few passages have been omitted, 

which were not suited for general reading. 
CAPTAIN COOK’S VOYAGES ought 
to be on the shelves of every one who would 
appreciato the way in which the knowledge 
of the world has been extended by British 


sh the 
he result of td Belore 
the result of voyages of discovery. . Before 
Cook's time, it is difficult for us to imagine 
how slight was ur knowledge of the southern 
hemisphere. If one were to strike out of 
the map all the islands and territories that 
were first seen by him, or first accurately 
explored under his superintendence, a vast 
space would be found to be represented oaly 
bya blank, 
The story of actual discovery Is 
|| ever fresh when told with such simplicity 
and truthfulness as in these pages. We seem 
IIS ReEORpSRy Whe Tardy Sapla aS RE Wade his way, often in trepidation and ignorance, 
‘etons the uncharted seke, where he might at any moment come foal of a sunken reef 


H 
or ventured through the surf on to a rocky coast, possibly to be received by hostile 


enterprise, and the manner in wl 


British Empire has been largely bi 


natives concealed m ambush ; or soaght for fresh water where it was difficult to find ; 
or endeavoured to establish friendly relations with the natives wherever he went, His 
Patient records are now of more value than when first they were made, since so many 
Scenes have been changed by the labours of the missionary and the enterprise of the 
trader; by wars and migrations and disease ; forming invaluable means of comparison 
with oar present knowledge. 

The lover of scenes and Incidents of natural life, human, animal or 
vegetable, will find abundant material for his contemplation in these charming voyages. 


The youth, who is eager to know what 
seas look like to the explorer, and what 
new countries and people looked like 
to those who discovered them, may’ 

ale himself to his heart’s content. 
‘The man, who can keep in his mind the 
origin from which so notable a disco- 
verer came, can realise continually the: 
triumph over circamstances which his 
great achievements represents, The’ 
‘son of poor farm labourers, the haber- 
dasher's apprentice, the’ collier-sea- 
man, the volunteer for the navy to 
escape the press-gang—JauEs Cox} 
became Captain in King George's 
navy, a Fellow of the Royal Society 
and Copley Medalist, and would. no 
doubi, have died an “Admiral had he 
not deen too early cut off. It is un- 
necessary to say more to attract a| 
malta of readers to the rich stores 
of interest to be found in 
VOYAGES. 


1887, are now received by all Booksellers and'at all Railway Bookstalls, 
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ISSUE OF HONE’S CELEBRATED “EVERY-DAY BOOK,” 
IN SIXPENNY MONTHLY PARTS. 
er. al Complete in 27 Parts. 
PARE 1 Ready Nov, 25th, 1887. 


7 like you and your beck, ingenious Hone, 
In whose capacions, alluembracing leaves 
The very marrow of tradition's shovon, 
And all that History—much that Fiction—weaves, 
By every sort of taste your work is graced; 
Vast stores of modern anecdote we fitd, 
With yood old story guaintly interlaced ;— 
The theme as various as the reader's mind, 
Dan Phabus foves your book: trust me, friend Hones 
The title onty evr, he bids me say; 
For, while such art, wit, reading, there ate shown, 
Moscone Gunes He swears, the not a work of every dav. 
‘CHARLES LAMB, 


May. 


Messrs. WARD, LOCK & CO, will issue, on November 25, 1887, 
the FIHST MONTHLY PART of 


HONE’S 


i 
EVERY-DAY BOOK 


Or, A GUIDE TO THE VEAR. 


DESCRIBING THE 


POPULAR AMUSEMENTS, SPORTS, CEREMONIES, 
MANNERS, CUSTOMS and EVENTS 


Incident to the Three Hundred and Sixty-five Days, in 
Past and Present Times. 


WiITH 436 WOOD ENGRAYINGS 
By GEORGE CRUIKSHANK and other Artists. 


HARLES LAMB'S Verses above quoted are an emphatle testimo: 
AN de meats of HOMES EVERY. DAY BOK, oF he beat hip a ey 
strong commendation of the Compiler and Ediigr, Witatan Hone, the pubs 
lishet and bookseller of Ludgate Hi 


flerwards the minister of Weigh House Chapel, 
teresting figure ia ch 


of the eatly part of this century. His successive 


was 2 m1 
| trials for political squibs, and his acquittals ia spite of adverse judges, rendered him 
conspictots, and the popular feeting ia his favour was manifested by the large number 
of his works which were sold. 

Among -Hone’s Works his EVERYDAY BOOK has always beon the 
most popular, largely due to the amount of entertaining, interesting and useful informa- 
tion it contains connected with the successive dates of the year, Howe may be taken 
to have succeeded remarkably in his main objects, which were “4o communicate ta an 
egrecalle manner the greatest pussibie variely of important and diverting facts, without a 
Single sentence fo exctte am rnedsy sensation oF an embarrassing anq3iiry ; and, by net ening 
fo leich, 10 cultivete a high mavel fecing and the bert afection: af ihe hsart—10 open a 
Sorchosise, from whence pianheod viny davive daily instruction and amsuainent, and yuh 
“ind innocence be informed and retain their insocency.”” [Contented ever. 
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2 HONE’S EVERY-DAY BOOK—continucd. 


‘The EVERY-DAY BOOK is a copious repertory of information on our 
Gueat Nastonat. aNb Domestic Festivats anp HoLiways, New Year's Day, Twelfth 
Day, St, Agnes’ Eve, Candlemas Day, St. Valentine's Day, Shrovetide, St. David's Day, 
St. Patrick's Day, Lady Day, All Fool's Day, Maundy Thursday, May Day, Royal Oak 
Day, St, John's Eve, St. Swithia’s Day, Lammastile, Midsuminer and Mfichaelmas, 
Gunpowder Plot Day, All Hallows’ E'en and many others are all appropriately dealt 
with, many peculiar Ceremonials and celebrations being here for the first time brought 
together and described, : 

Popular Forms of Merriment and Old Customs are graphically yet 
simply desoribed, such as Fairs, Wakes, Morris Danciag, Harvest Home, Sheatiog, 
Maying, Aloing, Wassailing, Muming, tho Waits, the Eton Montem ard Yule Custoras. | 

‘Space Would fail us to recount the multitude of interesting subjects 
included ia the EVERY-DAY BOOK, Among some of these are—Flinging the Stock- 
ing, the Donmow Flitch, the Merry Thought, the Death Watch, the Grace Cup. Second 
Sight, Hunt the Slipper, Uader the Rose, ‘the True Lovers’ Knot, Barring Out at 
School, Groaning Cake, Horseshoes, Appatitions, Charms, Amulets, Fairy Ring 
Corpse Candies, Old Saves, Christmas Boxes, Shop Signs and Witchti 
noling that Howe's contributorsinchided many well-known names in Iiterature, polities, 
&e,, and that the book is thus the result of the labours of many intelligent persons. 

The Interest of the work 1s much enhanced by the numerous alle- 
gorical designs, illustrative of the months and seasons, the drawings of many ancient 
Sbyecte acaociated with the subject dealt with, old buildings nov demolished, auto- 
fate Se. The opportunity af sequring such a valuable work at a low price should 

embraced by all wag are intorosted in od caso and tc origin. 

‘The following opinions may be taken as decisive in segard to the EVERY-DAY 
BOOK, According to Sournsy, iis i 

“Brimful of eurious matter.” 
veg ears ants eck ces tte on 
wwellastiany a hao seoretdeurned among hs woods and folds, aad whiepered bythe searea’sGafersne 


‘has deserved well of the naturalist, the antiquarian, and the poet, by hi rl 7 | 
‘able Book’ "~-Custatorvicn Netw ta Dlachesots Magarires | 


a 
| 


| 
i 


The present work wilt, on its completion, be followed by 2 
1. HONE’S TABLE BOOK. 126 Engravings by Crvakswanx and others, 
2, HONE'S YEAR BOO! ings by Crurxstans and others, 
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Price SIXPENCE each. 
(Zo be Completed in 12 Parts.) 
PART I. ready Nov. 25, 1887. 

A Popular Wlustrated Edition of 


FORSTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


LIFE OF GOLDSMITH 


THE 


LIFE AND TIME 


OLIVER GOLDSMITH 


Poet, Novelist and Dramatist. 
By JOHN FORSTER, 


‘The Friead and Biographer of CHARLES DICKENS. 
ILLUSTRATED WITH MANY WOOD ENGRAVINGS 
By ©, Stariety, R.A.,D. Mactise, R,A., Jonx Lescit, and Ricnar Dove, 


'& With PART I, will be PRESENTED GRATIS, a PORTRAIT OF 
GOLDSMITH, splendidly ENGRAVED ON STEEL by J. H. BAKER from 
the Original by Sir JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 


WASHINGTON IRVING suys of FORSTEW'S GOLDSMITI that it tx  exeeuted 
with a spirit, a feeling, @ grace aud an stegance, that Lerve nothing to be desired.” 


0 better known constellation of literary geniuses has ever brightenod 
Hoglish Iteratre thaa that which illuminated the second bali of the last 
century, Johnson, Burke and Goldsmith form a trio of worthies, who will live 

in the memory dnd affections of the British paople as long as any. It ia because 
Boswell and otbers have so well depicted the scenes in which they moved, and the con- 
versations in which they took part, that we feel as if wo know intimatbly and personally 
tbeir thoughts, their hopes and aspirations, their successes and feilares, 
ER'S LIFE OF GOLDSMITH is a work which ranks very ni 
a Ee wages. ite the rest of any yeate of cae ray oF all co 
temporary records and subsequent publications relating to Goldsmith and his asso- 
Gates, bir, Forster was not only a skilled bistariéal student, but also an acute 
confidence reposed ia him by the late Charles 
‘2 most instructive educational work, contain- 
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2 FORSTER'S LIFE OF GOLDSMITH—continued. 


Ireland is fortunate in being able to elaim as natives of the soil 
doth Goldsmith and Burke, although they came of English ancestors. How pathetic 
is the picture of Oliver's unsettled and melancholy youth, ridiculed for his uagainliness 
and pock-marked face, langhed at as a stupid blockhead ; of his college career, em- 
Dittered by the servile duties then exacted at Trinity College, Dublin, from sizars ; of 
his writing street-ballads for five shillings a-piece to save himself from starving, and 
stealing out of the college at night to hear them sung; of his chequered career throagh 
half-a-dozea professions, in all of which he failed or only barely existed. His travele 
‘on the Continent, sweetened by his flute-playing, are immortalised by his beautiful 
descriptions in the * Traveller." 

Everyone who has suffered must sympathise with the story of the 
LIFE OF GOLDSMITH as an usher in Peckham and as a hack-writer in Grub Street. 
Of him especially it is true that he learnt in sorrow what he gave in song. Laughed at 
and pet upon by the pupils, whom yet he would dose with sweetmeats ; lavish one day 
to beggars and the next starving himself; bullied by Griffiths, his taskmaster ; escaping 
at last from obscurity by the publication of the “Citizen of the World," and made 
famous by the“ Viear of Wakefield; everywhere Goldsmith is tho same man, alter- 
nately wise and foolish, vain and modest, gorgeous and ragged, pompous and dignified, 
bombastic and simple.” With all his faults, by all his sufferings, for all his generosity, 
he is the best-beloved man of his circle. 

Forster gives a graphie picture of Goldsmith in these words :—“ He 
was intended for a clergyman, and was rejected when he applied for orders: he 
practised asa physician, and never made what would have paid for a degree ; what he 
‘was not asked or expected to do was to write, but he wrote and paid the penalty, His 
fexistence was a continued privation; the days were few in which he had resources for 
the night, or dared to look forward to the morrow. ‘There was not any miserable want 
in the loog and sordid catalogue which in its turn and in all its bitterness he did not fe 

‘What a contrast is seen in the words of Goethe in 1820. ‘It is not to 
be described the effect that, Goldsmith's Vécar had upon me, just at the critical moment 
of mental development. ‘That lofty and benevolent ‘irony, that fair and indulgent view 
of all infirmities and faults, that meekness under all calamities, that equanimity under 
all changes and chanees, and the whole train of kindred virtues, whatever names they 
bear, proved my best education and in the end, these are the thoughts and feelings 
‘which have reclaimed us from ali the errors of life.” 


‘Gouosurni ano Vouratne, 

= Orders for Part I. of FORSTER'S GOLDSMITH, ready November i 

25th, 1887, are now received by all Booksellers and at ald Railway Bookstalls. | 
London: WARD, LOCK & CO,, Warwick House, Salisbury Square, E.C. 
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RE-ISSUE, IN SIXPENNY MONTHLY PARTS, OF 


= 
WARD & LOCK’S 
ILLUSTRATED 


HISTORY oF THE WORLD 


For the English People. 
FROM THE EARLIEST PERIOD TO THE PRESENT TIME, 
ANCIENT, MEDIAVAL, MODERN. 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED 
WITH HIGH-CLASS ENGRAVINGS. 


TF A MAN WOULD UNDERSTAND THE PRE- 
SENT, he must diligently, carefully, and per- 


Sistently stady the History of the’ Past; and whereas in 
| former days th historical reading of the majority was 
5S_| bounded by the annals of Kagland, it is now necessary 
= | to extend that reading to’ UNIVERSAL HISTORY, 

The object of the present Work, undertaken 
fh much thought, and under a strong sense of re- 


wit 


sponsibility. is to present the course of the HISTORY 
OF THE WORLD, plainly and trathfully, and with 
sufficient completeness, to xive the reader’ who shall 
carefully and heedfally’ peruse it, a clear understanding 
‘in Caran, of the various epochs, their relation to each other, their 
Value, importance, ~and especially the influence of 
F. (Continued over. 


various nations and periods upon each 0} 
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2 HISTORY OF THE WORLD—continued. 


‘The spaee allowed to the various periods will be found to be in pro- 
portion to their importance. . The Three great Divisions, viz. : 

The Ancient World, the Middle Ages, and Modern Times, have, of course, 
‘been retained, but have been sub-divided in such a manner that a leading idea, such as 
Progress, Prosperity, Dedint, &', bas been associated with each section in the history 
of people or county. 

With regard to the spirit In whieh the World's Story is told, the 
endeavour has been to put the facts before the reader with the greatest possible 
ality, and to let him draw his own conclusions from the authentic statements 
submitted to him, i 

In a Work that appeals to the greatest, possible number of readers, 
and thataims, above all things, at putting the facts forward in a thoroughly intelligible 
and, as far as may be, in an attractive style, PicrontaL TobustRarion becomes a point 
of great importance. "The History of the World can De presented in pictures almost 
fs Clearly as in words, and what 16 shown is equally important with what is soriiten, 
‘The greatest care has accordingly been bestowed upon the very numerous ILLUS- 
TRATIONS in the Work. Strict attention having been paid to matters of Cesta, 
Architature, Topography, Se. 


The Work comprisee a History of 


1. Te Ancient World. 8, Roman, Saxon and Danish England, 
2 The Greek Hero World | 9. Meaievat England. 
3 Tho Groat Roman People and thelr" Do- | 10, Modern England. 
+ minion. 11, Tho Papal Power: Its Rise and Decline. 
4 Tao Downfall of tho Roman Empiry, | jy. Bpain and Portugal. 
| = Tap DAK Ages and tho Focmation of | 13, Russia, Sweden and the Northern Pro- 
France: Early, Medinval and Modern, - | 14. tealy. 


4 Foe Garman Empire trom Charlemagne to | 45, The Cotentan: Their Rice and Progress, 


F] TEAWbixe oF ame NonwANe On THe Coast oF Sicib 


*.8 Orders for Part 7. of THE ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF 
THE WORLD, ready November 25th, 1887,are now received by all Booksellers 
j end at all Raitway Bookstalts. 
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A STUDY IN SCARLET. 


PART I. 


(Being a reprint foom the reminiscences of Joux H. Warsox, M.D. 
late of the Army Medical Department.) 


CHAPTER I, 


MB. SHERLOCK HoLMes, 


IN the year 1878 I took my degree of Doctor of Medicine of 
the University of London, and proceeded to Netley to go 
throngh the course prescribed for surgeons in the army. 
Haring completed my studies there, Twas duly aitached 
to the Fifth Northumberland Fusiliers as Assistant Sure 

goon. The regiment was stationed in Tndia at the time, and before T 

eoald join it, the second Afghan war had broken out, On landing at 

Bombay, I learned that my eorps had advanced through the passes, 

‘and was already deep in the enemy’s country. I followed, however, 

with many other officers who were in the same situation as myself, 

and succeeded in reaching Candshar in safety, whero I found my 
regiment, and at once entered upon my new duties. 

‘The campaign brought honours and promotion to many, but for mo 
it had nothing but misfortune and disaster, I was removed from my 
brigade and attached to the Berkshires, with whom I sorvad at the 
fatal battle of Maiwand. There I was strack on the shoulder by a 
Jezail bullet, which shaitered che bone and grazed the subclavian 
ontery. I should have fallen into the hands of the murderous Ghazis 
bad it not been for the devotion and courage shown by Murray, my 
orderly, who threw mo across o pack-horse, and succeeded in bringing 
mo safely to the British lines. 

Worn with pain, and weak from the prolonged hardships which T 
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had undergone, I was removed, with a great train of wounded 
sufferers, to the base hospital at Peshawur, Hore I rallied, and had 
already improved so far as to be able to walk about the wards, and 
even to bask a little upon the verandab, when I waa struck down by 
enteric fever, that curse of our Indian possessions. For months my 
life was despaired of, ond whan at last I eame to myself and became 
convelescont, I was so weak and emaciated that a medical board 
determined that not a day should be lost in sending me back to 
England. I was dispatched, accordingly, in the troopship « Orontes,” 
and landed a month later on Portsmouth jetty, with my health irre- 
triovably rained, but with permission from a paternal gorornment to 
spend the next nine months in attempting to improve it, 

Thad neither kith nor kin in England, and was therefore as free 
as air—or as free as an income of eleven shillings and sixpence a day 
will permit a man io be. Under such circumstances, I naturally 
gravitated to London, that great cesspool into which sll the loungers 
and idlers of the Empire are irresistibly drained. There I stayed for 
some time at a private hotel in the Strand, leading a comfortless, 
moaningless existence, and spending such money as Thad, considerably 
moro freely than I ought. So clarming did the state of my feances 
‘become, that I soon realized that I must either leave the metropolis 
and rusticato somewhere in tho country, or that I must make a com 
plete alteration in my style of living, Choosing tho latter 
alternative, I began by making up my mind to leave tho hotel, and to 
take up my quarter in some less pretentious and less expensive 
domicile. 

‘On the very day that I bad come to this conclusion, I was standing 
ab the Criterion Bar, when some one tapped me on the shoulder, and 
inrning round I recognized young Stamford, who bad been a dresser 
under me at Barts. ‘The sight of a friendly face in the great wilder- 
ness of London is a pleasant thing indeed to a lonely man. In old 
days Stamford had never heen a particnlar crony of mino, but now I 
hailed im with enthusiasm, and he, in his turn, appeared to bo 
delighted to seo.me. In the exuberance of my joy, I asked him 
to Innch with me at the Holborn, and wo started off together in a 
hensom. 

“Whatever havo you been doing with yonrself, Watson?” he 
asked ia undisguised wonder, ay we rattled through the crowded 
Tiondon streets. “You are as thin as a Jath and os brown as a 
nut” 

I gave him a short sketch of my adventures, and had hardly con- 
clnded it by the time that we reached our destination. 

“Poor devil!” he said, commiseratingly, after he had listened to 
my misfortunes, “ Wht are you up to now?” 
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“Looking for lodgings.” I answered. “Trying to solve the 
problem as io whether it is possible to get comforiable rooms ab a 
reasonable price.” 

“That's a strange thing,” remarked my companion; “ you are the 
second man to-day that bas used that expression to me," 

“ And who waa the first?” I asked. 

“A fellow who is working at the chemical laboratory up at the 
hospital, He was bemoaning himself this morning because he could 
not get some ono to go balves with him in some nice rooms which he 
had found, and which were too much for his pursa.” 

“By Jove!” I cried, “if be really wants someone to share the 
rooms and the expense, Iam the very man for him. should prefer 
having a partner to being alone.” 

Young Stamford looked rather strangely at me over his wine-glass. 
“Yon don't know Sherlock ffolmos yet,” he said; “perhaps yon 
would not eare for him as a constant companion.” 

“Why, what is there against him ?” 

“Ob, I didn’t say there was anything against him. Ho is a little 
queer in his ideas—an enthusiast in some branches of science. As far 
a8 I know he is a decent fellow enough.” 

“A medical student, I suppose P ” said I. 

“No—I have no idoa what he intends to goin for. I believe he 
is well up in anatomy, and he is a first-class chemist; but, as far as I 
know, he has never taken out any systematic medical classes. His 
studies are very desultory and eccentric, but ho bas amassed a lot of 
ont-of-the way knowledge which would astonish his professors. 

“Did you never ask him what he was going in for?” I asked. 

“No; he is not a man that it is easy to draw out, though be can. 
be communicative enough when the fancy seizes him,” 

“Tshould like to meet bim,”I said, “If 1 am to lodge with any- 
one, T should prefer a man of studious and quiet habits. Iam not 
atrong enough yet to stand much noise or excitement. I bad enongh 
of both in Afghanistan to last me for the remainder of my natural 
existence. How could I meet this friend of yours ?” 

“(He ia sare to bo ut the laboratory,” returned my companion, 
“ Ho either avoids tho place for weeks, or else he works there from 
morning to night. If yoo like, we shalt drive round togethor after 


Tuacheon.” 
Cerlainly,” I answered, and tho conversation érifted away into 


other channels. 
‘Ag we made our way to the hospital after learing the Holborn, 


Stamford gave me a few more particulars about the gentleman whom 


I proposed to take ag a fellow-lodger. 
You mustn't blame me if you don't get on with him,” he said; 
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©T know nothing more of him than 1 have learned from meeting him 
oceasionally ia the laboratory. You proposed this srrangement, 80 
you must not isla me rosponsible.”” 

“Tf we don't got on it will be easy to part company,” I answered. 
“Jt sgeme to me, Stamford,” [ added, looking hard ab my companion, 
“<4bat you have some reason for washing your bands of the maiter. 
Ts this fellow's tomper 60 formidable, or what ist? Don’t be mealy- 
mouthed aboat it.” 

«This not easy to express the inozpreasible,” he anawered with a 
laugh. “ Holmes is a little too scientific for my tastea—it approaches 
to cold-bloodedness, I could imagine his giving a friend a little pinch 
of tho latest vegetable alkaloid, not out of malevolence, you wuder- 
stand, bat simply out of n spirit of inquiry in order to have an 
accurate idea of the effects, To dohim justica, I think that he would 
take it himself with the samo readiness. He appears to have a 
passion for definite and exact knowledge.” 

“Very right too.” 

“Yes, but it may be pusbed to excess. When it comes to beating 
tho subjects in tho dissecting-roome with a stick, it is certainly taking 
rather 2 bizerre shape,” 

« Boating tho subjects!” 

“Yes, to verify how far braises may be produced after death, I 
sary hitn at it with my own eyes.” 

“ And yet you say ho is not a medical student ?”” 

“No, Heaven kuows what the objects of his sindics are, Bub 
here we ave, and you must form your own impressions sbont him,” 
Ashespoke, we tarned down a narrow lane and passed through a small 
side-door, which opened into a wing of the great hospital, Tt was 
familiar ground to me, and I needed no guiding us we ascended the 
bleak stone staircase and made our way down the long comidor with 
its vista of whitowashod wall and dun-oolourod doors, Near the 
farther end a low arched passage branched asvay from it and Jed to the 
chemical laboratory, 

‘This was a lofty chamber, lined and littered with countless bottles. 
Broad, low tables were scaitered abont, which bristled with retorts, 
testinbes, and little Bunsen Jamps, with their blue flickering flames, 
Thera was ouly one student in the room, who was bonding over 
distant table absorbed in his work, At the sound of our steps he 
glanced round and sprang to his fest with a ry of pleasure. “T've 
foand it! Ivo foona it,” he shouted to my companion, ronning 
towards us with a test-tubo iu his band. “I have found a reagent which 
is precipitated by hoomoglobin, and by nothing else.” Had he dis- 
covered a gold mine, greater delight could not have shone upon his 
featares. 
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“Dr, Watson, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,” said Stamford, iatrodue- 
ing us. 

“Tlow are you?” he said cordially, gripping my bend with o 
strength for which I should hardly have given him credit. “ Yoa have 
doen in Afghanistan, I peresive.” 

“How on earth did you know that?” I asked in astonishment, 

“Neyer mind,” said he, chuckling to himself, Tho question now 
is about haomoglobin, No doubt you see the significance of this dis- 
covery cf mine?” 

“It is interesting, chemically, no doubt,” I enswered, “bat prac 
tically —”” 

“Why, man, it is the most practical medicolegal discovery for 
years. Don’t you see that it gives us an infallible test for blood stains, 
Come over here now!” He seized me by the coat-sleeve in his engor- 
ness, and drew me over to the table at which he had been working. 
“Let us have some fresh blood,” he said, digging » long hodkin into 
his finger, and drawing off the resnlting drop of blood in a chemical 
pipelte. “ Now, I add this small quantity of blood to a litre of water. 
‘You perceive that the resulting mixture has the appearance of pure 
water. The proportion of blood cannot be more than one in a million. 
Thave no doubt, however, that we shell be able to obtain the charac. 
teristic reaction.” As he spoke, he threw into the vessel a few white 
erystala, and then added somo drops of a transparent Suid. Tuan 
instant the contents assumed a dull mshogany colour, and x brownish 
dast was protipitated to the bottom of tho glass jar, 

“Wa! ba!” be eried, clapping his hands, and looking as delighted 
8 a child with anew toy, What do you thick of that?” 

«Te seems to be a very delicato test,” I remarked. 

* Beautiful! beautiful! The old Guiacum test was very clamsy 
and uncertain, So ia the microscopic examivation for blood corpuscles. 
‘The latter is valueless if the ateins are a few hoars old, Now, this 
appears to ach ad well whether the blood is old or mew, Had this test 
been inveated, there are hundreds of men now walking the earth who 
would long ago have paid the penalty of their crimes.” 

«Indeed !” I murmured. 

“Criminal cases sre continually hinging opon that one point. A 
man is suspected of 2 crime months perhaps after it bas been com- 
mitted, His linen or clothes are examined, and brownish stains dis- 
covered upoa them. Aro they blood stains, or mud stains, or rust 
stains, or fruit stains, or what are thoy? That is a question which 
bas puvzled many an espert, and why? Because there ‘was no reliable 
test. Now we have the Sherlock Holmes’ test, and thore will no 
longer be any difficulty.” 

His eyes fairly gliltered as he spoke, and he put his hand over 
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his beart and bowed as if to some applaading crowd conjured up by 
his imagiuation. 

“You are to be congratulated,” I remarked, considerably sur- 
prised at his enthusiasm. 

“There was the ease of Von Bischoff at Frankfort last year, Ho 
would certainly have been hung had this test been in existence. Then 
there was Mason of Bradford, and the notorious Maller, and Lefevre 
of Montpellior, and Samson of new Orleans. Icould name a score of 
cages in which it would bavo been decisive.” 

“You seer: to be a walking calendar of crime,” said Stamford with 
alaugh, “You might start a paper on those lines, Call it the ‘Polico 
‘News of the Past.” 

“Vory interesting reading ib might be made, too,” remarked 
Sherlock Holmes, sticking a small piece of plaster over the prick on 
his fingor. I have to he careful,” he continued, turning to me with 
asmile, “for dabble with poisons a good deal,” He held out his 
band as he spoke, and I noticed that it was all mottled over with 
similar pieces of plaster, and discoloured with strong acids. 

“We camo bere on bneiness,” eaid Stamford, sitting down on a 
high throo-logged stool, and pushing auother one in my direction with 
hia foot, “My friond bore wants to take diggings, ond as you were 
complaining that you coald got no one to go halves with you, I 
thought that I had better bring yoa together,” 

Sherlock Holmes seomed delighted at the idea of sharing bis rooms 
with me. “I have my eye on a suite in Baker Street,” he said, 
“which would suit us down to the ground. You don't mind the emell 
of strong tobacco, I hope ?”” 

*T alweys smoke ‘ship's’ myself,” T answered. 

“Thala good enough. I generally hare chemicals about, and 
occasionally do experiments, Would that annoy you?” 

“ By no means.” 

“Let me see—whad aro my otbor shortcomings. I get in the 
@umps at times, and dov’t open wy mouth for days on end. You 
mast nob think Lam sulky when I do that. Just let me alone, and 
Vil goon bo right. What have you to confess now ? v's just as well 
for two fellows to kaow the worst of one another before they begin ta 
live together.” 

Tlaughed at this cross-eramination. “I keep a ball pup,” I said, 
“and I object to rows becanse my nerves are shoken, and I get up at 
all sorts of ungodly houre, and I am extremoly lazy. I have another 
set of vices when I'm well, but those are the principal ones at 
“present.” 

“Do you inclade violin-playing in your category of rows?” he 
asked, anxiously. 
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_ (It depends on the player,” I answered. “A wellplayed violin 
in a treat for the gods—a badly-played one—” 

“Ob, that’s all right,” bo cried, with a merry lough. “I think 

ler the thing as settled—that is, if the zooms are agroe- 


“When shall wo see them ?” 

“Call for me here at noon to-morrow, and we'll go together and 
settle everythiog,” he answered. 

* All right—noon exactly,” said I, shaking bis hand. 

We left him working among his chemicals, and we walked together 
towards my hotel. 

“By the way,” I asked oad@enly, stopping and turing upon 
Stamford, “how the dence did he know that I had come from 
Afghanistan P” 

‘My companion smiled an enigeatical smile, “That's just bis 
listle peculiarity,” he said. ‘A good many people have wanted to 
Kaow how he finds things oat,” 

“Oh! a mystory is it?” L oviod, rubbing my bands, “ This is very 
piqnant. Lam much obliged to you for bringing us together. ‘Tho 
proper study of mankind is man,” you know.” 

“You wust stady him, then,” Stamford said, as he bade me good- 
bse, “You'll find him a knotty problem, though. I'll wager be 
learns more about you than you about him. Good-bye.” 

« Good-bye," I answered, and strolled on to my hotel, considerably 
interested in my new acquaintance. 


CIIAPTER IL. 
THE SCIENCE OF DEDUCTION. 


‘We met next day as he had arranged, avd inspected tho rooms at 
No, 2213, Baker Street, of which he had epokes at our meeting, 
‘They consisted of a couple of comfortable bed-rooma aud a single largo 
airy sitting-room, cheerfully furnished, and illuminated by two brood 
windows. So desirable in every way were the apartments, and 20 
moderate did the terms seem when divided between us, that the 
bargain was concluded upon the spot, and we at once entered into 
possession, That very evening I moved my things round from the 
hotel, and on the following morning Sherlock Holmes followed me 
with several boxes and portmanteaus, For a day or two we were 
busily employed in unpacking and laying oat our property ta the best 
advantage. That done, we gredoally began to settle down and to 
accommodate ourselves to oor new sitroundings. 
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Holmes was certainly not dificult man to live with. He was 
quiet in hig ways, and his habits were regular. Ib was rare for him 
to bo vp afler ten ab night, and be had invariably breakfasted and 
gome out befure I rose in the morniag. Sometimes ko apent his day 
ab the chemical laboratory, somelimes in the dissecting-rooms, and 
occasionally in long walks, which appeared to take him into the lowest 
portions of the City. Nothing could exceed his energy when the 
working Gt was upon him; but now and again a reaction would seize 
him, and for days on end he would lie upon the sofa in the sitting 
room, hardly uttering a word or moving a muscle from morning to 
night. On these occasions I bave noticed such a dreamy, vacant 
oxpression in his eyes, that T might have suspected him of being 
addicted to the uso of some narcotic, bad not the temperance and 
cleanliness of bis whole Jifo forbidden such @ notion, 

As the weeks weut by, my interest in him and my eariosity as to 
his aims in life, gradually deepened and increased. His vory person 
and appearance were sach 2s to strike the attention of the most casual 
observer. In height he was rather over six fect, aud so excessively 
lean that he seemed to be considerably taller. His eyes were sharp 
and piercing, save during those intervals of torpor to which I have 
allnded; and his thin, hawk-like nose gave his whole expression an 
air of alertness and decision, His chin, too, bad the prominence and 
squareness Which mark the man of determination. His hands were 
invariably blotted wiih ink oud stained with ckemicels, yet he was 
possessed of extraordinary delicacy of touch, as I frequently had 
occasion to observe when I watched him manipulating bis fragile 
philosophical instraments. F 

‘The reader may seb me down as 2 hopeless basybody, when I 
confess how much this man stimulated my curiosity, and how often T 
endeavoured to break through the reticenca which he showed on 
all that concerned himself. Before pronouneing judgment, bow. 
ever, be it remembered, bow objectless was my life, and how little 
there was to engage my attention. My heslth forbade me from ven- 
taring out unlesa tho weather was exceptionally gonial, and I had no 
friends who would call upon mo and break the monotony of my daily 
existence. Under these circumstances, I eagerly hailed the little 
mystery which hung around my companion, and spent much of my 
time in endeavouring to unravel } 

He was not studying medicine, He had himself, in reply to a 
question, confirmed Stamford’s opinion upon that point, Neither did 
ho appear to have pursued avy course of reading which might fit him 
for a degree in science or any other recognized portal which would 
give bir an entrance into the learned world. Yet his zeal for certain 
stadies was remarkable, and within eccentric limits his knowledge was 
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s0 extraordinarily ample and minute that his observations have fairly 
astounded me. Surely no man would work so hard.or attain sach 
precise information unless he had some definite end in view, Dosultary 
renders are soldom remarkable for the exaotnose of their Jearning. No 
man burdens bis mind with «mall mattors unless he bas some very 
good reason for doing £0, 

His jgnorance was ag remarkable as his knowledge, Of contem- 
porary literature, philosophy and politics he appeared to know nex} to 
nothing. Upon my quoting Thomas Carlyle, he enquired in tho 
naivest way who he might be acd what he had done. My surprise 
reached a climax, however, when I foand incidentally that he was 
ignorant of the Copernican Theory and of the composition of the 
Solar System. Phat any civilized human being in this nineteenth 
century should not be aware that the earth iravelled round the eum 
appeared to be tome such an extraordinary facb that I contd hardly 
realize it. 

“You appear to be astonished,” be said, smiling at my oxpres- 
sion of surprise. “Now that I do know ib I shall do my best to 
forget it.” 

“To forget it !"” 

“You see,” he explained, “I consider that a man’s brain originally 
is like @ little empty attic, and yon have to stock it with such Sarnitare 
‘as you choose, A fool takos in oll tha lamber of every sort that he 
‘comes across, so that the knowledge which raight be neefu! to him gets 
crowded ont, or at best is jumbled up with a lot of othor things 20 
that he bas a diticulty in laying hia honds upon it. Now tho skilful 
workman is very caroful indeed as to what he takes into his brain- 
attic. He will have nothing but the tools which may help him ia 
doing his work, but of these he has a largo assortment, and all in the 
most perfect order. Ib is a mistake to think that that little room has 
clastic walls and can distend to any extent, Depend upon it there 
comos a time when for every addition of knowledge you forget some- 
thing that yon knew before. It is of the bighest importance, 
therefore, not io have useless facts elbowing out the usefal ones.” 

“ Bat the Solan System! ” I protested. 

«What the deuce is it to me ?” he interrupted impatiently ; “yon 
soy that we go round the sun. If we went round the moon it would 
not make a ponuysworth of difference to me or to my work.” 

Iwas on the point of acking him what that work might be, bat 
something in his manner showed me that the question would be an 
unwelcome one. I pondered over our short conversation, however, 
and endeavoured to draw my deductions from it. He eaid that ho 
wold azquire no knowledge which did not bear upon his object. 
‘Therefore all the knowledge which he possesced was such as would be 
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usefal to him. onumerated in my own mind all the vations points 
upon which he bad shown mo that he was exceptionally well-informed. 
Teven took a pencil and jotted them down, 1 coatd not help smiling 
at the docament when I had completed it, It ran in this way— 


Saze.ock Hormes—his limits. 


1. Knowledge of Literature.—Ni 
2» Philosophy.—Nil. 
8.» Astronomy, —Ni 

4. 5» Polities —Feeb! 

5.» Botany.—Variable. Well up in belladonna, 

opium, and poisons generally. 
Knows nothing of praotieal gav- 
dening, 

6& 5 55, Geology.—Practical, but Himited. ‘Tells at a 
glance different soils from cach 
other. After walks has shown mo 
splashes upon his tronsers, and told 
me by their colonr and consistence 
in what part of London he had 
received them, 

» yy Chemistry,—Profound. 

» 4» Anatomy.—Aceurate, but unsystematic. 

» yy Sensationel Literature.—Immense. He appears 
to Know every detail of every 
horror perpetrated in the century. 


pen 


10. Plays the violin well. 
LL Je an expert singlestick player, borer, and swordsmen. 
12, Hes a good practical knowledge of Britiah lam. 


‘When I bad got so far in my list 1 threw it into the fire in despnir. 
“If Lean only find what the fellow is driving at by reconciling all 
these accomplishments, and discovering a calling which needs them all,” 
T anid to myself, “I may as wall givo up the attempt at once.” 

Ts00 that I have alluded above to his powers upon the violin. 
‘Thece wore very romarkable, but as cocentric as all his ober accom- 
plishments. That he could play picces, and difficult pieces, I knew 
well, becaage at ray request he has played mo some of Mondelssobn's 
Lieder, aud other favourites. When left to himself, however, he 
would seldom prodnce any music or attempt any recognized sir. 
Leaning back in Lis arm-chair of an evening, he would close his eyes 
and scrape carelessly at the fiddle which was throwa across hia knoe, 
Sometimes tho chords wore sonorous and melancholy, Occasionally 
thoy were fantastic and cheerful, Clearly they reGected the thoughts 
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which possessed him, but whether the music aided those thoughts, or 
whether tho playing was simply the result of a whim or fevey was 
more than Tcould determine. I might have rebelled against these 
exasperating sotos bad it not been that he ususlly terminated them by 
playing in quick succession a whole sories of my favourite airs a8 a 
slight compensation for the trial upon my patience, 

Doring the first week or so wo had no callers, and I had begun to 
think that my companion was as friendless a man as I was myself. 
Presently, however, Ifound that he had many acquaintances, and those 
in the most different classes of society. ‘There was one little sallow rat- 
faced, dark-eyed fellow who was introduced to me as Mr. Lestrade, 
and who came three or four times in a single week. One morning @ 
young girl called, fashionably dressed, and slayed for balf an hour or 
more. The same afternoon bronght a grey-hended, seedy visitor, 
locking like a Jew pedlar, who appeared to me to be much oxcited, 
and who was closely followed hy a slip-shod elderly woman. On 
another occasion an old white-haired gentleman had an interview with 
my companion; and on another » railway porter in his velveteen 
uniform. When any of these nondescript individuals put in an appear- 
ance, Sherlock Holmes used to beg for the use of the sitting-room, and 
I would retire to my bed-room. He alxays apologized to me for 
pltting me to this inconvenience. “I bava to use this room as a 
place of business,” he said, “and theso people are my clients." Again 
I bad aa opportunity of asking him a point blank question, and again 
my delicacy prevented me from forcing anothor man to confide in me. 
Timagined at the time that he had some strong reason for nob alluding 
to it, but he soon dispelled the idea by coming round to the subject of 
his own accord, 

It was apon the 4th of March, as I have good reason to remember, 
that I rose somewhat earlier than usual, and found thab Sherlock: 
Tiolmes had not yet finished his breakfast. Tho landlady had beoome 
so accustomed io my late habits that my place bad not been laid nor 
my cofive prepared. With ihe uareasouable petalance of mankind I 
rapg the bell aud gavea curt intimation that was ready. Then I picked 
‘up a magazine from the table and attompied to while away the time 
with it, while my eompanion munched silently at his toast. One of 
the articles bad a pencil mark ab the heading, and T naturally began 
toran my eye through it, 

Tts somewhat ambitious title was “The Book of Life,” and it 
‘attempted to show how much an observant man might learn by an 
accurate and systematic examination of all that camo ia bia way. It 
struck me as being a remarkable misture of shrewdness and of 
absurdity, ‘The reasoning was close and intense, bat the deduotions 
appeared to me to Ue far-fetched and exaggerated. The writer claimed 
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by a momentary expressioa,a twitch of a mascle or a glance of an 
eye, to fathom a man's inmost thoughts. Deceit, according to him, 
was an impossibility in the case of one trained to observation and 
analysis. His conclusions were as infallible as 0 many propositions of 
Euclid. So startling would his results appear to the uninitiated that 
‘until they learned the procpsses hy which he had arrived at them they 
might well consider bim as s necromancer, 

“ From a drop of water,” said the writer, ‘a Jogician could infer 
tho possibility of an Atlantic or a Niagara withont having seen or 
heard of one or the othor. So sll life is a great chain, the nature of 
which is known whenever wo are shown a singlo link of it, Like all 
other aris, the Science of Deduction and Analysis is one which can 
only bo acquired by long and patient study nor is life long eaough to 
allow any mortal to abtain the bighest possible perfection in it, Before 
tnraing to thase mora! and mental aspects of the matter which prevent 
the greatest: difficulties, let the enquirer begin by mastering more ele- 
mentary problems. Teh him, on meeting a fellow-mortal, learn at a 
glance to distinguish the history of the man, and the trade or profes- 
sion to which be belongs. Puorile as such an exercise may seem, ib 
sharpens the faculties of observation, and teaches one where to look 
and what to look for. By a man's finger nails, by his cost-sleeve, by 
his boot, by Lis trouser knees, by the callosities of his forefinger and. 
thumb, by bis expression, by bis shirt cusis—by each of these things 
man's calling is plainly revealed, Thst all united should fait to 
enlighten the competent enquirer in any case is almost inconceivable.” 

“What ineffable twaddle!” I cried, slapping the magazine down 
on the tablo, “I never read such rubbish jn my life.” 

“What is it? ” asked Sherlock Holmes. 

© Why, this article,” I said, pointing at it with my egg spoon aa T 
sab down to my breakfast, “T sce that you have read it since you havo 
marked it. I don't deny that it is smartly written, It irritates mo 
though. Is is evidently the theory of some arm-chair lounger who 
evolves sill these neat little paradoxes in the seclusion of his own study. 
It is not practieal. I should like to ace bim olapped down in a third 
class carriage on the Underground, and asked to give the trades of all 
his fellow-travellers. I would lay a thousand to one against him.” 

You would losé your money,” Sherlock Holmes remarked calmly. 
“‘As for the article I wrote it myself.” 

“You!” 

“Yes, Thave a turn both for observation and for deduotion, The 
theories which I have expressed there, and which appear to you to be 
0 chimerical are really extremely practical—so practical that T depend 
upon them for my bread and cheese.” 

“And bow ?” I asked involuntarily. 


4 STUDY IN SCARLET. B3 


“Well, I have a trade of my own. I suppose I am the only ono in 
the world. I'm 9 consulting detective, if you can understand what 
that ie, Here in London wo have lots of Government detectives and 
lots of private ones. When these fellows are at fault thoy come to me, 
ond I manage to pat them on the right scent, They lay all tho 
evidence before me, and I am generally able, by the help of my know- 
ledge of the history of crime, to seb them straight. ‘There is a strong 
family resemblance about misdeeds, and if you have all the details of a 
thousand at your finger ends, it is odd if you can’t unravel the 
thousand and Grst, Lestrade is a wellknown detective. He got 
himself into a fog recently over a forgery case, and that was what 
bronght him here,” 

“And these other people? ” 

“They are mostly sent on by private inquiry agencica, They are 
all people who are in trouble about something, and want a little 
enlightaning. I listen to their story, they Iisten to my comments, and 
then I pocket my fee.” 

“Bat do you mean to say,” I said, “that without lonving your 
room Fou can unravel some knot which other men can make nothing 
of, althoug’ they have seen overy detail for themselves ? 

“Quite 90, Ihave a kind of intuition that way. Now-and again 
# cage turns up which is a little more comples. ‘Then I haye to bustle 
about and seo things with my own eyes. You see I havea lot of 
special kaowledge which I apply to the problem, and which facilitates 
matters wonderfally. Those rules of deduction laid down in that 
article whieh aroused your scorn, are invaluable to me in practical 
work. Observation with me is second nature. Yon appeared to be 
surprised when T told you, on our first meeting, thaé you had come 
from Afghanistan.” 

“You were told, no doubt.” 

“Nothing of the sort. I knew you eame from Afgbenistan, From 
long habit the train of thoughts raa so ewiftly throng my mind, that 
Larrived at the conclusion without boing conscious of intermediate 
steps. Thoro wore such steps, however. ‘Tho train of reasoning ran, 
‘Here is a gentleman of a medical typo, but with the air of a militacy 
man. Clearly an army doctor, then. Ho hos jast como from the 
tropics, for his faco is dark, and ihat is nab the natural tintof his 
for his wrists are fair, Ie has undergone hardship and sickness, as his 
Daggard face says clearly. THis lef arm has heen injured. He holds 
ibioa stiff and unnatural manner. Where in the tropics could an 
English army doctor have seen much hardship and got his arm wounded? 
Clearly in Afghanistan? The whole train of thonght aid not ocoupy a 
second, I then remarked that you came from Afghunisten, and you 
were astonished.” 
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“Tris simple cnough ag you oxplain it,” I said, smiling. “You 
remind me of Edgar Allen Poe's Dupic. I had no idea that euch 
individuals did exist ontside of stories.” 

Sherlock Holmes rose and lit his pipe. “No doubt you thick that 
you are complimenting me in comparing me to Dupin,” he observed. 
“Now, in my opinion, Dupin was a very inferior fellow. That 
trick of his of brealeing in on his friends’ thoughis with an apropos 
remark after a quarter of an hour's silence ia really very showy and 
superficial, He had some anslytical gentus, no donbb; but he was by 
no means sack @ phenomenon as Poe appeared to imagine.” 

“Have you read Gaboriau’s works?” I asked. “Does Leccq 
come up to your idea of a dotestiva?” 

Shorlock Holmes auiffed serdonically, “Lecoq was a miserable 
bungler,” he said, in an angry voice; “ho had only one thing to 
recommend him, and that was bis energy. Thab book made me 
positively ill. ‘The question was how to identify an unknown prisoner. 
Toould have doue it im twenty-four hours. Lecoq took six months or 
so. It might be made a text-book for detectives to teach them what 
to avoid.” 

I felt rather indignant a having two characters whom I bad 
admired treated in this cavalier style. I walked over to the window, 
and stood looking out into the busy street. “This fellow may be 
very clever,” T seid to myself, “ bnt he is certainly very conceited.” 

“There are no erimes and no criminals in these days,” he suid, 
queratonsly. “What is the use of having brains in our profession. 
1 know well that I havo it in me to make my name famous. No 
aman lives or has ever lived who has brought the same amount of study 
and of naturel talent to the detection of crime which I have done, 
And what is the result? There is no erime to detoct, or, at most, 
some bungling villany with a motive eo transparcnt that even a 
Scotland Yard official can soo through it.” 

I was still annoyed at his bumptioas style of conversation. I 
thought it best to change the topic, 

“I wonder what that fellow is looking for?” T asked, pointing to 
a stalwart, plaivly-dressed individual who was walking slowly down 
the other side of the sireet, looking anxiously at the numbers. He 
had a large blue envelope in bis band, and was evidently the bearer of 
a message, 

“You mean the retired sorgeant of Marines,” said Sherlock 
Holmes. 

“Brag and ounce!” thought I to myself. “He knows that I 
cannot verify bis guess.” 

‘Tho thought had hardly passed through my mind when the man 
whom we were watching caught sight of tho number on our door, and 
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ran rapidly across the roadway. We heard a loud knock, a deep voice 
below, and heavy steps ascending the stair. 

“ For Mr, Sherlock Holmes,” he said, stepping into the room and 
hauding my friend the letter. 

Here was an opportunity of taking the conceit out of him, He little 
thought of this when he modo thot random shot. ‘May I ask, my 
lad," T said, in the blandest voico, “what your trade may be?” 

“ Gommissiouaire, sir,” he said, gruilly, “Uniform away for 
repairs.” 

“And you were?” I asked, with a slightly malicious glonca at 
my companion. 

“A sergeant, sir, Royal Marine Light Infantry, sir. No answer? 
Right, sir” 

‘He clicked his heels together, raised his hand in a salate, and was 
gone, 


CHAPTER HL 
TOR LAURISTON GARDEN MITATERY, 


I coxrzss that I was considerably startled by this fresh proof of tho 
practical nature of my companions theories. My respect for his 
powers of analysis increascd wondrously. ‘Thero still remained geome 
lurking swopicion in my mind, however, thet tho wholo thing was 
pre-arranged episode, intended to dazzle mo, though what earthly 
object he could have in tnking me in was paab my comprehension, 
When I looked at him he bad finished reading the note, and his eyes 
had arsumed tho vacant, lack-lustre expression which showed mental 
abstraction. 

“How in the world aid you deduce that ? ” I asked. 

“Deduco whab?” seid he, petalantly. 

“ Why, that he was a retirad sergeant of Marines.” 

““Thave no time for trifles,” he answered, brusquely ; then with a 
smile, “Excuse my radeness. You broke the thread of my thoughts; 
bot perhaps it is as well, So you actually were not able to see that 
that man was a sergeant of Marines ?” 

“No, indeed.” 

“Js was onsier to know it than to explain why T knew it. If you 
vero asked to prove that two and two mando four, you might find como 
dificulty, and yob you aro quite sure of the fact. Kven acrose the 
street I could'sce a great blue anchor tattooed on the back of the 
fellow’s band. That emacked of the sea, Ho had a military carzioge, 
however, and regulation side whiskers, Thero we bare the marino, 
He was a man with some amount of self-importance and a ceriain air 
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of command. You must have observed the way in which he held his 
head and swung his cano. A steady, respestable, middle-aged man, 
too, on the face of him—all facts which led me to believe that he bad 
been a sergeant.” 

“Wonderful!” T ejaculated. 

“Commonplace,” aaid Holmes, thongh I thonght from his expres- 
sion that he was pleased at ray evident surprise and admiration. “(T 
said just now that there were no criminals, It spears that I am 
wrong—Iook at this!” He threw me over the note which the com- 
missionaire bad brought.” 

“Why,” I cried, as I enst my eye over it, “this is terrible!” 

“Tt docs seem to be a little out of the common,” be remarked, 
calmly. Would you mind ronding it to mo aloud ?” 

This is the letter which I read to him— 


“Mx pzan Mn, Suenxoce Hoturs,—Thore has beon a bad busi- 
ness during the night at 8, Lauriston Gardens, off the Brixton Road. 
Oar max on the beat saw a light there aboat two in the morning, and 
as the house was an empty one, saspected that something was amies. 
‘He found the door open, and in the front room, which is bare of farni- 
ture, discovered the body of @ gentleman, well dressed, and having 
cards in his pocket bearing the name of ‘Enoch J. Drebber, Cleveland, 
Ohio, U.S.A’ There had been no robbery, nor is there any evidence 
as tohow the man mei his desth. There are marks of blood in the 
room, bat there is no wound upon his person, We are at a loss as to 
how he came into the empty honsa; indeed, the whole affair is a 
pozaler. If you can come round io the house any time before twelve, 
you will find me there. I have left everything ie sla/u guo until I hear 
from you. Ifyou are unable ta come I shall give you fuller details, 
and would esteem it s great kindness if you would favour mo with 
your opinion. Yours faithfully, “Topras Gueasox.” 


“Gregson is the smartest of the Scoiland Yarders,” my friend 
remarked; “he and Lestrade are the pick of a bad lot. They are both 
quick and energetic, but conventional—shockingly so. They havo 
thoir knives into one another, too. They aro as jealous as pair of 
professional keauties, There wiil be some fun over this case if they 
are both pat upon the scent.” 

I was amazed at the calm way in which ho rippled on. “Surely 
there is not a moment to be lost,” Leried, “shall 1 go and order you 
acab?” 

“T'm not sure about whether I shall go. I am tho most ineurebly 
lazy devil that ever stood in shoe leather—that ie; whon the fit is on 
me, for I can be spry enough at times.’ 

“Why, it is just euch a chance as you have been longing for.” 
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“My dear fellow, what does it matter to mo, Supposing I unravol 
whole mattor, you may ke sare that Grogeoa, Lestrade, and Co. 
will pocket all tho credit, hab comes of being an unollicial 
personage.” 

* But be begs you to help him.” 

“Yes, He knows that Lam his superior, and acknowledges it to 
me; but he would cut his tongue out before he would own it to any 
third porson. However, wo may as well go and have a look, I shall 
work it onton my own hook. I may havea lacgh at them if I have 
nothing else, Come on!” 

He hustled on his overcoat, and bustled sbout ina way that showed 
that an energeiic St had superseded the apathetic one. 

“Get your hat," he said. 

“You wish me to come?” 

“Yes, if you baye nothing better to do.” A minute Iater we were 
both in a hansom, driving furiously for the Brixton Road. 

Té was a foggy, cloudy morning, and a dun-coloured veil hang over 
the house-tops, looking like the reflection of the mud-coloured sireets 
beneath. My companion was in the best of spirits, and prattled away 
about Cremona fiddles, and the difference between a Stradivarius and 
an Amati, As for myself, T was silent, for the dull weather and the 
melancholy “business upon which we were engaged, depressed my 
spirits. 

ee Yon don’t seem to give mnch thonght to the matter in hand,” 
T said at Inst, interrupting Holmes’ rausical disquisition, 

“No data yet,” be answered. ‘It is capital mistake to theorize 
before you have all the evidence, It biases the judgment.” 

“You will haye your data soon,” I remarked, pointing with my 
finger; ‘this is the Brixton Road, and that is the honse, if I am not 
very much mistaken,” 

“ So ib is. Stop, driver, stop!” We wore still a hundred yards or 
80 from it, but he insisted upon our alighting, and we finished our 
journey upon foot. 

‘Number 8, Lasriston Gardens wore an ill-omened and minatory 
Jook. It was one of four which stood back somo little way from the 
street, two being occupied and two empty, The latter looked out with 
thes tiers of vacant melancholy windows, which were blank aud 
dreary, save that here and there a “To Let” card had developed like a 
cataract upon the bleared panes, A small garden sprinkled over with 
a scattered eruption of sickly plants separated each of these housos 
from the street, and was traversed by a arrow pathway, yellowish in 
colour, and consisting apparently of a mixture of clay und of gravel. 
‘The whole place was very sloppy from the rain which bad fallen 
through the night. ‘Tho garden was bounded by a three-foot brick 
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wall with a fringe of wood sails upon the top, and against this wall 
was leaning a stalwart police constable, surrounded by a small knot of 
loafers, who craned their necks and sirained their eyes in the vain 
hope of catching some glimpse of the proceedings within. 

Thad imogined that Sherlock Holmes would at once have hurried 
into the house and plunged into a stady of the mystery. Nothing 
appeared to be further from his intention, With an air of noncbalanco 
which, under the circumstances, seemed to me to border upon afiecta- 
tion, he lounged up and down the pavement, nd gazed vacantly at the 
ground, the sky, the opposite houses and the line of railings. Having 
finished bis sorntiny, he proceeded slowly down the path, or rather 
aown the fringe of grass which flanked the path, keeping his eyes 
riveted upou the ground. Twice he stopped, and once I saw bina 
smile, and heard him utter an exclamation of satisfaction. There 
were many marks of footsteps upon the wot clayey soil, but since the 
polieo bad heen coming and going over it, I was nuable to ace bow my 
compsnion could hope to learn anything from it. Still Thad had such 
catraordinary evidence of the quickness of lis perceptive faculties, 
that [had no doubt that he could soe a great deal which was hidden 
from me. 

At tho door of the house wo were aet by a tati, white freed, flaxen- 
haired man, witha notebook in bis hand, who rushed forward and 
‘wrong my companion’s hand with effusion, “It is indecd kind of you 
to come,” ho said, “L have had everything left untouched.” 

“Except that!” my friend answored, pointiog at the pathway. 
“Jf a herd of buffaloes had passed along there could not be a greater 
mess, No doubt, however, you bad drawn your own conclusions, 
Gregson, before you permitted this.” 

“T have had so much to do inside the house,” the detective said 
evasively. “My colleague, Mr. Lestrade, is here. T had relied upon 
him to fook after this.” 

Holmes glanced at me and raised his eyebrows serdonically, 
“With two such men as yourself and Lestrade upon the ground, there 
will not be muck for a third party fo find out,” ho said, 

Gregson rubbed his hands in a eclf-satisied way, “I thiuk we 
have done all that can bo done,” be answered; “it’s a queer case 
though, and I knew your taste for such things.” 

“You did not come here in a cab?” asked Sherlock Holmes, 

«No, sir.” 

“Nor Lestrade?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Then let us go and look at the room.” With which inconsequent 
remark he strode on into the house, followed hy Gregson, whose 
features expressed bis astonishment, 
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A short passage, bare planked and dusty, lod to the kitchen and 
offices, Tro doors oponed ont of it to the left and to the right. One 
of these had obviously been closcd for many weeks. The other 
belouged to the dining-room, which was tho apartment in which the 
wysterious affair had occured, Wolmes walked in, and T followed him 
with that subdued feeling at my heart which the presence of death 
inspires. 

‘Tt was a large square room, looking ail the larger from the absence 
of all furniture. A vulgar flaring paper adorned the walls, but it was 
Vioiched in places with mildew, and here and there great strips had 
become detached and hung dawn, exposing the yellow plaster beneath, 
Opposite the door was a showy Sreplace, sarmounted by a mantelpiece 
of imitation white marble. On one corner of this waa stuck the 
stump of a red wax candle. The solitary window was so ditty that tho 
Tight was hazy and uncertain, giving a dull grey tinge to everything, 
which was intensified by the thick layer of dust which eoated tho 
whole apartment, 

All these details T observed afterwards. At present my attention 
was centred upon the single grim motionless Sgure which ley stretobod 
upon the boards, with vacant sigbtiess eyes staring up at tho ais- 
coloured ceiling. Tt was that of a man about forty-threo or forty four 
years of age, middte.sized, broad shouldered, with crisp curling black 
hoir, and a abort stubbly beard. He was dressed in s heavy broadcloth 
frock coat and waistcoat, with light-coloured trousers, and immaculate 
collar and cue. A top hat, well brushed and trim, was placed upon 
the door beside him. His hands were clenched and bis arms thrown 
abroad, while his lower limbs wero interlocked es though his death 
struggle had beon a grievous one, On his rigid face there stood an 
expression of horror, and as it seemed to me, of hatred, such ns I havo 
never seen upon kuman features. This malignant and terrible contor- 
tion, combined with tho low forehond, blunt nose, and prograthous jaw 
gave the dead man a singularly siaions and apedike appearance, which 
vas increased by his writhing, unnataral posture. I have seen death 
in many forms, but never has ib appeored to me ip a more fearsomo 
aspect than in that dark grimay apartment, which looked out upon one 
of the main arleries of suburban London. 

Lestrade, Jean and ferret-like as ever, was standing by the doorway, 
and greeted my evmpanion and myself. 

“This caso will take a stir, sir,” he remarked, ‘Tb beats any- 
thing L bevo seon, and I am no chicken.” 

Phere is no clue?” said Gregson. 

“None at all,” chimed in Lestrade. 

Sherlock Holmes approached tho body, and, kneeling down, 
examined it intently. “Yon ato surg that there iy no wound?” ho 
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asked, pointing to numerous gouts and splashes of blcod which lay all 
round. 

“ Positive!” eried both detectives. 

“Then, of course, this blood belongs to a second individual— 


“a8 ME SPOKE, HIS NIMBLE FINGERS WERE FLYING HERE, THERK, AND 
‘EYERYWOERE,” 


presumably the murderer, if murder has been committed. It reminds 
me of the circumstances attendant on the death of Van Jansen, in 
Utrecat, in the year "34. Do you remember the case, Gregson?” 
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“No, ate” 

“Read it up—you really should. There ia nothing new ander the 
sun. Tt has all been done before.” 

As ho spoke, his nimble fingers were dying here, there, and every 
where, fesling, prossing, unbutloning, examining, while his eyes wore 
the same faraway expression which I have alceady remarked upon. 
So swiftly was the examination made, that one would hardly have 
guessed the minuteness with which it was condacted. Finally, he 
sniffed the dead man's lips, and ihen glanced at the soles of his patent 
leather boots, 

“Ho bas not been moved at all?” he asked. ' 

“No more than was necessary for the purposes of our exarnination.” 

“You oan take him to the mortuary now,” he said, “There is 
nothing more to he learned.” 

Gregson had a stretcher and four men at band. At his call they 
entered the room, and the stranger wes lifted and carried ont. As 
they raised him, a ring tinkled down and rolled serosa the floor. 
Lestrade grabbed it up and stared at it with mystified eyes. 

“There's been a woman here,” he cried. “I's a woman's wedding 
riag.” 

Ho held it ont, as he spoke, upon the palm of his hand. We all 
gathered round him and gazed at it. There could be na doabt that 
that circle of plain gold had once adorned the Bnger of a bride. 

“This complicates matters,” said Gregson. “ Heaven knows, they 
were complicated enough before.” 

“You'ra eure it doesn't simplify them?” observed Holmes, 
“There's nothing to be learved by staring at it, Whei did you find 
in his pockets ?"” 

“We have it all bere,” enid Gregson, pointing to a litter of objects 
upon ono of tbe bottom steps of the stair. “A gold watch, 
No. 97163, by Barraud, of London, Gold Albert chain, very heavy and 
solid, Gold rieg, with masonic device. Gold pin—bull-dog’s hend, 
with rabics as cyes. Russian leather card-case, with cards of Enock 
J. Drobhor of Cleveland, corresponding with the B,J. D, upon the 
Tinen, No purse, but loose money to the extont of scvon pounds 
thirteen. Pocket edition of Bocoacvio's ‘Decameron,’ with name of 
Joseph Stangerson upon tho fiy-leaf, Two Jetters—one addressed to 
E. J. Drebber and one to Joseph Stangerson.”” 

“At what address?” 

“American Exchange, Strand—to be lets till called for. They 
are both from the Guion Sieamsbip Company, and refer to the eailing 
of their boats from Liverpool. It is clear that this unfortunate man 
was about to retuen to New York.” 

“ Havo you made any inguiries as to this man, Stangerson? ” 
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“1 did it at once, sir," said Gregson. ‘I have bad advertisements 
gent to all the newspapers, and one of my men has gone to tho 
American Exchange, but he has not retarned yet.” 

“ Have you sent to Cleveland? ” 

“ We telegraphed this morning.” 

“How did you word your inquiries ? ” 

“We simply detailed the ciroumstances, and said that we should 
be glad of any information which could belp us.” 

You did not ask for particulars on any point which pppeared to 
you to be erucial ?” 

«J asked about Stangerson.” 

“Nothing else? Is thera no cireumstance on which this whole 
‘case appears to hinge? Will you not telegraph again P” 

“J have said all I have to say,” said Gregson, in an offended voice. 

Sherlock Holmes chuckled to himself, and appeared to be aboat to 
make gome remark, whon Lestrade, who bad beon in the front room 
while we were holding this conversation in the ball, reappeared upon 
the scene, rubbing his hands in a pompous and self-satisfied manner, 

“Mv, Gregson,” bo said, “I bave jast mado a discovery of tho 
highest importance, aud one which would haye been overlooked had I 
not made a carefull examination of the walls.” 

‘The little man’s eyes sparkled as he spoke, and he was evidently in 
a state of suppressed exultation at having scored a poiat against bis 
colleague, 

“Como hore,” he said, bustling back juto the room, the abmosphere 
of which felt clearer since the removal of its ghastly inmate. “Now, 
sland there!” 

He strack a match on his boot and beld it up agaiust the wall. 

“Look ab that!” he eaid, triumphantly, 

I have remarked that the papor had fallen awey in parts, In this 
particular corner of tho room a largo picce had pecled off, leaving a 
yellow equare of coarse plastering. Across this bare space there was 
scrawled in blood-red letters a gingle word— 


RACHE, 


“What do you think of that?” ried the detective, with the aix of 
a showman exhibiting his show. “ This was averlodied because it was 
in the darkest comer of the room, and no one thought of looking there. 
‘The wurderer has written it with his or ber own blood. Seo this 
smear where it haa trickled down the wall! ‘That disposes of the idea 
of suicide anyhow. Why was thet cornor chosen to write iton? I 
will tell you. Seo that candle on tho mantelpiece, Tt was lit at the 


time, and if it was lit this corner would be the brightest instead of the 
darkest portion of the wall.” 
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“And what does it mean now that you Rave found it?” asked 
Gregson in a depreviatory voice, 

“Moan? Why, it means that the weiter was going to pul the 
female name Rachel, but was distnrbed before he or she had time to 
finish, You mark my words, when this case comes to be cleared vp 
you will find that a woman named Rachel has something to do with it. 
Its all yery well for you to laugh, Mr. Sherlock Holmes. You may 
be very smart and clever, but the old hound is the best, when all is said 
and done.” 

“L really beg your pardon!” said my companion, who had rafled 
the little man’s temper by bursting into un explosion of laughter. 
“You certainly have the eradit of being the first of us to find this out, 
and, as you say, it bears every mark of having been written by the 
other participant in last night's mystery. I hava not had time to 
examine this room yet, bat with your permission T shall do so now.” 

Aw he spcke, he whipped a tape measare and a large round magui. 
fying glass from his pocket, With these two ‘wplementa he trotted 
noiselessly abont the room, sometimes stopping, occasionally kneeling, 
and once lying flat upon bis face. So engrossed was ke with his ocon- 
pation that he appeared to have forgotten our presence, for he chat 
tered awny to himself under his breath the whole time, keeping up a 
running fre of exelamations, groans, whistles, and little cries sug- 
gestive of encouragement and of hope. As I watehed him I was irre- 
sistibly reminded of a pure-blooded well-trained forboand as it Gashe 
backwards and forwards through the covert, whining ia its eagerness, 
‘util it comes across the lost scent. For twenty minutes or more he 
continued hig researches, measuring with the most exact cure the dise 
tanco botweon marls which wore entirely invisible to me, and ocea- 
sionally applying his tape to the walls in an equally ineomprchensiblo 
manner. In one place be gathered up very earefally a little pile of 
grey dust from the Moor, and packed it away ia am envelope. Yinslly, 
he examined with his glaes the word upon tho wall, going over every 
Jelter of it with the most minute exastness. This done, he 
appeared to be satisfied, for he replaced Lis tape and his glass in his 
pooket. ‘ 

“They say that genius is an infinito capacity for taking pains,” he 
remarked with a smile. ‘It’s a very bad definition, but it does apply 
to detective work.” 

Gregson and Lestrade bad watched the mancuves of their 
amateur companion with considerable curiosity and somo contempt. 
‘hey evidently failed to apprecinto the fact, which I had began to 
rotilize, that Sherlock Holmes’ smallest actions were all directed to- 
wards come dofinite end practical end. 

* What do you think of it, civ?" they both asked. 
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« Tt would be robbing you of the credit of the case if I was to pre~ 
sume to help you,” remarked my friend. “You are doing so well now 
that i¢ would be a pity for anyone to interfere.” ‘There was a world of 
sareasm in his voiee as he spoke. “If you will let me know how your 
investigations go,” he continued, “I shall be Lappy to give you any 
holp Ieaa. In the meantime I should like to speak to the constable 
who found the body. Can you give mo hia namo and address ?” 

Lestrade glanced at his note-book, “John Rance,” he said. “He 
is off duty now. You will find him at 46, Andley Court, Kennington 
Park Gate." z 

Holmes took a note of the address. 

“Come along, Doctor,” he said; “we shall go and look him up. 
Til tell you one thing which may help you in the case,” he continued, 
turning to the two detectives. “There bas been marder done, and 
the murderer was a man. He was more than six feet high, was in the 
prime of life, had small feot for his height, wore coarse square-toed 
boots and smoked a Trichinopoly cigar. Ho came here with his 
victim in a four-whecled cab, which was drawn by a borse with three 
old shoes and one new one on his off fore leg. In all probability the 
murderer had a florid face, and tho finger-nails of his right hand wero 
remarkably long. 'Theso are only a few indications, but they may 
assist you.” 

Lestrade and Gregson glanced at each other with an incredulous 
smile, 

“If this man was murdered, how was it done?” asked the 
former. 

“Poison,” said Sherlock Holmes curtly, and strode off. “One 
other thing, Lestrade," he added, turning round at the door : ** Rache,’ 
is the German for ‘ revenge ;’ so don't lose yout time looking for Miss 
Rachel,” 

With which Parthian shot he walked away, leaving the two 
rivels open-mouthed behind him, 


CHAPTER IV, 
WHAT JOMN RANCE HAD TO TELL, 


Tr was one o'clock when we loft No. 8, Lauriston Gardens. Sherlock 
‘Holmes led me to the nearest telegraph office, whenee he dispatebed a 
Jong telegram. He then hailed a cab, and ordered the driver to take 
us to the address given us by Lestrade, 

“There is nothing like first hand evidence,” be remarked; “as a 
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matter of fact, my mind ig entirely made up upon the case, but still 
we may as well learn all that is to be learned.” 

“You smoze me, Holmes,” said I, “ Surely you are not as sure a 
you pretend to be of all those particulars which you gave." 

“There's n0 room for a mistake," he answered. “The very first 
thing which I observed on arriving there was that a cab bad made 
two ruts with its wheels close to the curb. Now, ap to last night, we 
have bad no raia fora week, so that those wheels which left such a 
deep impression mush have been there during the night. ‘There were 
the marks of the horse's hoofs, too, the outline of cae of which was 
far more clearly cub than that of the other three, showing that that 
was anew shoe, Since the cab was there after the rain began, and 
was not there at any time during the morning—I have Gregson’s 
word for that—it follows that it must haye been thore during the 
night, and, therefore, that it brought those two individuals to the 
house.” 

“That seeme simple exougs,” said 1; “but how about the other 
mav’s height P"* 

“Why, the height of a man, in nine cases out of ten, can be told 
from tho jength of his stride. It is a simple calculation enough, 
though there is no use my boring you with figures, I had this fellow’s 
stride both on the clay outside and on tho dust withie. Then I had a 
way of checking my calculation, When a man writes on o wall, his 
instinct leads him to write about the level of his own eyes. Now that 
writing was just over six feet from tho ground, It was child's 
play.” 

“ And his ago?” I anked. 

“Well, if man can strido four and achalf feeb without the 
smallest effort, ho can't be quite in the sere and yellow. That was 
the breadth of @ paddle onthe garden walk which he bad evidently 
walked across, Patent-leather boots had gone roand, and Square-toos 
had hopped over. There is no wyetery about it at all. Lom simply 
applying to ordinary life afew of those precepts of observation and 
deduction which I advocated in that article. Is there anything else 
that pozzles you?” 

“‘The finger naila and the Trichinopoly,” I suggested. 

“The writing on the wall was done with a man’s forefinger dipped 
in blood. My glass allowed me to observe that the plaster was 
slightly ccratched in doing it, which woald not have been the caso if 
the man’s nail had been trimmed. I gathered up some scaitered ash 
from the floor. It was dark in colour and flakey—such an ash as is 
only made by a Trichinopoly. 1 have mado a special study of cigar 
ashes—in fact, I have written « monograph upon the subject. I flatter 
myself that I can distinguish at a glance the ash of any known brand, 
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cither of cigar or of tobacco. It is just in such details that the skilled 
detective differs from the Gregson and Lestrade type.” 

“ And the florid face?” I asked. 

“Ah, that was a more daring shot, though I have no doubt that 
Iwas right. You must not ask me that at the present state of the 
affair.” 

I passed my hand over my brow. “My head is in a whirl," I re- 
marked ; “tho more one thinks of it the more mysterious it grows. 
‘How came these two men—if there were twro men—into an empty 
house? What hos bocome of tho cabman who drove them? How 
conld one man compel another to take poison? Whore did the blood 
come from? What was the cbject of the murderer, aince robbery 
had no part in ib? How came tho woman's ring there? Above all, 
why should the second man write up tho German word RACHE 
before decamping? I confess that I cannot see any possible way of 
reconciling all these facts,” 

‘My companion smiled approvingly. 

“You sum up the difficulties of the situation suceinctly and well,” 
he said. ‘‘Thero is much that is still obscure, thongh I have quite 
made up my mind on the main facts. As to poor Lestrade's discovery 
it was simply a blind intended to put the police upon a wrong track, 
hy suggesting Socialism and secret societies. It was not done by 2 
German, The A, if you noticed, was printed somewhat after the 
German fashion, Now, a real German invariably prints in the Latin 
character, so that we may safely say that this was not written by one, 
bat by a clumsy imitator who overdid his part. It was simply a ruse 
to divert icqairy into a wrong chanucl. I'm not going to tell you 
much more of the ease, Doctor. You know a conjaror gets no credit 
‘when once he bas explained his trick, avd if I shuw you too much of 
my method of working, you will come to the couclusion that Tam a 
very ordinary individual after all.” 

“I sholl never do that,” T answered ; “you have brought detection 
as near an exach science as it ever will be bronght in this world.” 

My companion flushed np with pleasure at my words, and the 
earnest way in whic Iuttered thom. I had already observed that he 
was as sensitive to flattery on the score of his art as any girl could be 
of her beauty, 

“TU tell you ‘one other thing,” he said. “ Pateut leathers and 
‘Square-toca came in the same cab, and they walked down the pathway 
together as friendly es possible—arm-in-arm, in all probability. When 
they got inside they walked ap and down the room—or rather, Patout- 
leathers stood still while Square-toes walked up and down, I could 
read all that in the dust; and I could rend that as he walked he grew 
more and more excited. ‘That is shown by tho increased length of his 
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strides, Ho was talking all the while, and working bimself ap, no 
doubt, into a fary, Then the teagedy occurred. W’ve told you all I 
know myself now, for the rest is mero surmise and conjecture. We 
have a good working basis, however, on which to start. We must 
burzy up, for I want to go to Hale's concert to hear Norman Nerada 
this afternoon.” 

This conversation bad occurred while oor cab had been threading 
its way through a long succession of dingy streets and dreary by-ways. 
In the dingiest and dreariest of them our driver suddenly came lo a 
stand, That's Audley Qourt in there,” he said, pointing to a narrow 
slit in the line of dead-ooloured brick, You'll find me here when you 
come back.” 

Andley Court was not an attractive locality. ‘The narrow passage 
led us into aquadrangle paved with flags and lined by sardid dwellings. 
We picked our way among groups of dirty children, and throngh lines 
of discoloured linen, until wo came to Number 46, the door of which 
was decorated with a smell slip of brass on which the name Rance 
was engraved. On enquiry we found thet the constable was in 
bed, and we wore shown into a littlé feont parlour to await his 
coming. 

‘He appoared presently, looking a little irritable at being disturbed 
in bio olambers, “L made my report at the office," he said. 

Holmes took a halfsoversign from his pocket and played with 
it pensively. “We thought that we should liko to heat it sll from yoar 
own lips,” he eaid. 

T shall bo most happy to tell you anything I can,” tho constable 
answered with bis eyes upon the little golden disk. 

Just leb us hear it all in your own way as it occurred.” 

Rance sab down on the horsehair sofa, and knitted his brows as 
though determined not to omit anything in his narrative, 

«Tit tell ibye from the beginning,” be seid. “My timo is from ten 
at night to six io the morning. Af cleren thero was a fight at the 
“White Izrt’; but bar thabull was quict enough on the beat. At ono 
o'clock it began to rain, and I met Harry Marcher—him who bas the 
Holland Grove beet—and we stood together at the corner of Henrietta 
Streot a-telkin’, Presently——maybe about two or 2 little ofter—Z 
thought I woald take look round and see that all was right down tho 
Beiston Road. It was precious dirty and lonely. Nota sou) did L 
rneet all the way down, though a ex or two went pash me. Iwas 
astrollin’ down, thinkin’ belween ourselves how uncommon handy a 
four of gin hot would be, when suddenly tho glint of a light caught wy 
eye in the window of that same house. Now, I know that them two 
Houses in Lauriston Gardens was empty on account of him that owns 
them who won't have the drains seed too, though the very Iast tenant 
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what lived ju one of them died o' typhoid fever. I was knocked all in 
ft heap therefore at seeing a light in tho window, and I suspected es 
something was wrong. When I got to the door—” 

“ You atopped, and then walked back to the garden gate,” my com- 
pavion interrupted. “ What did you do that for?” 

Rance gave « violent jump, aud stared at Sherlock Holmes with 
the uhmost atoazement upon his features. 

“Why, that’s trae, sir,” he said ; “though how you come to know it, 
Heaven only knows. Ye ee, when I got up to the door it was so still 
and so lonesome, that I thought I'd be none the worse for some ono 
with me. I ain't afeard of anything on this side o’ the grave; but I 
thought that maybo it was him that died o the typhoid inspecting 
the draircs what killed him. The thought gave me » kind o’ tura, and 
T walked back to the gate to see if I could see Murcher's Jantern, but 
there wasn't no sign of him nor of anyone else.” 

“There was no one in the street?” 

“Not a livin’ soul, sir, nor as much as a dog. Then T pulled 
myself together and wont back and pushed the door opeu, All was 
quiet inside, so I went into the room whore the light was a-burnin’. 
‘There was a candle flickerin’ on the moatalpieco—a red wa one—and 
by its light I saw——” 

“Yes, I know all that you saw. You walked round the room 
several times, and you kuelt down by the body, and then you walked 
through aud tried the kitchen door, and thea——” 

Joha Rance sprang to his feet with a frightened face and suspicion 
in his eyes. “‘ Where was you hid to seo all that?” be cried. “It 
seems to me that you knows a deal more than you should.” 

Holmes laughed and threw his card across the table to the con- 
stable. “ Don’t get arresting me for the murder,” he said. “I am one 
of the hounds and not the wolf; Mr, Gregson or Mr. Lestrade will 
answer forihat. Go on, though. What did you do next?” 

Rance resumed his seat, without however losing his mystified 
expression, “I went back to the gate and sounded my whistle, That 
‘bronght Murcher and two more to the spot.” 

“Was the stroot empty then?” 

“Welt, it was, as far as anybody that could be of any good goes.” 

“What do you mean ?” 

‘The constable’s features broadened into a grin. ‘I've seen many 
a drank chap in my time,” he said, “but never anyone so cryin’ drank 
as that cove. He was at the gate when I came ont, a-leauin’ up agin 
the railings, and a-singin’ at the pitch o’ his Jungs abont Colambine’s 
Hex fineles Banner, or some such stuf. Ho coulda’t atand, far less 

lp.” 

“What sort of a man was he?" asked Sherlock Holmes. 
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John Rance sppeared to be somewhat irritated at this digression. 
“Ho was an wucommon drunk sort o' man," hesaid. “ He'd hw’ found 
hisself in tho station if we hadn’t been so took up.” 

“ His face—his dress—didn't you notice them ?” Holmes broke in 
impatiently. : 

“‘L should think T did notice them, seeing that I had to prop hima 
up—me and Mureher between as. He was a long cbap, with a red 
face, the lower part muffied roand——” 

“That wilt do,” eried Holmes. “What became of him ?” 

“We'd enongh to do without lookin’ after him,” tho policeman 
said, in an aggrieved voice. “1 wager he found his way home ell 
right.” 

“How wag be dressed?” 

“A brown overcoat.” 

“Had he a whip in bis band?” 

“A whip—no.” 

“He must have left it behind,” muttered my companion, “You 
didn't happen to eco or bear a cab after thet?” 

“No.” 

“There's a half-sovereign for you,” my companion said, standing 
vp ond taking bis bat, “I am afraid, Rence, that yon will never rise 
in tho force, That head of yours should be for uso aa well as oraa- 
men, You might have gained your scrgeant’s stripes last night, Tho 
man whom you held in your hands is the wan who holds the clue of 
this mystery, and whom we are seeking. ‘There iano use of arguing 
about it now ; I tell you that it is 60. Come along, Doctor.” 

We started off for the cab together, leaving our informant incredu- 
lous, but obviously uncomfortable, 

“The blandering fool,” Holmes said, bitterly, as we drove back to 
our lodgings. “Jusb to think of his having euch an incomparable bit 
of good luck, and not taking advantage of it.” 

“Tam rather in the dark sill. Ib is truo that the description of 
this man tallies with your idea of the second party in this mystery. 
Bul why should ke come back to the house after leaving it? ‘That is 
not the way of criminals.” 

«The ring, man, the ring: that was what he came back for, If 
wwe have no other wey of catching him, we can always bait our line 
with the ring. I shall have him, Doclor—T'll lay you two to one that 
Lhbevo him. I must thank you for it all. I might not have gone but 
for you, and co have missed the finest study I ever came across: a 
study in ecarlet, ch ? Why shooldn’t we usa a littls art jargon. There's 
the scarlet thread of murder running through the colourless skein of 
life, and our duty is to unravel it, and isolate it, and expose every inch 
of it. And now for lancb, and thon for Norman Neruda, Hor attack 


30 A STUDY IN SCARLET. 


and hor bowing are splendid. What's tat little thing of Chopin's she 
plays go magnificently : Tra-Ia-ln-lira-tira-tay.” 

‘Leaning back in the cab, this amatour bloodlound catclled away 
Jike a lark while I meditated upon the many-sidedness of the human 
mind, 


CHAPTER V. 
OUR ADVERTISEMENT DRINGS A VISITOR, 


Oun morning’s exertions bad been to much for my weak health, and 
Iwas tired out in tho afternoon, After Holmes’ doparturo fer the 
concert, I lay down upon the sofa and endeavoured to get a couple of 
heurs’ sleep. It was a useless attempt. My mind had heon too much 
excited by all that hed occurred, and the straugest fancies and surmises 
crowded into it. Every time that I closed my eyes I saw before me 
the distorted baboonlike conntenanca of the murdered map, So 
sinister was the impression whieh that face had produced upoa me 
that T found. it difficult to feel enything but gratitade for bim who 
had removed its owner from the world. If ever human featares 
bespoke vice of the most malignant type, they wore certainly those of 
Enoch J. Drebber, of Cleveland. Still I recognized that justice mast 
be done, and that the depravity of the vietim was no condonment in 
the eyes of the law. 

‘The more I thought of it tho moro extraordinary did my com- 
panion’s hypothesis, that tho man had beon poisoned, appear, I 
remembered how he had sniffed hia lips, and had no doubt that he had 
detected something which had given rise to the idea. Then, again, if 
not poison, what bad caused the mau’s death, since there was neither 
wound nor marks of strangulation? But, on the other band, whoso 
blood was that which lay so thickly upon the floor? There were no 
signs of a struggle, nor had the victim any weapon with which he 
might have wounded an antagonist. As long as all these questiona were 
angelved, I felt thet sleep would be no easy matter, either for Holmes 
or myself. His quiet self-confident manner convinced me that te had 
already formed a theory which explained all the facts, though what it 
was I could not for an instant conjecture. 

‘He was very late in returning—so late, that I now that the concert 
could not have detained him all the timo. Dinner was on the table 
before he appeared. 

“Tt was magnificent,” he said, as he tock his seat. “Do you 
remember what Darvin says about music? He claims that the power 
of producing and appreciating it existed among the human race long 
before the power of speech was atrived at, Perhaps that is why we 
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are 80 subtly influenced by it, There are vague memories in our souls 
of those misty conturies when the world was in its childhood,” 

“That's rathor a broad idea,” I remarked, 

“Ono's ideas must be as broad as Noture if they are to interpret 
Nataro,” ho anewered. “What's the matter? You're nob locking 
quite yonreelf, ‘This Brixton Road allair bas upset you.” 

“To tell the trath, it has,” I said. “I ought to be more case 
hardened after my Afghan experiences. I saw my own comrades 
hacked to pieces ab Maiwand without losing my nerve.” 

“Tau understand, ‘There is a mystery aboub Lbis which stimu- 
lates the imagination; where there isno imagination there is no horror. 
Have you seen the evening paper?” 

“No.” . 

« Ti gives a fuisly good accoant of the affair. Tt does not mention 
the fact that when the man was raised up, a woman's wedding ring fell 
‘upon the floor. It is just as well it does not.” 

“Why?” 

“Look ab this advertisement,” he answered, ‘I had one sent to 
overy paper this morning immediately after the affeir.”” 

He threw the paper geross to me und T glanced ak the place in- 
Aicatod. Tt was the first announcement in the “Found” column, “In 
Brixton Road, this morning,” it ran, ‘a plain gold wedding ring, fownd 
jn the roadway between the ‘ White Hart’ Tavern aud Holland Grove. 
‘Apply Dr. Watson, 2212, Baker Strcot,, between eight and nine this 
evening.” 

« Bxcuse my usiug your nemo,” he said, “If Iused my own some 
of there dunderheads would recognize it, and waut to meddle in the 
affair." 

“That is all right,” I answered. “But supposing any one applies, I 
have ne ring”? 

Oh yos, you have,” said he, handing meone. “This will do very 

well. It is almost a facsimile.” 

“ And who do you expect will answer this advertisoment."* 

“Why, the man in the brown coa!—our florid friend with tho 
square toes. If he does not come himself he will send an accomplice.” 

“Would he not consider it as too dangerous?” 

“Not at all. If my view of the ease is correct, and I have every 
reason to believe that it is, this man would rather risk aaything 
than lose the ring. According t2 my notion he dropped it whilo 
stooping over Drebber's bady, and did not miss it at the time. After 
Teaving the bouse he discovered his loss and hurried back, but foand 
the police already in possession, owing to his own fally in leaving the 
candle burning. He bad to pretend to be drank in order to allay the 
suspicions which might have been aronsed by his appearance at the 
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gate, Now put yourself in that man's place. Ou thinking the 
matter over, it must have oceurred to bim that it was possible that he 
had lost the ring in tho rond after leaving the house. What would he do, 
then? He would eagerly look out for the evening papers in the hope 
of seeing it among the articles found. His oye, of course, would light 
upon this. He would be overjoyed. Why should he fear a trap? 
Phere would be no reason in his eyoe why the Snding of the ring 
shonld be connected with the murder. He would come, He will 
come. You shall see him withia an hour?” 

“Ana then?” T asked. 

“Oh, you can leave me to deal with him then. Have you any 
arma?” 

“Thave my old service revolver and a few cartridges.” 

“You had better clean it and load it. He will be a desperate man, 
nd thoagh I shall take bim unawares, it is as well to be ready for 
anything.” 

L wont to my bedroom and followed hia advice, Whon I returned 
with tho pistol the table had been cleared, and Holmes was ongaged 
in his favourite occupation of scraping upon his violin, 

“The plot thickens,” ho said, as I entered; “I have just had on 
answer to my American telegram, My view of the case is tho correct 
one.” 

“ And that is? ” I asked eagerly. 

“My fiddlo would be the better for new strings,” ho remarked, 
“Pat your pistol im your pockot, When the fellow comes speak to 
him in an ordinary way. Leave the rest to me, Don’t frighten him 
by locking at him too hard.” 

“Th is eight o'clock now,” I said, glancing at my watch, 

“Yes, Tle will probably be here in a few minutes. Open the door 
slightly, That will do. Now put the key on the inside. ‘Thank yon! 
This is a queer old book T picked up ab a stall yesterday—De Jare 
inter Gentes'—published in Latin at Wiege in the Lowlands, in 1642. 
Charles’ head was still firm on his shoulders when this little brown- 
backed volame was strack off." 

“Who is the printor ?” 

“Philippe de Croy, whoever he may havo been, On the fly-leaf, in 
very fuded ink, is written ‘ Ex libris Gulickai Whyte” T wonder who 
William Whyte wes. Some pragmatical seventeenth century lawyer, 
suppose. His writing has a legal twist about it. Here comes our 
man, I think.” 

Ashe spoke there was a sharp ring at the bell. Sherlock Holes 
rose sofily and moved his chair in the direction of the door. We heard 


the servant pass along tho hall, and the sharp click of the latch as she 
opened it, 
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"Does Dr, Watson live hore?” asked a clear but rather barsh 
voice, We could not hear the servant's reply, but the door closed, 
and some one began to ascond thestairs, ‘The footfall was an uncertain 
and pbuffing ons. A look of surpriso passed over the face of my 
companion as he listened to it, It came slowly along the passage, and 
thero was a feeble tap at the door. 

* Come in,” I cried, 

At my summons, inatead of the man of violeace whom we expected, 
@ very old and wrinkled woman hobbled into the apartment. She 
appeared to Le dazzled by the sudden blaze of light, and after dropping 
a carisey, sho stood blinking at us with her bleared eyes and fumbling 
in ber pocket with nervous, shaky fingers. I glanced at my com- 
panion, and his face had assumed such a diseonsolate expression that 
it was all I could do to keep my countenance, 

The old crone drew out an evening paper, and pointed at our 
advertisoment. “Tt’s this as has brought me, good gentlemen,” she 
said, dropping another eartsey; “a gold wedding ring in the Brixton 
Road. Ib belongs to my girl Sally, as was married ovly this time 
twelvemonth, which her husband is steward aboard » Union boat, and 
what he'd say if he come ‘ome and found her without her ring ia more 

than I ean think, he being short enough at the beat o' times, bat more 
‘especially when he has tho drink, If it pleas you, she went to the 
cirens last night slong with” 

“Ts that ber ring ?” I asked. 

“The Lord be thanked!” cried the old woman; “Sally will be a 
glad woman thia night, That's the ring.”” 

“And what may your address he ?” I inquired, taking up a pencil. 

“13, Dunean Street, Houndsditeh. A weary way frora here." 

“Phe Brixton Road doos not lie between any civeus and Hounds. 
ditch,” said Sherlock Holmes sharp!y. 

Tho old woman facod round and locked keenly at him from her 
little red-rimmed eyes, “Tho gentleman asked me for my address,” 
she said. “Sally lives in lodginga at 3, MayGeld Place, Peckham.” 

“And your name is—-?” * 

“My namo is Sawyer—hor's is Donnie, which Tom Dennis married 
her—and a smart, clean Jad, too, as long as he’s at sea, aud no steward 
jn the company more thonght of; but wien on shore, what with tho 
women agd what with lignor shops——” 

“Tlore is your ring, Mrs, Sawyer,” I interrupted, in obedience to a 
sign from my companion; ‘it clearly belongs to your daughter, and [ 
‘am glad to be ablo to restore it to the rightful owner.” 

With many mumbled blessings and protestations of gratitude the 
cd crone packed it away in her pocket, and shuflled off down the 
stoic, Sherlock Holmes sprang to his feet the moment that she was 
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gone and rushed into bié room, He returned in a fow seconds 
enveloped in an ulster and a otavat, ‘'T’'ll follow her,” ho said, hur- 
riedly ; “she must be an accomplice, and will lead me to him. Wait up 
for me.” ‘The hall door bad hardly slammed behind our visitor before 
‘Holmes had descended the stair. Looking through the window I 
could see her walking fecbly along the other side, while her pursuer 
dogged her gome little distance behind, “ Rither his whole theory is 
incorrect,” I thought to myself, “or else he will be led now to the 
heart of the mystery.” ‘There was no need for him to ask me to wait 
up for him, for I felt thab sloop was impossible until I heard the 
result of his adventure. 

Té was close upon nine when he sot out, I bnd no idea how long 
he might be, but I cat stolidly puffing at my pipo and skipping over 
the pages of Henri Murger’s "Vie de Bohéme.” ‘Ton o'clock passed, 
and I heard she fooisieps of the maid as they pattered off to bed, 
Eleven, aud the more stately tread of the landlady pasred my door, 
bound for the same destination, It was close upon imelve before I 
heard the sharp sound of his latch-key. The instant he entered I saw 
by his face that he had not deen successful. Amusement aud chagrin 
seemed to be atrnggling for the mastery, until the former suddealy 
carried the day, and he burst into a bearty laugh. 

“I wouldn't bave the Scotland Yarders know it for the world,” he 
oried, dropping into his chair; “I bave chaifed them so much that 
they would never bave let me bear the end of it, Tcan afford to 
laugh, booause I know that I will bo even with them in the long 
rub.” 

“What is it then ?" L asked, 

“Qh, Idon’s mind telling a story against myself. ‘That creature 
had gone a Jittle way when she began to limp and show every sign of 
being foot-sore. Presently she came to a bait, and bailed a four. 
wheeler which was passing. I managed to be close io her s0 as to 
hear the address, but I need not have been go anxions, for she sang it 
out loud enough to be heard at the other side of the street, ‘Drive to 
18, Duncan Street, Houndsditch? che cried. This begins to look 
genuine, I thought, and having soon her safely inside, I perched my- 
self bebind, That's an art which every detective should bo an expert 
at, Well, away we rattled, and never drew rein until we reached the 
strect in question, I hopped off before we came to the door, and 
strolled down the street in an easy, lounging way. T saw the cab pull 
up. ‘The driver jumped down, and I saw him open the door and stand 
czpectanily. Nothing came out thongh. When I reached bim ho 
was groping about frantically in the ewpty cab, and giving vent to the 
finest assorted collection of oatha that ever I listened to. ‘There was 
no sign or trace of his patsenger, and I fear it will be some time 
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before ho gets bis fare. On inquiring at Number 19 we found that the 
house belonged to a respectable paperhanger, named Keswick, and 
thet uo one of the namo either of Sawyer or Dennis bed ever been 
heard of thero.” 

“You don’t mean to say,” I eried, in emazement, “ that thet tolter- 
ing, feeble old woman was able to geb out of the cab while it was in 
motion, without either you or the driver seeing her?” 

«Old woman ba damned !” said Sherlock Holmes, sharply. “1Ve 
were the old women to be so taken in. Tt must have been young 
man, and an active one, too, besides being an incomparable ctor. 
‘The get-up was inimitable. He saw that he was followed, no doubt, 
and used this means of giving me the slip, It shows that the man we 
aro after is nob as lonely as T imagined be was, but has friends who are 
Feady to risk something for him. Now, Doctor, you are locking 
done-up. ‘fake wny advico and turn in.” 

I was certainly fooling vory woary, to I obeyed his injonction, I 
left Holmes seated in front of the amouldoring fire, and long into the 
watches of the night I hoard the low, melancholy wailings of his 
‘violin, and knew that ke was still pondering over the strange problem 
which be had set himself to unravel. 


CHAPTER VI, 
TOBIAS GEEGSON MOWS WHAT OE CAN DO 


‘Tux papersnext day were full of the “ Brixton Mystery,” as they termed 
it. Each had a long acsount of the afiair, and some bad Jeaders upon 
it in addition, ‘There was some information in them which was new 
to me, T still retain in my scrap-book numerous clippings ond 
extracts bearing upon the case. Hore is a condensation of a few of 
them :— 

The Daily Telegraph remarked that ia tho history of crime thera 
had seldom been a tragedy which presented stranger features, The 
German name of the victim, the absence of all other motivo, and the 
sinister inecription on the wall, all pointed 40 its perpotration by 
political rofogees and rovolutionists. ‘he Socialists had mony 
ranches ia Amerioa, and the deceased had, no doubt, infringed their 
‘unwritten laws, and been tracked down by thom. After alluding 
airily to the Vehmgericht, aqua tofuna, Carbonari, the Marchioness de 
Brivvilliers, tho Darwinian theory, the priaciples of Malthas, and the 
Ratclif’ Highway murders, tho article concluded by admonishing the 
Governmont avd advocating a clover watch over foreigners in 
England. 

The Standard commented upon the fact, that lawless outrages of 
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the sort usually occurred under a Liboral Adminietration. They arose 
from the unsettling of the minds of the masses, and the consequent 
weakening of all authority. The deceased was an American gentle- 
man who had been residing for some weeks in the Metropolia, He 
had stayed at the boarding-house of Medame Charpentier, in Torquay 
Terrace, Camberwell. Ha was accompanied in his travels by his 
private sceretary, Mr. Joseph Stangerron, The two bade adiou to 
their landlady upon Taceday, the 4th inst,, and deported to Euston 
Station with the avowed intention of catching the Liverpool express. 
Thoy wero afcerwards seon together upon tho platform. Nothing 
moro ig known of them antil Mr. Drebher's body was, as recorded, 
discovered im an empty house in tle Brixton Road, mony miles from 
aston, How he camo there, or how ho met his fate, aro questions 
whiol are still involved in mystery. Notbing is known of the where- 
abouts of Siangerson. We are glad to learn that Mr. Leetrade and 
Mr. Grogeon, of Scotland Yard, are both engaged upon the case, and 
it is confidently anticipated thot theso well-known officers will speedily 
throw light upon the matter. 

The Daily Nows ovserved that there waa no doubt as to the erima 
being a political one. ‘The despotism and hatred of Liberalism which 
animated the Continental Governments had had the effect of driving 
to our shores a number of men who might have made excellent 
citizens were they not sonred by the recollection of all that they bad 
undergone. Among these men there was a stringent code of honour, 
any infringement of which wae punished by death, Every effort 
should be made to find the eeoretary, Stargerson, and to ascertain 
some particulars of the habits of the deceased. A great step had been 
gained by the discovery of the address of the house at which be had 
boarded—a result which was entirely due to the acuteness and energy 
of Mr, Gregson of Scotland Yard, 

Sherlock Holmes and I read theso notices aver together at break- 
fagb, and they appeared to afford him considerable amusement, 


“T told you that; whatever happened, Lestrade and Gregson would 
bbe sure to score.” 


“That depends on how it turng ont.” 

“Oh, bless you, it doesn't matter im the leash If the man is 
caught, it will be on account of their exertions; if he escapes, it will 
be in spite of their exertions, It's beads I win and tails you lose, 
Whatever they do, they will have followers. ‘Un sot trouve toujours 
un plas sot qui Padmire.” 

“What on earth is this?” I cried, for at this moment there came 
the pattering of many steps in the hall and on the stairs, accompanied 
by audible expressions of disgust upon the part of our landlady. 

“Tes the Baker Street division of the detective police force,” said 
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my companion, gravely; and as he spoke there rushed into the room 
halt « dozen of the dirtiest and most ragged stceet Arabs that ever I 
clapped eyes on. 

“Tention!” oried Holmes, in a sharp toue, and the six dirty litle 
scoundrels stood in a line like so many disreputable statuettes. “In 
fature you shall end up Wiggins alone to report, and the rest of you 
moust wait in the street. Have you found it, Wiggins?” 

“No, sir, we buin’t,” said one of the youths, 

“I, hardly expected you would. You must keep on antil you do, 
Here are your wages. He banded each of them a shilling. “Now, 
off you go, and come back with a better report next time.” 

We waved bis hand, and they scampered away downstairs like so 
many rats, and we heard their shrill voices next moment ia the streot. 

“There's more work to be got out of one of those little beggars 
than ont of a dozen of the force,” Holmes remarked. “The mera 
sight of an offcial-tooking person seals men's lips. ‘These youngsters, 
however, go everywhere and hoar everything. They aro aa sharp a8 
neodles, 100; all they want is organieation.” 

‘Is it on this Brixton oase that you are employing them?” I 
asked. 

“Yoa5 there is m point which T wish fo ascertain. It is morely & 
matter of time, Hullo! wo are going to hear come news now with a 
vengeance! Hore is Gregson coming down the road with beatitude 
‘written upon every feature of hig face, Bound for us,I know. Yes, 
he is stopping, There be is!” 

‘There was a violent peal at the bell, and in a few seconds the fair 
haired detective come up tho stairs, threo stops at a time, nnd burst 
into onr sitting-room. 

“ My dear fetlon,” he cried, wringing Holmes’ unresponsive band, 
“congratulate mo! I have made the whola thing as clear as day.” 

A shade of anxiety seemed to mo to cross my companion’s expres- 
sive face, 

“Do you mean that you are on the right track ?” he asked. 

« ‘The right track! Why, sir, we bave the man under look and 
koy."” 

“And his name is?” 

«Arthur Cherpentier, sab-liewtenant in Her Majesty's navy,” cried 
Gregson, pompously, rubbing his fat hauds and indating his chest. 

Sherlock Holmes gave a sigh of xelief, and relaxed into a smile. 

“Take a seat, and try one of these cigars,” be said, “We aro 
ansious to know how you managed it. Will you have some whiskey 
and water?” 

“T don't mind if I do,” the detective answered. “The tramendons 
exertions which I have gone throagh during the last day or two have 


38 A STUDY IN SCARLET. 


worn mo out. Not ao mach bodily oxertion, you understand, as the 
strain upon the mind, You will appreciate that, bfr, Sherlook Holmes, 
for we are both brain-workers.” ; 

“You do me too mach honour,” said Holmes, gravely. “Let us 
har how you arrived at this most gratifying result.” 

‘The detective seated himself in the arm-chair, and puffed compla- 
cently at his cigar. Then suddenly ke slapped his thigh in ne paroxyera 
of amusement, 

© Tho fan of it is,” he cried, “ that that fool Lestrade, who thinks 
himself go smart, bas gono off npon the wrong track altogether. He 
ia afler the scoretaty Stangerson, who had no more to do with the 
crime than the babe uoborn. I have no doubt that he has eaught him 
by this time.” 

‘The idea tickled Gregson so much that be laughed until he choked. 

« And how did you get yoar clue ?” 

“ Ab, I'l tell you all about it, OF course, Doctor Watson, this is 
stricily between ourselves. The first difficulty which we had to contend 
with was tho finding of this American's antecedonts. Some people 
would have waited unlil their advertisements were answered, or until 
parties came forward and volanteered infarmation. That is not Tobias 
Gregson’s way of going to work. You remember the hat beside the 
dead man?” 

Yes,” said Wolmaes 
herwell Road.” 

Gregson looked quite orest-fallen, 

“Thad no idea that you notiood that,” be said, “Have you been 
there?” 

“No” 

“Hal” cried Grogson, ‘in a relieved voice; “you should never 
noglect « chance, however small it may seem.”” 

“To a great mind, nothing is little,” remarked Holmes, sen 
tentioualy. 

“Well, I went to Underwood, and asked him if he bad sold a hat 
of that size and description. He looked over his books, and eame on 
it at once. He had sent the hat toa Mn. Drebber, residing at Char- 
pentier’s Boarding Establishment, Torquay Terrace. Thus I gat at 
his adaress.” 

“ Smart—very smart!” manmured Shorlock Holmes. 

“T next ealled upon Madamo Charpentier,” continued the detective. 
“J found her very pale and distreseed. Her daughter was in the rom, 
too~an uncommonly fine girl she is, too; she was looking red about 
the eyes and her lips trembled as I spoxe to her. ‘That didn’t escapo 
my notice. I began to smella rat, You know the fecling, Mr. Shorloole 
Holmes, when yor como upon the right scent—a kind of thrill in your 
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nerves, ‘Have you heard of the mysterions death of your late boarder 
Mr. Enoch J. Drebber, of Cleveland?” 1 asked, 

“The mother nodded. She didn’t seem able io get out a word. 
‘The daughtor burst into tears. I folb more than ever that these 
poople knew something of the matter. 

“ At what o'clock did Mr, Drebber leave your house for the train ?* 
Taeked, 

“© At eight o'clock,’ she said, gulping in her throat to keep down 
her agitation. ‘His secretary, Mr. Stangerson, said that there were 
‘two trains—one at 9.15 avd one at 11. He was to catch the first.’ 

“+ And was that the last which you saw of bir ?? 

“A terrible obunge came over the woman's faca as 1 asked the 
question. Her features turned perfectly Hivid, It was some seconds 
before she could get out tho single word «Yes ’—and when it did como 
it was in a husky unugtoral tone. 

“Thera was silence for a moment, and then tho daughter spoke 
ina calm clear voice, 

“*No good can ever come of falsehood, mother,’ she said. ‘Let 
us be fronk with this gontiomen, We did seo Mr, Drebber agein.’ 

“*God forgive you!’ cried Mndame Charpentior, throwing up 
her hands and sinking back in ber chair, *¥ou bave murdered your 
brother.” 

“Arthur would rather that we spoke the truth,’ the girl enswered 
Girealy. 

“You bad best tel! me all aboutit now," I said. * Half-confidences 
are worse than none, Besides, you do not kaow how much wo know 
of ib” 

“On your bead he it, Alice !* cried her mother ; and then, torning 
to me, {I will tell you all, cir, Do not imagine that my agitation on 
bebalf of my con erises from any fear lest be should have had-a band 
in this terrible affair, He is utterly innocont of it, My droad is, 
however, that in your eyos and in the eyes of others he may appear to 
Le compromised. That however is surely impossible, His high 
character, his profession, his antecedents would all forbid it.” 

“©Your best way'is to make a clean breast of the facta,’ L answered. 
“Depend upon it, if your son is innocent ho will be none the worse.’ 

“* Perhaps, Alice, you had better Tease us togethor,’ sho eaid, and 
her danghter withdrew. ‘Now, sir,’ she continaed, ‘I had no in- 
tontion of telling you all this, but sinee my poor daughter bas dis- 
closed it I have no alternative. Having once decided to speak, I will 
tell you all without omitting any particular.” 

*eTt is your wisest course,’ said L. 

“Mp. Drobber has been with us nearly three weeks, He and his 
secretary, Mr. Stongerson, had been travelling on the Continent. I 
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noticed a “ Copenhagen " label upon each of their trunks, showing that 
that had been thoir last stopping place. Staagerson was @ quict 
reserved man, but his employer, I am sorry to say, was far otherwise, 
Ho was coamve in his habits and brutish in his ways. The very night 
of his arrival be became very much the worse for drink, and, indeed, 
after twelve o'clock in the day he could hardly ever be said to be 
sober. His manners towards the muid-servants were disgustingly free 
and familiar, Worst of all, he speedily assumed the same attitude 
towards my daughter, Alice, and spoke to her moro than once in a way 
which, fortunately, she is too innocent to understand. On one cocasion 
he actwally seized her in his arms and embraced her—an outrage which 
cansed his own secretary to reproach him for his unmanly conduct.” 

“ «But why did you stand all this,’ I asked. ‘I sappose that you 
ean get rid of your boarders when you wish.’ 

Mra, Charpentier blushed at my pertinent question. ‘ Would to 
God that T had given him notice on the very duy that he came,’ she 
said, ‘Butitwasa sore temptation. Thoy were paying a pound a 
day each—foartcen pounds a week, aud this is the slack season. Tam 
awidow, and my boy in the Navy bas cost me much. I gradged to lose 
the money. Tacted for the best. This last was too much, however, 
and I gave him notice to leave on account of it, That was the reason 
of his going.’ 

“Well?! 

“*My heart grow light whea I saw himdriveaway. My son is on 
Teave just now, bat I did not teli him anything of all this, for bis 
‘tompor is violent, and he is passionately fond of his sister. When I 
closed tho door behind them load seemed to be lifted from my mind. 
Alas, in loss thaa an hour there was a ring at the bell, and I learned 
‘that Mr, Drebker had returned. He was much excited, and evidently 
‘the worse for drink. He forcod his way into the room, where I was 
sitting with my deughier, and made some incoherent remark about 
haying missed his train, He then turned to Alice, and before my very 
face, proposed to her that she should fy with him. “ You are of age,” 
he said, “ and there ia no law to stop you. I bave money enongh and 
to spare, Never mind the old girl here, but come along with me now 
straight away. You shall live like a princess.” Poor Alico was 80 
frightened that she shrank away from him, but he caught her by the 
wrist and endeavonred to draw her towards the door. I screamed, 
and at that moment my gon Arthur came into the room. What. hap- 
pened then 1 do not know. I heard oaths and the confused sounds of 
ascafiie, 1 was too terrified to raise my head. When I did look up 
Leaw Arthur standing in the doorway laughing, with a stick in his 
band. “Ydon’s think that fine fellow will trouble us again,” he said. 
“Twill just go after him and see what he does with himself.” With 
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those words he tock his bat and started off down the street. The next 
morning we heard of Mr. Drebber’s mysterious death.’ 

“This statement came from Mrs. Charzentier’s lips with many 
gasps and pauses. At times she spoke so low that I could hardly 
catch the words. Tmads shortband notes of sll that she said, how- 
ever, so that there should be no possibility of 2 mistake.” 

“Ive quite exciting,” said Sherlock Holmes, with s yawa, “What 
heppened next?” 

* When Mrs. Charpentier paused,” the detective continued, “ Isaw 
that the whole case hang upon one point. Fixing ber with my oye in 
away which I always found effective with women, I asked hor at what 
hour her son returned. 

“*T do not know,’ she answered. 

“Not know?" 

“‘No; he bas a lateh.key, and ho let himself ia.’ 

«<* After you went to bud ?’ 

ov Tea? 

“* When did you go to bed?” 

“* About eleven,’ 

“So your son was gone at least two hours? 

“Yee 

“ ‘Possibly four or five #? 

“* Yes, 

“What was ho doing during that time?” 

“I do not know,’ she auswered, turning white io her very 
lips. 

* Of course after that there was nothing more to be done, I found 
‘oat where Lientenant Charpentier was, took two officers with me, and 
arrested him. When I touched him on the shoulder and warned him 
to come quietly with us, he answered us os bold as brass, ‘1 soppose 
you are atresting me for being concerned in the death of thab scoundrel 
Drebber,’ he said. We had eaid nothing to him about it, so that his 
alluding to it bad a most suspicious aspect.” 

“Very,” said Holmes. 

“He still carried the heavy stick which the mother described 
him ag having with him when be followed Drebber. It was a stout 
oak cudgel.” 

“What is your theory, then ?” 

“Well, my theory is that he followed Drebber as far as the 
Brixton Road. When there, a fresh altercation arose between them, 
in the course of which Drebber received a blow from the stick, in the 
pit of the stomach, perhaps, which killed him without leaving any 
mark, The night was so wet that no one was about, co Charpentier 
ragged the body of his victim into the empty house, As to the 
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candle, and the blood, and the writing on the wall, and tbo ring, 
they may all be so many tricks to throw the police on to the wrong 
seont” 

“Well done!" said Holmes in an encouraging voice. “Mealy, 
Gregson, you ate getting along. We shall make something of 
you yet,” 

“TE flatter myself that I bave managed it ratber neatly,” the 
detective answered proudly, “The young man volunteored a atato- 
ment, in which he said that after following Drebber somo timo, the 
latier perceived him, and took a cab in order to get away from him. 
On his way home be met an old sbipmate, and took a long walk with 
him. On being asked where this old shipmate lived, he was unable to 
give any satisfactory reply. I think the whole case fits together 
uncommonly well, What ariuses me is to think of Lestrade, who had 
started off upon the wrong scent. Iam afraid he won't make much of 

Why, by Jore, hece’s the very man himself!” 

It was indocd Lestrade, who had ascended the stairs while we were 
talking, and who now entered the room, ‘The assurance and jauntiness 
which generally marked hie demeanour and dress were, however, 
wanting. His face was disturbed and troubled, while his clothes were 
disarranged and untidy. He bad evidently come with the intention 
of consalting with Sherlock Holmes, for on perceiving his colleague he 
appeared to bo embarrassed and put out, He stood in the contre of the 
room, fumbling nervously with his hat and uncertain what to do. 
“This ie 9 most extraordinary ease,” he said at tast—“'a most incom- 
prohensiblo affain,”” 

“ Ab, you find it #0, Mr, Lestrade!” eried Gregson, triampbantly. 
“J thought you would come to that conclusion, Have you managed 
to find the Sooretary, Mr. Joseph Stangerson?” 

“Tho Secretary, Mr, Joseph Stangerson,” said Lestrade gravely, 
“was murdered ab Halliday's Private Hotel aboat six o'clock this 
morning. 


CHAPTER VII. 


LIGHT IN THE DARKNESS. 


Tur intelligeneo with which Lostrade greeted us was so momentous and. 
so unexpected, that wo were all threo fairly dumbfoundered. Gregson 
sprang oab of bia chair and upset the remainder of his whiskey and 
mater. I stared in silence at Sherlock Holmes, whose lips were com- 
pressed and his brows drawn down over his eyes, 

“ Stangerson too!” hoe muttered. “The plot thickons.” 
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* It was qaito thick enough before,” grumbled Lestrade, taking a 
chair, “I seem to have dropped into a sort of council of war.” 

“ Are yon—are you sure of this piece of intelligence ?” stammered 
Gregson, 

“I have just come from his room,” said Lestrade, “I was tho 
Brst to discover what had occuyrod.” 

“We have been hearing Gregson's view of the matter,” Holmos 
observed. “Would you mind Jetting us know what you have seen 
and done?” 

“T have no objection,” Lestrade answered, seating himself, “I 
freely confess that T was of the opinion that Stangerson was concerned 
in the death of Drebber. ‘This fresh development has chown mo that 
T was completely mistaken. Full of the one idea, I set myself to 
find out what had become of the Secretary. They had been econ 
together at Easton Station about halt-past eight on the evening of the 
third. At two in the morning Drebber bad beon found in the Brixton 
Road. The question which confronted me was to find ext how Stan- 
gerson bad been employed between 8.30 and the time of the crime, and 
what bad become of him afterwards, I telegraphed to Liverpool, 
giving 2 description of the man, and warning them to keop a wateb 
‘upon the American boats, I then sot to work calling upon all the 
hotels and lodging-houses in the vicinity of Euston. You see, I argued 
that if Drobber and his companion bad become soparated, the 
natural course for tho lattor would be to put up somewhere in the 
vicinity for the night, and then to hong obout the station again next 
morning.” 

“They would bo likely #0 agreo on somo mecting-place before. 
hand,” remarked Holmes. 

“So it proved, I spout the whole of yesterday evening in making 
caguiries entirely without avail. This morning I began very carly, 
and at cighb o'clock I reached Holliday’s Privato Hotel, in Little 
George Street. On my enquiry as to whethor a Mr. Stangerson was 
livig there, they ab once answered me in the afirmative, 

“*No doubt you are the goatleman whom be was expecting,’ they 
stid. ‘Ie has been waiting for a gentloman for two days.” 

“Where is he now ?’ asked, 

«He is upstairs in bed. He wished to be called at nine.’ 

«<I will go up and see bie at once,’ I said, 

“Tt soemed to me that my sudden appearance might shake bis 
nerves and lead him to say something unguarded. Tke Boots volun 
teered to show me the room : it wason the second floor, and there was 
small corridor leading up to it. The Boots pointed out the door to 
me, and was about to go downstairs again when I saw something that 
made me feel siokish, in epite of my twenty years’ experience, From 
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under the doot there curled a little red ribbon of blood, whieh bad 
meandered neross the passage and formed a Nitle pool along the 
skirting at the other side. I gave a ory, which brought the Boots 
back, Ho neatly fainted when he saw it. The door was locked on 
tho inside, but we pub our shoulders to it, and knocked itin. The 
window of the room was open, and beside the window, all huddled up, 
Jay the body of a man in his nightdress, He was quite dead, and hed 
‘been for some irae, for bis limbs were rigid and cold, When we turned 
him over, (he Boots recognized him at once aa being the same gentle- 
uaz who had engaged the room under the name of Joseph Stangerson. 
‘The cause of death was a deep stab in the lefé side, which must have 
penetraied the heart, And now comes the strangest part of the affair. 
‘What do yon suppose was above the murdered man ?” 

T folt.a creeping of the flesh, and x presentiment of coming horror, 
even before Sherlock Holmes answered. 

«The word RACHE, written in lotters of blood,” he said. 

“ That was it,” said Lestrade, in an awe-atruek voice ; and we were 
all silent for » while, 

‘Thero was comotbiug so methodical and so incomprehensible shout 
the deeds of this unknown assassin, that it imparted a fresh ghastliness 
to his crimes. My nerves, which were steady enough on the field of 
battle tinglod as I thought of it. 

“The man wae seen," continued Lestrade, “ A milk boy, passing 
on his way to the dairy, happened to walk down the lano which leads 
from the mews at the back of the hotel, He noticed that a ladder, 
which usually lay there, was raised against one of the windows of the 
second floor, which was wide open, After passing, be looked back and 
saw a man descend the ladder. He came down so quietly and openly 
tnt the boy imagined him to be some carpeater or joiner ab work in 
the hotel. H» took no particular notice of him, beyond thinking in 
his own mind that it was early for him to be at work. Te has an im- 
pression that the man was tall, had @ reddish face, and was dressed in 
along, brownish coat. He must have stayed in the room some little 
time after the murder, for wo found blood-stained water in the basin, 
where he had washed his hands, and marks on the sheets where he bad. 
deliberately wiped bis knife.” 

I glaaced at Holmes on hearing the description of tbe murderer, 
which tallied s0 oxactly wits bis own. There war, however, no trace 
of exultation or satisfaction upon his face. 

"Did you find nothing in the room which could furnish 2 clue to 
the murderer?” he asked. 

“Nothing. Stangerson bad Drebber'a purse in bie pocket, but it 
seems that this was usual, as he did all the paying. There was eighty 
odd pounds in it, but nothing had been taken. Whatever the motives 
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of theso extraordinary crimes, robbery is certainly not one of them. 
‘There were no papers or memoranda in the murdered man’s pocket, 
except a single telegram, dated from Cleveland about a month ago, and 
containing the words, ‘J. H. is in Europe.’ There was no name 
appended to this message.” 

* And there was nothing else?” Holmes asked. 

“Nothing of any importance. ‘The man’s novel, with which ho 
had read himself to sleep was lying upon the bed, and his pipe was on 
achair beside him. ‘There was a glass of water on the table, and on 
the window-sill small chip ointment box containing acouple of pills.” 

Sherlock Holmes sprang from his chai with an exclamation of 
aelight. 

“Tho Inst link,” be cried, exaltantly. “ My case is complete,” 

The two detectives stared at him in amazement, 

“T have ‘now in my hands,” my companion said, confidently, “all 
the threada which have formed such a tangle. There aro, of course, 
detaila to be filled in, but I am as cortain of all the main facis, from 
‘tho time that Drobber parted from Stangerson at tho station, up to the 
discovery of the body of the Istter, as if L had seen thera with my 
own eyes. will give youa proof of my kaowledgs, Could you lay 
your hand upon those pille ?” 

“Thaye them,” said Lestrada, producing a small whito box; “I 
took them and the purse and the telegram, intending to havo then 
put in a place of safety at the Polico Station. 1t was tho merest 
cbance my taking these pills, forI am bound to say thab I do not 
attach any importance to them.” 

« Give them here,” enid Holmes. “Now, Doctor,” turning to me, 
* are those ordinary pila?” 

‘They certainly were not. They wero of a pearly grey colour, 
small, round, and almost transparent ageinst the light. From their 
lightness and transparency, I chould imagine that they aro soluble in 
water,” [ remarked. 

« Precisely 50,” answered Holmes. Now would you mind going 
down and fetching that poor little devil of a torricr which has been 
bad go long, and which the landlady wanted you to put out of its pain 
yesterday.” 

I wont downstairs and carried the dog upstair in my erms, L'a 
laboured breathiug and glazing eye showed that it was not far from 
its ond. Indeed, its snow-white muzzle proclaimed that it bad already 
exceeded the usual term of caniue existence. I placed it upon @ 
cushion on the rug. 

© J sill now cut one of those pills iu two,” said Holmes, and draw- 
ing bis ponknife he suited the nection to the word. “One half we 
rotura iuto tho box for fature purposes. Tho other balf I will place 
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in this wine glass, in which is a teaspoonful of water. You perceive 
that one friend, the Doctor, is right, and that is readily dissolves.”* 

“This may be very intorestiog,” said Lestrade, in the injured tone 
of ono who suspects that he is being langhed at, ‘I cannot see, how- 
ever, what it has to do with the death of Mr. Joseph Stangerson.” 

Patienca, my friend, patience! You will find in time that it bas 
everything to do with it. I shall now add a little mill to make the 
mixture palatable, and on presenting it to the dog we find that be Japs 
it up readily enough.” 

‘As he apoke he turned the contents of the wine glass into saucer 
and placed it in front of the terrier, who speedily licked it dry. Sher- 
lock Holmes’ earnest demeanour had 0 far convinced us tbat we all 
sat in silence, watching the animal intently, and expecting some 
startling effect. None such appeared, however. The dog continued 
to lie stretched upon tho ensbion, breathing ina laboured way, but 
apparently neither the better nor the worse for its draught. 

Holmes bad token out his watch, and ae minute followod minute 
without result, an expression of the utmost chagrin and dissppoint- 
ment appeared upon his features. He gnawed his lip, drammed his 
fingers upon tho table, and showed every other symptom of acuto 
impatience. So great was his emotion, that I felt sincerely sorry for 
him, while tho two detectives smiled derisively, by no means dia- 
pleased at this check which ho had met. 

“Tt ean’ be a coincidence,” he cried, at last springing from his 
chair and paciag wildly up and down tke room; ‘it is impossible 
that it should be a mere coincidence. The very pills which I suspected 
in the case of Drebber arc actually found after the death of Stanger. 
fon. And yeb they are inert. What oan it mean? Surely my 
whole chain of reasoning canna’ have been false, Ibis impossible! 
And yet this wretehed dog is none the worse. Ab, Thave it! I have 
it!” With a perfect shriek of delight he rushed to the box, cut the 
other pill in two, dissolved it, added milk, and presented it to the 
terrier. The usfortunate creature's tongue seemed hardly to have 
been moistened in it before it gave a convulsive shiver in every limb, 
and lay as rigid and Jifeless as if it had been strack by lightning, 

Sherlock Holmes drow a long breath, and wiped the porspiration 
from his forehead. “I should have more faith,” he said; “T ought 
to know by this time that when a fact appears to be opposed to a long 
teain of deductions, it invariably proves to be capable of bearing some 
other interpretation, Of the two pills in that box ‘one was of the 
most deadly poison, and the other was entirely harmless. I ought to 
have known that before ever I saw the bor at all.” 

This last statement appenred to me to be so startling, that I could 
hardly believo that he was in bis sober seuses, There was the dead 
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dog, however, to prove that his conjecture had been correct. It 
seemed to me that tho misis in my own mind were gradually clearing 
away, and I began to have a dim, vague perception of the trath. 

* All thia seoms strange to you,” continued Holmes, because you 
foiled at tho beginning of the inquiry to geasp tho importance of the 
Fingle real clas which was presented to you. I had the good fortuna 
‘to seize upon that, and overythiag whieh bes occurred since then bas 
sorved to confirm my original supposition, and, indeed, was the logical 
sequence of it, Henee things which have perplexed you and made 
the case more cbsoure, have served te enlighten me and to strengthen 
my conclusions. It is a mistake to confound strangeness with 
mystery. The most commonplace crime is often the most mysterious 
because it presents no new or special features from which deduce 
tions may be drawn. ‘his murder would bave been infinitely more 
difficult to unrayel had the vody of the victim been simply found lying 
in the rondway without any of those ouird and sensational accompani- 
ments which have rendered ib remarkable, These strange details, far 
from making the caso more difficult, have really had the elfect of 
nuaking it less 60.” 

‘Mr. Gregson, who had listened to this address with considerable 
impatience, could contain himself no longer’ “ Look here, Mr. Sher- 
Jock Holmes,” he said, “wo are all ready to acknowledge that you 
aren smart man, and tbat you have your own methods of workiug. 
‘We want something more than mere theory and preaching now, 
though. Ibis a case of taking the man. Ihave made my case out, 
and it seems Iwas wrong. Young Charpentier could uot have been 
engaged in this second affoir, Lestrade went after his mon, Stanger- 
son, and i appoars that he was wrovg too. You have thrown out 
hints here, and hints there, and seem to know more than we do, but 
the time has come when we feel that we have a right to ask you 
straight how much you do know of the basiness, Can you namo the 
aoen who did it?” 

“T eannot help feeling that Gregson is right, sir,” remarked 
Lestrade. “Woe have both tried, and we have both failed. You hare 
remarked more than once since I have been in the room that you had 
all the evidence which you require. Surely you will not withhold it 
ang longer.” 

“ Any delay in arresting the assassin,” I observed, “ might gire 
bie timo to perpetrate some fresh atrocity.” 

‘Thus pressed by vs all, Holmes showed signs of irresolutiou, Ho 
continued to walk up and down the room with bis kead sunk on his 
chest and his brows drawn down, a3 was bis habit when lost in 
thought, A 

“There will be no more murders,” be said at last, stopping 
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abruptly and facing us. “You can put that consideration out of the 
question. You have asked me if I knew the name of the assassin. I 
do. The mere knowing of his name is a small thing, however, com- 
parod with the power of laying our hands upon him, ‘This I expect 
very shortly to do, I haya good hopes of managing it through my 
own strangementa; but it is a thing which needs delicate handling, 
for we have a shrewd and desperate man to deal with, who is eup- 
ported, as I havo had occasion to prove, by anothor who is ea clever 
as himself. As long as this man has no idea that anyone ean have 
a clue there is some chance of securing him; but if he had the 
slightest suspicion, he would change his name, and vanish in an 
instant among the four million iababitants of this great city, Without 
meaving to burt either of your feelings, I am bound to say that T 
consider these men to be more than a match for the official foree, and 
that ia why I have not asked your assistanco, If I fail I shall, of 
course, incur all the blame due ta this omission; but thabI am pre- 
pared for. At present I am ready to promise that the instant that I 
can commanicate with yon withont endangering my own combinations, 
I shall do 0.” 

Gregson snd Lestrade seemed to be far from gstisfied by this 
assurance, or by the depreciating allusion to the detective police. The 
former bed flushed up to the roots of his fiaxen hair, while the other's 
beady oyes glistoned with curiosity and rosontmont, Neitber of them 
had time to speak, however, before there was a tap at tho door, and 
the spokesman of the etrect Arabs, young Wiggins, introduced his 
insignificant and unsavoury person. 

“Please, air,” ho said, touching his forelock, “I have the cab 
downstairs,” 

“ Good boy,” said Holmes, blondly. Why don’t you introduce this 
pattern at Scotland Yard?” be continued, taking a pair of steel 
handouffs from a drawer, “Seo how beautifully the spring works. 
‘They fasten ia an instant,” 

«The old pattern is good enough,” remarked Lestrade, “if we can 
only find the man to poi them an." 

“Very good, very good,” said Holmes, smiling. “The cabruan 
ana as well help me with my bores, Just ask him to step up, Wiggins.” 

T was surprised to find my companion speaking as though he wero 
about to set ous om a journey, since he hed not said anything to me 
about it. Thero was a small portmantcan in ‘tke room, and this he 
pulled ont and began to strap, Ho was busily engaged ab it when the 
cabman entered the room. . 

« Jast give me a help with this buckle, cabman,” he said, kneeling 
over bis task, aud never turning bis head. 

‘The fellow came forward with a somewbat sullen, defiant air, and 
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put down his hands to assist. At that instant there was a sharp click, 
the jangling of metal, and Sherlock Holmes sprang to his feeb again. 

* Gontlemen,” he cried, with Bashing eyes, “ let mo introduce you 
to Mr, Jefferson Hope, the murderer of Enoch Drebber aud of Joseph 
Stangerson.” 

‘Tho whole thing occurred in a moment—ao quickly that I had no 
time to realize it, I have a vivid recollection of that instant, of 
Holmes! triumphant expression and the ring of his voiee, of tbe cab 
man’s dazed, savage face, as he glared at the glittering handenlls, 
which had appeared as if by magic upon his wrists. For a sacond or 
two we might have been 8 group of statues, Then, with an inar- 
ticulate roar of fury, the prisoner wrenched himself free from Holmes’s 
grasp, and hurled himself through the window. Woodwork and glass 
gave way before him; but before he got quite through, Gregson, 
Lestrade, and Holmes sprang npon him like so many staghounds. Ho 
‘was dragged back into the room, and then commenced a terrife cou 
flict. So powerfal and so fierce was he, that the four of us were 
shaken off again and again. Ha appeared ta have tha convalsive 
strength of a man in an epileptic St, His face and hands were torcibly 
mangled by his passage throng’ the glass, but oss of blood had no 
effect in diminishing bis resistance. Tt was not until Lestrade suc- 
ceeded in getting his hand inside his neckcloth and hattstrangting him 
that we made him realize that his struggles were of uo avail; and 
even then we felt no secarity until we had pinioned his fest as well as 
his hands, That done, we rosa to our feet breathless and panting. 

“We have bis cab,” said Sherlock Holmes. “Ti will serve to take 
him to Scotland Yard. And now, gentlemen,” ho continued, with a 
pleasant emile, “ we have reached the end of our little mystery. You 
are very welcome to put any questions that you like to me now, and 
there ig no danger that I will refuse to answer them,” 
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PART I. 
The Country of tke Sainte. 


CHAPTER I, 
ON TUE GREAT ALKALI PLAIN, 


Iw the central portion of the great North American Continent there 
lies an arid and repulsive desert, which for many a long year served 
ag a barrier against the advance of civilisation. From the Sierra 
Nevada to Nebraska, and from the Yellowstone River in the north to 
the Colorado upon the south, is a rogion of desolation and silence. 
Nor is Nature alwaya in one mood throughout this grim distriet. It 
comprises snow-capped and lofty mountains, and dark and gloomy 
valleys. ‘There are swiftfowing rivers which dash through jagged 
eafions ; and there aro enortaons plains, which in winter are white with 
snow, and in summer are grey with the saline alkali duct. They all 
Proserro, however, the common characteristics of barronness, inhos- 
pitality, and misory. 

There are no inhabitants of this land of despair. A band of 
Pawnees or of Blackfeet may occasionally éravorse it in order to roach 
other bunting-grounds, but the hardiest of the braves are glad to 
lose sight of those awsome plains, and to find themselves once more 
upon their prairies. Tho coyote skulks emong the scrub, the buzzard 
flaps heavily through the air, and the clumsy grizzly bear lumbers 
through the dark rayiues, and picks up such sustenance as it can 
amongst the rocks. These are the sole dwellers in the wilderness. 

In the whole world there can be no more dresry view than that 
from the northern slope of the Sierra Blanco. As far ag the eye can 
reach stretebes tho great flat plain-land, all dusted over with patches 
of alkeli, and intersected by clamps of the dwarfich chapparal bushes. 
On the oxtreme verge of the horizon lic a long chain of monatain 
peaks, with their ragged summits flecked with snow. In this great 
stretch of country there is no sign of life, nor of anything apper- 
taining to life. ‘There is no bird in the stecl-blue heaven, no move- 
meat upon the dall, grey earth—above all, there is absolute silence. 
Listen as one may, there is no shadow of a sound in all that mighty 
wilderness; uothing but silence—complete and heart-snbduing 
silence. 

It bas been said there is nothing appertaining to life upon the 
broad plaiz. Thatis hardly trae. Looking down from the Sierra Blanco, 
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one sees 2 pathway traced out across the desert, which winds away end 
is lost in the extreme distances, It is ratted with whecls and trodden 
down by the feet of many adventurors. Horo and thero there are 
seattored white objects which gliston in tho sun, and stand ont 
against tho dull doposit of alkali. Approach, and examine them! 
They are bones: some large and coarse, others smaller and more 
@clieate, ‘The former have belonged to oxen, and the latter to men, 
For fifteen hundred miles one may trace this ghastly caravan route by 
these soattered remains of those who had fallon by the wayside. 

Looking down on this very eceno, there stood upon the fourth of 
‘May, cighteom hundred and forty-soven, a solitary traveller. His 
appearance was such that he might.hare been the very genius or 
demon of the region, An observer would have found ié difficult to 
say whethor ho was nearer to forty or to sixty. His face was lean 
and baggard, and the brown parchment-like skin was drawn tightly 
over the projecting bones; his long, brown hair and beard were all 
flecked and dashed with white; bis eyes were sunken in his head, and 
Dorued with an unnatural lustre; while the hand which grasped his 
rie was hardly more fleshy than that of a skeleton, As be stood, he 
Ieaned upon his weapon for sapport, and yet his tall Sigare and the 
massive framework of his bones suggested a wiry and vigorons consti- 
tation, His gaunt face, however, and bis clothes, whigh hung 20 
baggily over his sbrivelled limbs, proclaimed whet it was that gave 
‘im that senile and decrepit appearance, ‘Tho man waa dying—dying 
from hunger and from thirst. 

He had toiled painfully down the ravine, and on to this little eleva- 
tion, in tho vain hops of secing some signs of water. Now tho great 
salt plain stretched before his oyes, and tho distant holt of sarage 
mountains, without a sign anywhore of plact or tree, which might 
indicate the presence of moisture. In alt thet broad landscape there 
ras no gleata of hope. North, and cast, and west he looked with wild 
questioning eyes, and then he realised that his wandorings had como 
to an end, and that there, on that barren crag, he was about to die, 
“Why not here, ag well os in o feather bed, twenty years hence," be 
muticred, as he seated himself in the shelter of a koulder. 

Before sitting down, ke bad deposited upon the ground his useless 
rife, aud also a large bundle tied up ina groy skawl, which he had 
earried stung over his right shoaldor. It appeared to be somewhat too 
heavy for his sirengtb, for in lowering it, it eamo down on the ground 
with some little violence, Instantly thero broke from the grey porcol 
fa little moaning cry, and from it thero protraded 9 emall, gcared face, 
with very bright brown eyes, and two little speckled, dimpled Basta, 

«You've hurt me!” said a childish voiee reprouchfally. 

“Haye I though,” the man acewered penitently, "I didn’t go for 
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to do it.” As he spoke he unwrapped the grey shaw! and extricated a 
pretty little girl of about five yeurs of age, whose dainty shoes and 
smart pink frock with its little linen apron all bespcke a mother's care. 
‘The child was palo and wan, bat her bealthy arms aud legs showed 
that sho had paffored lors than ber companion. 

“How is it now?” he answered anxiously, for sho was still 
mubbiug the toway golden eurls which covered the back of her bead. 

« Kies it and make it well,” she said, with perfect gravity, shoving 
the injured part up to him. “That's what mother used to do, Where’s 
mother?” 

* Mother's gone. I. guess you'll sce her before long. 

“Goze, ch !"” anid the little girl. “Fanny, she didn’ say good 
bye; she ‘most always did if she was jast goin’ over to Auntio's for 
ten, and now she’s been away three days, Say, it's awful dry, ain’t it? 
Ain't thero no water, nor nothing to eat?” 

“No, there ain't nothing, dearie. You'll just need to be patient 
awhile, and thon you'll be all right, Put your head up agin me like 
that, and then you'll feel bullier. It ain't easy to talk whon your lips 
is like leather, but I guoss 1’d best lot you keow how the cards lie. 
‘What's that you've got ?” 

«Pretty things ! fine things!” eriod tho little girl enthusiastically, 
holding up tyro glittering fragments of mice, “ When we goes back 
to home I'll give tbem to brother Bob.” 

“You'll see prettior things than them soon,” said the man conii- 
dently, “You just wait a bit. I was going to tell you thongh—you 
remember when we left the river?" 

“Ob, yes.” 

“Well, we reckoned we'd strike another river soon, d’ya see, But 
there was somethin’ wrong; compasses, or map, or somethin’, and it 
dido’t tarn up. Water ran oub, Just except a little drop for the likes 
of you and—and—” 

“(And you couldo’t wash yourself,” interrupted his companion 
gravely, staring up at his grimy visage. 

“No, nor drink. And Mr. Bender, bo was the fust to go, and then 
Indian Pete, and then Mrs. McGregor, and then Johnay Hones, and 
then, dearie, your mother.”” 

“Then mother's a deadcr too,” cried the little girl dropping her 
face in hor pinafore and sobbing bitterly, 

“Yes, they all went except yon and me. ‘Then I thought thera 
was some chance of water in this direction, so 1 heaved you over my 
shoulder and we tramped it together. It don’t seem as though we've 
improved matiers, There's an almighty small chance for ns now!” 

“Do you mean that we are going to die too?” asked the child, 
checking her sobs, and raising her tear-stained face, 
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“T guess that’s about the size of it.” 

“Why didn’t you say s0 before?” she seid, laughing gleefully. 
“Yon gave me such a fright. Why, of course, now as long as wo die 
we'll be with mother again.” 

“Yes, you will, dearie.” 

“ And you too. I'll tell her how awfal good you've been, Til bet 
she meets us at tho door of Heaven with a big pitchor of water, snd a 
lot of buckwheat cakes, hot, and toasted on both sides, like Bob and 
me was fond of. How long will it be first ?” 

“T don't know—not very long.” ‘The man’s eyes wore fixed upon 
the northern horizon. In the blac vauit of the heaven there bed 
appeared three little specks which increased in sizo every motacut, so 
yapidly did they approach, They speedily resolved themselves into 
three Jorge brown birds, which circled over the heads of the two 
‘wanderers, and then settled upon come rocks which overlooked them. 
They were buzzards, tho valtares of the west, whose coming is the 
forerannor of death, 

“Cocks and hong,” cried the little girl gleefully, pointing at their 
ill-omeued forms, and clapping her hands to make thom rise, “Say, 
did God make this country ?” 

“In course He did,” said ber companion, rather stortled by this 
unexpected question, 

“He made the country dowa in IWinoie, and He made the 
‘Missouri,’ tho little girl continued. “1 guess somebudy else made tho 
couutry in theao parts. It’s not nearly s0 well dono, They forgot the 
water and the trees.” 

“What would ye think of offering wp prayer?” the man asked 
diffidently. 

“Te ain't night yet,” she answered. 

“Th don't muttor, It ain’t quite regular, but Ile won't smind that, 
you bet, You cay over them ones that you used to say every night 
in the waggon when we was on tho Plains.” 

“ Why don’t you cay some yourself?” the child asked, with won- 
dering eyes. 

“LE disromombor thom,” he answered. “I hi 
since I was balf the height o’ that gun. I guess it's never too 
Jate. You say thom out, and Il stand by and come inon the 
chorus 

“ Then you'll need to keel down, and me too,” she said, laying tho 
shawl oub for that purpose. “You've got to put your hands up like 
this, Ié makes you feel kind o' good.” 

Tt was a strange sight had there becn anything but the buzzards to 
see it. Side by side on the narrow shawl kaelt the two wanderers, the 
little pratiling child and the reckless, hardened adventurer, Her 
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chubby fece, and his haggard, angular visage were both turned up to 
the clondlpss heaven in heartfelt entreaty to thab dread being with 
whom they were face to face, while the two voices—the one thin and 
clear, the other deep and Larsh—united in the entreaty for meroy and 
forgiveness. ‘The prayer finished, they resumed their seat in the 
shadow of the bonldor until the child fell asleep, nestliag upon the 
‘broad breast of ber protector. He watched over her slamber for some 
time, but Nature proved to be too strong for him, For threo doys 
and three nights he had allowed himself neither rest nor repose. 
Slowly the eyelids drooped over the tired eyes, and the head sunk 
lower and lower upon the breasb, until the mau’s grizzled beard was 
mized with the gold tresses of bis companion, and both slept the same 
decp and dreamlese slumber. 

‘Had the wanderer remained awake for another half hour a strange 
sight would have met bis eyes, Far away on the extreme verge of 
‘the allali plain there roso up a little spray of dust, very slight at frst, 
and hardly to be distinguished from the mists of the distance, but 
gradually growing higher and broader until it formed a colid well- 
deBned cloud. This eload continued to increase in size until it became 
evident that it could only be raised by a great multitude of moving 
ereatares, In more fertile spots tho obsorvor would have come to the 
conclusion that one of thoso great hords of bisons which graze upon the 
proirie Jaad was approaching him, ‘This was obviously impossible in 
these arid wilds, As the whicl of dust drew nearer to the solitary bluff 
upon which the two castaways were reposing, the cauvad-covered tilts 
of waggons and the figures of armed horsemen began to show up 
through the haze, and the spparition revealed itself as being a great 
caravan upon its journey for the West. But whaba caravan! When 
the head of it had reached the base of the mountains, the rear was nob 
yeb visible on the horizon. Right aerosa the enormons plain stretched. 
the straggling array, waggons and carts, men on horseback, and men 
on foot. Tnnumerable women who staggered slong under burdens, 
and children who toddled beside the waggons or pooped out from under 
the white coverings. This was evidently no ordinary party of immi- 
grants, but rather some nomad people who bad been compelled from 
stress of circumstances to seck themselves a new country, There 
through the clear air a confused clattering and rumbling from #1 
great moss of humanity, with tho creaking of wheels aud the neighing 
horses, Loud as it was, it was nof safficient to rouse the two tired 
wayfarers above them. 

Ab the head of the colama there rode = ssore or more of grave 
ironfaeed men, clad in sombre homespun garments and armed with 
rifles. On reaching the base of tho bluff they halted, and held a 
short council among themselves, 
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“The wells are to the right, my brothers,” said one, 2 hard-lipped, 
clean-shaven man with grizzly hair. 

“To tho right of the Sierra Blanco—so we shall reach the Rio 
Grande,” said another. 

“Fear not for water,” cried a third. “ Ho who could draw it from 
the rocks will not now abandon Hig own chosen people.” 

“Amen! Amen!” responded the whole party. 

‘They were nbout to reaume their journey when ono of the youngest 
and keenost-eyed uttered an exclamation and pointed up ab the ragged 
erag above them. From its summit there fluttered a Jittle wisp of 
pink, showing up hard and bright against tho grey rocks behind, At 
the sight there was a genoval reining up of horses and uaslinging of 
guns, while fresh horsemen camo galloping up to reinforce the van- 
guard. The word ' Redekina’ was on every lip. 

“There can't be any number of Injuns here,” said the elderly 
auan who appeared to be in command, ‘Wo bovo pasted the 
Pawnees, ‘and there are no other tribes watil wo cross tho groab 
mountains.” 

“Shall I go forward and sco, Brother Stangerson,” asked ono of 
the band, 

“And J," “ and J,” ried a dozen voicoe, 

“Leave your horses below and wo will await you here,” the Elder 
answered. Ina moment tho young follows had dismounted, fastened 
their horses, and were ascending tho precipitous slopo which lod up to 
tho object which bad oxcited their curiosity. 'Thoy advanced rapidly 
and noizclessly, with the confidence and dexterity of practised scouts, 
Tho watchers from the plain bolow could see them dit from rock to 
rock until their figaroe stood out against the skyline. The young man 
who had first given the alarm was leading thom. Suddealy hia 
followers saw him throw up bia bends, ev though overcome with 
astonishment, and on joining him they were affected in the eame way 
dy tho sight which mot their eyes. 

On the little plateau which erowned the barren hill there stood a 
single giant boulder, aud against this boulder there lay a tall man, 
Jong-boarded and bard-featured, but of an excessive thinness. His 
placid face and regular breathing showed that he was fast asleop. 
Beside him lay a little obild, with her round whito ‘arms enciveling his 
brown sinewy neck, and her golden haired head resting upon the 
breast of his velveteen tunio. Ler rosy lips were parted, showing the 
regular line of snow-whito tocta witbin, and 6 playful smile played 
over her infantile features, Her plump little white legs terminating 
ia white socks and neat shocs with cbining buckles, offered a strango 
contrast to the long shriveled members of her companion. Oa the 
ledge of rock above this strange couple there stood three solemn 
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buzzards, who, at the sight of the new comers uttered raucous 
screams of disappointment and flapped sullenly away. 
‘he cries of the foul birds aroke the two sleepers who stared about 


“ ONE OF THEM SEIZED INE LITTLE GIRL, AND HOISIED HER UPON HIS 
SHOULDER.” 


them in bewilderment. The man staggorod to his feet and looked 
down upon the plain which had been so desolate when sleep had over- 
taken him, and which was now traversed by this enormous body of 
mon and of beasts. His face assumed an expression of incredulity as 
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he gazed, and ho passed his boney band over his eyes, “This ie what 
they call delirium, I guess,” be muttered. The child stood beside 
ima, holding on to the skirt of his ooat, and said nothing but looked 
all round her with the wondering questioning gazo of childhood, 

Tho resening party wore speedily able to convinces the two onst- 
‘aways that their appearance was no delasion. One of them soized 
tho litéle girl, and hoisted her upon his shoulder, while two others eap- 
ported her gaant companion, and assisted hita towards the waggaus, 

“My name is Jobn Ferrier,” tho wanderer oxplained; “mo and 
that little un are all that's left o' twenty-one poople, ‘The rest is all 
dead o' thirst and hunger away down in the south.” 

“Ts she your child?” asked someone, 

“T guess she is now,” the other oried, defiantly; “sho's mino 
Yeanse T saved her, No man will tako her from me. She's Lucy 
Ferrier from this day on. Who are you, though?” he continued, 
glancing with curiosity at hia stalwart, sunburned rescuers; “there 
seems to be s powerful lot of yo." 

“Nigh upon ten thousand,” said one of the young men; “wo aro 
the persecated children of God—the chosen of the Augel Merona.” 

“I never heard tell on him,” said the wanderer, “ He appoars to 
have chosen a fair erowd of yo.” 

“Do not jest at that which is sacred,” said the other sternly. 
“We are of those who believe in those sacred writings, drawn in 
Egyptian letters on plates of beaten gold, which were handed unto 
the holy Joseph Smith at Palmyra. We bave come from Nauvco, in 
the Stato of Illinois, where we bad founded our temple. Woe have 
come to} seek a refage from the violent man and from the godless, 
even though it be the heart of tho decert.” 

Tho nama of Nauvoo evidently recalled recollections to Johu 
Ferrier, “I s00,” he said, “you are the Mormons,”” 

“We are the Mormons,” answered bis companions with ono voice. 

“And where ere you going ?” 

“We do not know. ‘The band of God is leading us under the 
person of our Prophet, You must come before him. He shall say 
‘what is to be done with you.” 

They bad reached tho base of the hill by this time, and were sur- 
rounded by crowds of the pilgrims—pale-faced meck-looking women, 
strong laughing obildren, ond anxious eamnesteyed men, Many wore 
the cries of astonishment and of commiseration which arose from 
them when they peresived the youth of one of the strangers and the 
Gostitution of the other, ‘Their escort did not halt, however, but 
pushed on, followed by a great crowd of Mormons, until they 
reached a wnggon, which was conspiouous for its great size and for the 
gaudiness aud smartness of its appearance, Six horses were yoked 
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to it, whereas the others were furnished with two, or, at most, four 
apiece, Beside the driver thero gat a man who could not have been 
more than thirty years of age, bub whose rnassive bead and resoluto 
expression marked him as a leader, He was reading a brown-backed 
volume, but as the crowd approached he laid it aside, and listened. 
attentively to an account of the episode. Then he turned to the two 
castaways. 

“Tf wo take you with us,” he said, in solema words, “it can only 
boas believers in our own creed. We shall have no wolves in our 
folé, Better far that yoar bones should bleach in this wilderness than 
that you should prove to be that little speck of decay which in time 
corrupts the whole frait. Will you come with us on these terms?” 

“Gnoss Pll come with you on any terms,” said Ferrier, with such 
emphasis that the grave Elders could not restrain a smile, Tho leader 
alone retained his stern, impressive expression, 

“Take him, Brother Stangerson,” he said, “give him food and 
drink, and the child likewise. Let it be your task also to teach him 
our boly creed. We have delayed long euongh. Forward! On, on 
to Zion!" 

“Oo, on to Zion!” cried the crowd of Mormons, and the words 
ripplad down the long caravan, passing from mouth to mouth uatil 
they died away in a dull mursour in the far distance, With a crack- 
ing of whips and a crekiog of wheels the great waggons got into 
motion, and soon the whole caravan was winding along once more, 
‘The Elder to whose care the {wo waifs had been committed, led them 
to bis waggon, where a meal was already awaiting them, 

“You shsll remain here,” he said. "In a few days yon will have 
recovered from your fatigues, In tho meantimo, remember that now 
and for ever you are of our religion. Brigham Young has caid it, and 
he has spoken with the voice of Joseph Smith, which is the voice of 
Goa.” 


CHAPTER II. 
THE FLOWER OF UTAH. 


‘Tmis is not the place to commemorate the trids snd privations 
endured by the immigrant Mormons before they came to their final 
havev, rom the shores of tha Mississippi to the western slopes of the 
Rocky Mountains they had strnggled on with a constancy almost 
unparalleled in history. The savage map, and the savage beast, 
hanger, thirst, fatigne, and disease—everg impediment which Nature 
could place in the way, had all boon overcome with Anglo-Saxon 
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tenacily. Yet the long journey and the accumulated terrors bad 
shaken the hearts of the stoutest among them, There was not oo 
who did not sink upon bis knees in heartfelt prayer when they eaw 
the broad valley of Utah bathed in the sunlight beneath them, and 
Jearned from the lips of their leader that thie wae the promised land, 
‘and thal these virgin acres were to be theirs for overmore, 

Young speedily proved himself to bo a skilfal administrator as well 
a8 a resolute ebiof. Maps were drawn and obarts prepared, in which 
the future city was sketched oat, All around farms were apportioned 
and allotted in proportion to tho standing of ench individual, Tho 
tradesman was put to his trade and tho artisan to his calling. Ia tho 
town streets and squares sprang up, as if by magic. Iu the country 
there was draiuing and hedging, planting and clearing, until the nexb 
scromer saw the whole country golden with the wheat crop. Every: 
thing prospered in the strangucottloment, Above all, the great templo 
which they had erected ia the centre of the city grew ever taller and 
larger. From the fitst blush of dawn until the closing of the twilights 
the latter of the hammer and the rasp of she saw was never absent 
from the monument which the immigrants erected to Him who had led 
thom eufe through many dangers. 

The two castaways, Jobn Ferrier and the little gir! who had shared 
his fortanes aud had boon adopted as bis daughtor, accompanied tho 
Mormous to tho end of their great pilgrimege. Little Lnoy Ferrier 
Was borne along ploasently enough in Elder Stangersen’s waggon, a 
rotroat which sho shared with the Mormon's three wivos and with his 
son, a beadstrong forward boy of twelve. Having rallied, with tho 
olastisity of ebildhood, from the shook: caused by ber mother’s doath, 
sho soon became s pot with tne women, and reconciled horaelf to this 
now life in her moving canvas-covered homo, In tho meantime 
Ferrier having recovered from bis privations, distinguished bimself as a 
eel guide and an indefatigable hunter. So rapidly did be gain tho 
cateom of his now companions, that when thoy reached the end of their 
wandcringg, it was unanimously agreed that ho should bo provided 
writh ag large and as forlile a tract of lend os any of the settlera, with 
tho exception of Young himself, and of Stangerson, Kemball, Jobn- 
ston, and Drobber, who wore the four principal Eldera. 

On the farm thus acquired John Ferrier built himself a substantial 
log-bouse, which received so many additions in succeeding years that 
it grew into a roomy villa, He was a man of e practical turn of mind, 
keen in his dealings and skilful with bis bauds, Jis iron constitation 
enabled him to work morning and evening et improving and tilling 
his lands, Hence it came about that his farm and all that belonged to 
him prospered exceedingly. In threo years ho was better off than bia 
neighbours, in six he was well-to-do, in nive he was rich, and in twelve 
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there were not half a dozen men in the whole of Salt Lake City who 
could compare with him. From the great inland sea to the distant 
‘Wahsaich Mountains there was no name better known than that of 
John Ferrier. 

‘There was one way and only one in which ho offended the suscepti- 
bilities of his co-religionista. No argument or persuasion could ever 
induce him to set up a fomale establishmont after the manner of his 
companions. He never guve reasons for this persistent refusal, bat 
contented bimeclf by resolutely and infloxibly adhering to his determi- 
nation. ‘There were some who accused him of lukewarmness in his 
adopted religion, and others who pni it down to greed of wealth 
and relaciance to incur expense, Others, again, spoke of some early 
Jove affair, and of a fair-haired girl who had pined away on the shores 
of the Atlantic. Whatever the reason, Ferrier remained strictly celie 
vate. In every other respect ho conformed to the religion of the 
young settlement, and gained the name of being an orthodox and 
atraight-walking man, 

‘Luey Ferrier grew up within the log-house, and assisted her adopted 
Sather jn all his undertakings, Tho keen air of tho monntaiug and the 
valsamic odour of the pine trees took the place of nurse aad mother to 
the young girl. As year eucceeded to year cho grow taller and atrongor, 
her cheek more rudy, and her step more elastic, Many a wayfarer upon. 
the high rond which ran by Forrior's furm felt long-forgotten thought 
revive in their mind os thoy watched hor lithe girlish figure tripping 
through the whestficlda, or met her mounted upon her father’s mustang, 
and managing it with all theease and grace of a trae chili of the West, 
So the bud blossomed into a flower, and the year which saw her father 
the richest of the farmers left her as fair a specimen of American girl- 
hood as could be found in the whole Pacific slope. 

Ib was not the father, however, who first discovered that the child 
had developed into the woman, It seldom is in such cases. Thab 
mysterious change is too subtle and too gradual to be measured by 
dates, Least af all does the maiden herself know it until the tone of a 
voice or the touch of a hand sets her heart thrilling within ber, and 
sho learns, with a mixture of pride and of fear, that a now and a larger 
nature bas awoken within her. There aro few who cannot recall that 
day and remember the one little incident which heralded the dawn of a 
newlife. In the case of Luey Ferrier the occasion was serions enongh 
in itself, apart from ite future influence on her destiny and that of mauy 
besides. 

It was. a warm June morning, and the Latter Day Saints were a3 
busy as the bees whose hive they have chosen for their emblem. Tu 
the fields and in the streets rose the same hum of human industry. 
Down the dusty high roads defiled long streams of heavily-laden mules, 
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all heading to the went, for tho gold fover had broken out in California, 
and the Overland Route lay through the City of the Elect, ‘There, 
too, were droves of sheep and bullocks coming in from the out. 
tying pasture lands, and trains of tired iramigran!s, men and horses 
equally weary of their interminable journey. Through all this motley 
assemblage, threading hor way with the ekill of an accomplished rider, 
there galloped Lucy Ferrier, her fair face flushed with the exercise and 
her long chestnut hair floating out Lehind her. She had a commission 
from her father in the City, and was dashing in as she had done many 
a time before, with all the fearlessness of youth, thinking only of her 
task and how ib was to be performed, The travel-stained adventurers 
gazed after her in astonishment, and even the unemotional Indians, 
journeying in with their pellies, relazed their accustomed sioicism as 
they marvelled at tue beauty of the pale-faced maiden, 

She had reached the outskirts of the city when she found the road 
blocked hy a great drove of cattle, driven by a half-dozen wild-looking 
herdsmen from the plains. In her impatience she endeavoured to pass 
this obstacle by pushing her horse into what appeared to be a gape 
Searcely had she got fairly into it, however, before the beasts closed 
jo bebind her, and she found hersclf completely imbedded in the 
moving stream of Gerce-eyed, long-horned bullocks. Accustomed as 
she was to deal with cattle, she waa not alarmed ai her situation, but 
took advantage of every opportunity to urge her horse on in the hopes 
of pushing ber way ibrough the cavalcade. Unfortunately the horns 
of one of the creatures, either by accident or design, camo in violent 
contact with the Jaok of the mustang, and excited it to madness. In 
an jnstant it reared up upon its hind legs with a snort of rage, and 
pronced aud tossed im a way that would have anscated ouy but « most 
skilful rider, ‘The situation was full of peril. Every plango of tho 
excited horse brought it against the horns again, and goaded it to 
fresh madness, It was all tbat the girl coafd do to keop herself in the 
saddle, yet o slip would mean a terrible death under the hoofs of the 
unwieldy and terrified animale. Unaccustomed to sudden emergencice, 
her head began to swim, and her grip apon the bridle to relax. 
Choked by the rising cloud of dust and by tho steam from thi 
struggling creatures, she might have absndoned her efforts in despaie, 
‘pub for a kindly voice at her olbow which assured her of assistance. At 
the samo momont @ sinewy brown hand canght the frightened horse 
by the curb, aud foreing a wey through the drove, soon brought her 
to the outskirts, 

“You're not hurt, I hope, mise,” said her preserver, respectfully. 

She looked up at his dark, fierce faco, and laughed saucily. “I’m 
awfal frightened,” she said, anively ; “whoever would have thoaght 
that Poncho would have been 90 scared by a lot of cows?” 


62 A STUDY IN SCARLET. 


“Thanks God you kept your seat," the other said earnestly. He 
was a fall, savage-looking young fellow, mounted on & powerful rosa 
horse, and clad in the rongh dress of a hunter, with a long ride slang 
over his shoulders. "X guets you are the daughter of John Ferrier,” 
he remarked, “I saw you ride down from his house. When you see 
him, ask him if he remembers the Jeferson Hopes of St. Louis. If 
he's the same Ferrier, my father and he were pretty thick.” 

“ Hadn't you better come and ask yourself?” she asked, demnraly. 

‘The young fellow seomed pleased at the suggestion, and his dark 
eyes sparkled with pleasure, “I'll do x0,” he said, “we've been in the 
mountains for two months, and are not over and above in visiting 
‘condition, He must take us as be finds us.” 

“He has a good deal to thank you for, and eo have I,” she 
answered, “he’s awful fond of mo. If those cows bad jumped on me 
he'd have never got over it.” 

“Neither woald J,” said her companion, 

“You! Well, I don't see that it would make much matter to you, 
anyhow. You aiw’t von a friend of ours.” 

The young hunter’s dark face grew s0 gloomy over this remark 
thet Lucy Ferrier laughed sloud. 

“There, I didn’t mean that,” she said ; “of course, you are a friend 
now. You must come and see us. Now I must push along, ot father 
wou't trust me with his business any more. Good-bye!” 

“ Good-bye,” he answered, raising his broad sombrero, and bending 
over her little hand. She wheeled her mustang round, gave it a cub 
with ber riding-whip, aod darted away down the broad road in a 
rolling cloud of dust. 

Young Jefferson Hope rode on with his companions, gloomy and 
taciturn, Te and they had been among the Nevada Mountains pros- 
pecting for silver, and were returning io Salt Lake City in the hope 
of raising capital enough to work some lodes which they bad dis- 
covered. He had been as keen as any of thew upon the business until 
this ondden incident hed drawn his thoughta into another channel. 
The sight of the fair young girl, as frank and wholesome aa tho Sierra 
‘procaes, had stirred bis voleanie, untamed heart to its very depths. 
‘When she had vanished from his sight, he realized that a orisis had 
come in bis life, and thot neither silver apecnlationa nor any other 
questions could ever be of such importance to him as this new and alle 
absorbing one, The love which had sprang up in his heart was nob 
tho sudden, changesble fancy of a boy, but rather the wild, ferce 
passion of'a mau of strong will and imperious temper. He bad been 
accustomed to succeed in all that he undertook. He swore in his 
heart that he would not fail in this if human effort and human perse- 
‘verance could render him suecessfal. 
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He ealled on John Ferrier that night, and many times ogain, until 
his faco was a familiar one at the farm-house, Jobn, cooped up in the 
valley, aud absorbed in bis work, had had little chance of Joarning the 
nows of the outside world during the last twelve years, All this 
Jefferson Hope was able to tell him, and in @ style which interested 
Luoy as well as her father, He had been a pioneer in California, and 
could narrate many a strange tale of fortunes made aud fortunes lost 
in those wild, kaloyon days. He had been a scout too, and a tcapper, 
acilver explorer, and a ranchman, Wherever stirring adventures were 
to be had, Jefferson Hope had been there ia search of them. He soon 
became a favourite with the old farmer, who spoke eloquonily of his 
virtues. On such oceasions, Lucy was silent, but her blushing cheele 
and her bright, happy eyes, showed oaly too clearly that her young 
heart was no longer her own. Her honest father may not have 
observed these symptoms, but they were assuredly not thrown away 
bpon the msn who bad won her affections. 

Te was a summer evening when he came galloping down the road 
and pulled up at the gate. She was at the doorway, and came down 
to meet him, He threw the bridle over the fence and strode up the 
pathway. 

“1 am off, Lucy,” he said, taking ber two bands in bis, and gazing 
tenderly down into her face; “I won't ask you to coma with me now, 
‘ut will you be ready to come when I am here again?” 

« And when will that be? ” she asked, blushing and laughing, 

“ A couple of months at the outside. I will come and oli 
then, my darling. There's no one who can stand betweon us.” 

* Aud how sbont father ?” she asked. 

“ He has given his consent, provided we get these mines working all 
right I bave no fear on that head.” 

“Ob, well; of course, if you and father have arrangod it all, 
there's no more to ke said,” she whispered, with her cheek against his 
broad breast. 

“Thank God!” ho eaid, boarsely, stooping and hissing her, “Tt 
is settled, then. The longer J stay, the harder it will be to go. They 
are waiting for mo at the cafion, Good-bye, my own darling—good- 
bye. Tn two mouths you shall see me."* 

Fle tore himself from her as he spoke, and, flingiug himsolf upon 
hia horsa, galloped furiously away, never even looking round, as though 
afraid that his resolution might fail him if he took oue glaneo at what 
ho was leaving. Sho stood at the gate, gazing after him until he 
vanished from her sight, Then she walked back into the house, the 
happiest girl in ali Utab. 


im you 
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CHAPTER iil. 
JOHN FERRIER TALKS WITH THE PROPAET, 


‘Turse weeks had passed since Jefferson Hope and his comrades had 
Geparted from Sat Lake City. John Ferrier’s heari was sore within 
him when he thought of the yoomg man's return, and of the impend- 
ing loss of his adopted child: Yet her bright and happy face recon- 
ciled him to the arrangement more than any argument conld have 
Gone, He had olways determined, deep down in his resolute heart, 
that nothing would ever induce him to allow his daughter to wed a 
‘Mormon, Such a marriage be regarded as no marriage at all, but a3 
a shame and a disgrace. Whatever he might think of the Mormon 
doctrines, upon that one poiot he was inflexible. He had to ceal his 
month on the subject, however, for to express an wnorthodos opinion 
was a dangerous matter in those days in the Laud of the Saints. 

‘Yos, a dangerous matter—so dangerous that even the most saintly 
dared only whispor their religious opinions with bated breath, lest 
something which fell from their lips might be misconstrued, and 
bring down a ewift rotribution upon them. The victims of persecution 
had now turned perseoutors on their own account, and persecutors of 
the most terrible description. Not the Inquisition of Seville, nor the 
German Vehm-goricht, nor the Socret Socioties of Italy, wore ever ablo 
to pub a more formidable machinery in motion than that which cast a 
cloud over the Stato of Diab. 

Its invisibility, and the mystery which was attached to it, made 
this organization doubly terrible. It appeared to be omniscient and 
omnipotent, and yet wos neither ecen Dor heard. The man who held 
oué against tho Church vanished away, and rone knew whither he bad 
gone or what bad befallen him. His wife and his obildren awaited 
bim at home, but uo father evor returned to tell them how he had 
fared ab the hands of his secret judges. A rash word or a hasty act 
was followed by annihilation, and yet none knew what the nature 
might be of this terrible power which was suspended over thom, No 
wonder that men went about in fear and trembling, and that even in 
the heart of tho wildemess they dered not whisper the doubis which 
‘opprossed them. 

At first this vague and torrible power was exercised only upon the 
secaleitrants who, having embraced ‘the Mormon faith, wished after: 
wards to pervert or to abandon it, Soon, however, it took a wider 
range. ‘The supply of adult women was running short, and polygamy 
without a female population on which to draw was a barren doctrine 
indeed. Strange rumours began to be bandied about—rumours of 
murdered immigrants and rifled camps in regions where Indiang had 
never been seen. Fresh women appeared in the harems of the Elders 
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—women who pined and wept, and bore upon their fares the iraces of 
an unoxtingnisbable horror. Belated wanderers upon the mountains 
spoke of gangs of armed men, masked, eteslthy, and noiseless, who 
flitted by them in the darkness. These tales and rumoare took sob- 
stauce and shape, and were corroborated and re-corroborated, until 
they resolvod themselves into a dofinite name, To this day, in the 
lonely ranches of tho West, the name of the Danito Band, or the 
Avenging Angels, ia a sinister acd aa ill-omencd one, 

Faller knowledge of the organization which prodnecd euch terrible 
results served to increase rather than to lessen the horror which it 
inspired in the minds of men, None knew who belonged to this 
ruthless society. ‘The names of the participators in the deeds of 
blood and violence done under the name of religion were kept pro- 
foundly secret, The very friewd to whom you communicated your 
misgivings as to the Prophet and his mission, might be one of those 
who would come forth af night with fire and sword to exact a terrible 
reparation, Hence every man feared his neighbour, and none spoke 
6f the things which were nearest his heart. 

One fine morning, John Ferrier was abont to set out to his wheat- 
fields, when he heard the click of the latch, and, looking through tha 
window, saw a stout, sandy-bired, middle.aged man coming up the 
pathway. His heat lespt to his month, for this was none other than 
the great Brigham Young himself. Full of trepidation—for he knew 
that such a visit boded him little good—Terrior ran to the door to 
grect the Mormon chief, ‘The latter, however, received his salutations 
coldly, and followed him with a stern face into the sitting-room. 

“Brother Fervier,” be said, taking a sent, and eyeing the farmer 
keenly from under his light-coloured eyelashes, “the true believers 
have been good friends to you. We picked you up when you wore 
starving in the desert, we shared our food with you, led yon safe to 
the Chosen Valley, gave you a goodly share of land, and allowed you 
to wax rieh under aur protection, Is not this so?” 

« Tt is 60,” answered John Ferrier. 

“Jn roturn for all this wo asked but one condition: that was, tbat 
you should embrace the truo fuith, aud conform in every way to its 
usages. Thie you promised to do, and this, if common report siys 
truly, you have neglected.” 

“ And how have I neglected it?” asked Fervier, throwing out hia 
hands ia expostulation. “Have I xob given to the common fund? 
Have T not attended at the Temple? Have T not?" 

“Where are your wives?” asked Young, looking round him. 
Cell them in, that I may greet there.” 

“It is trne thet I have not married,” Ferrier answered, “Bab 
women wero few, and there were many who had better claims than 
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I. I wa nobalonely man: 1 had my danghter to attend to my 
wants.” 

“Th is of that daughter that I would speak to you,” said tbe 
leader of the Mormons. “She has grown !o be the flower of Utah, 
and has fonnd favour in the eyes of many who are bigh in the land.” 

John Ferrier groaned internally. 

“There are stories of her which I would fain dishelieve—stories 
that che is sealed to some Gentile. This must be the gossip of idle 
tongues, What is tho thirteonth rule in the code of the sainted 
Joseph Smith? ‘Let every maiden of the true faith marry one of 
the cloct; for if she wed a Gentile, sho commits a grievous sin.’ This 
being so, it is impossible that you, who profees tho holy ercod, sbould 
suffer your danghter to violate it.” 

John Ferrier made no answer, bub he played nervously with ‘bis 
ridiug-whip, 

“Upon this one point your whole faith sball be tested—so it has 
been decided in the Sacred Council of Four. The girl is young, and 
we would not have ber wed groy hairs, neither would we deprive ber 
of all choice. We Elders have many heifors* but our children mast 
also be provided. Stangerson has a son, and Drebber has a son, and 
either of them would gladly welcome your daughter to their house. 
Let her ghoose between them. They are young and rich, and of the 
true faith. What say you to thai?” 

Ferrier remained silent for some little time with his browa knitted. 

“You will give us timo,” ho said at last. My daughter is very 
young—she is scarce of an age to marry.” 

“She shall have a month to choose,” said Young, rising from his 
seat. “At the end of thnt time she shall give her answer.” 

He was passing throogh the door, when he tarned, with flushed faco 
and flashing eyes. “It were better for you, John Ferrier,” he than- 
dered, “that you and she were now lying blauched skeletons upon the 
Sierra Blanco, than that you should put your weak wills ogainst the 
ordors of the Holy Four!” 

‘With a threatening gestnre of his hand, he turned from the door, 
and Ferrior hoard his heavy step scranching slong the shingly path. 

‘He was still sitting with his olbows upon his kneos, considering 
how he sould broach the matter to his daughter when @ soft hand 
was laid upon his, and looking up, ho saw her standing beside him. 
One glance at her pale, frightened face showed bin that she had heard 
what had passed. 

“ Teould not belp it,” she said, in answer to hia look. “His yoico 
yang through tho house. Oh, father, father, what shall we do?” 


# Heber C. Kemball, io ove of bis sermons, alludes to his hundred wives under 
this endearing epithet. 
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“Don't you scare yoursel{y” ho answored, drawing her to him, and 
pasting his broad, rough hand caressiogly orer her chestumt hair, 
“We'll fix it up somehow or another, ‘You don't find your fancy kind 
o' lessening for this chap, do you ?” 

‘A aoband a squeeze of bis hand was her only answer. 

“No; of course not, I shouldn't care to hear you say you did. 
He's a likely lad, and he's a Christian, which is more than these folk 
here, in spite o° elt their praying and preaching. There's 2 party 
sterting for Nevada to-morrow, and I'll menage to send him a messngo 
letting him know the hole we are in, If I kmow auything o! that 
young man, he'll be back hero with a speed that would whip electro- 
telegraphs 

Lacy laughed through hor tears at her father’s description. 

“When he comes, he will advise ns for the best, But it is for you 
that Lam frightened, doar. One hears—one hears auch dreadful stories 
about thoce who oppose the Prophet: something terrible always 
happens to them.” 

“Bu we haven't opposed bim yet,” ber father answered, “It will 
be timo to Jock ont for squalls when we do, We have a cleer month 
before us; at tho end of that, 1 guess wo had best shin out of 
Utab,” 

“Leave Utah 

“That's about the size of it.” 

“But the farm?” 

“We will raise as'much as we can in money, and let the rst go. 
‘To tell the trath, Luey, it ion’t the first time I have thonght of doing 
it, Idon't care about knnckling wader to any man, as these folk do 
to their darned prophet, I'ma fcee-born America, and it’s all new 
tomo, Guess I'm too old to learn. If he comes browsing about th 
farm, be mighb chance to ran up against a charge of buckshot travel- 
Ting in the opposite dicection.” 

“ But they won't let os leave,” his daughter objected. 

“Wai till Jefferson, comes, and we'll soon manege that. In the 
meantime, don't you fret yourself, my dearie, and don’é get your eyos 
swelled up, else he'll be walking into me when ha aces you. There's 
nothing to be afeard about, and there's no danger at all.” 

John Ferrier attered these consoling remarks in a very confident 
tone, but she could not help observing that he paid unusual care to 
the fastening of the doors that night, and that ho carofully cleaned 
and loaded the rusty old shotgua which hang upon the wall of his 
bedroom. 
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CHAPTER Iv. 
A PLIONT FOR LIFE. 


Ox the morning which followed his interview with tho Mormon 
Prophet, Joha Ferrier went ix to Salt Lake City, and having found bis 
acquaintance, who wes bound for the Nevada Mountains, he entrusted 
him with his message to Jefferson Hope. In it be told the young man 
of the imminent danger which threatened them, and how necessary it 
was that ho should return. Having done thus he felt eesier in his 
mind, and returned home with a lighter heart. 

As he approached his farm, he was surprised to see a horse hitched 
to each of the posta of the gate, Still more surprised was he on 
entering to find two young men in possession of his sitting room. 
‘One, with a long palo faco, was leaning back in the rocking-choir, with 
bis fect cocked up upon the stove, The other, a bull-necked youth 
with coarse bloated features, was standing in front of the window 
with his hands in his pocket, whistling a popular hymn. Both of 
them nodded to Ferrier as ho entered, and the ono in the rocking- 
chair commenced the conversation. 

“ Maybo you don’t know us,” he said. “This hore is the son of 
Elder Drebber, and I’m Joseph Stangerson, who travelled with you in 
the desert when the Lord stretcbed ont His hand and gathered you 
into the true fold.” 

“As He will all the nations in His own good time,” said the other 
in a nasal voice; “He grindeth slowly but exceeding small.” 

John Ferrier bowed coldly. He had guessed who his visitors 
were. 

“We have come,” coutinued Stangerson, “at the advice of our 
fathers to solicit the band of your daughter for whichever of us may 
seem good to you and to her, AsT have but four wives and Brother 
Drebber here bas seven, it appears to me that my claim is the strongor 
one.” 

“Nay, nay, Brother Stangerson,” cried the other ; “the question is 
not how many wives we have, bub how mauy we can oop. My 
father has now given over his milla to me, and I am the richer man.” 

“But my prospects are better,” said tho other, warmly, “When 
the Lord removes my futher, T sball havo his tanning yard and kis 
Jeather factory. Then I am your elder, and am higher in the 
Charch.” 

Tt will be for the maiden to decide,” rejoined young Drebher, 
smirking at his own reflection in the glass. Wo will louve it all to 
her decision.” 
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During this dislogue, Joba Ferricr had stood faming in the door- 
way, hardly abla to Keep his riding-whip from the backs of bis two 
visitors. 

“Took here,” he said at last, striding up to them, “whea my 
daughter summons you, you can come, but until then I don’t want to 
sec your faces again.” 

‘The two young Mormons stared at him ia amazement. In their 
eyes this competition between them for the maidon’s hand was the 
Lighest of honours both te her and her father. 

“There are two ways out of the room,” cried Ferrier ; “there is 
the doar, and there is the window. Which do you eare ta use?” 

Hlis brown face looked co savage, and his gaunt hands go tbreaten- 
ing, that his visitors sprang to their fect ond beat a burried retreat, 
‘The old farmer followed them to the door, 

“Let me know when you haye settled which it is to be,” he said, 
eardonically. 

“You eball smart for this!” Stangerson cried, white with rage. 
“You kare defied the Prophet andthe Councit of Four. You shall 
rue it to the end of your days.” 

‘Tho hand of the Lord sball be heayy upon you,” cried young 
Deebber ; “ Ho will arise and smite you!” 

“'Then Vil start tho smiting,” exclaimed Ferrier furionsly, and 
would have rushed upstairs for his gun bad nob Lucy seized him by 
tho arm end restrained bim, Before be could escapo from her, the 
clatter of horses’ hoofs told him that they were beyond his reach. 

“The young canting rascals!” he exclaimed, wiping the perspira- 
tion from bis forehead; “1 would sooner see yon in your grave, my 
girl, than tho wife of either of them.” 

“ And so should I, father,” che answered, with spirit; but Jeffer- 
son will soon be here.” 

“Yes, It will not be long before be comes. ‘The roozer the better, 
for we do not know what their next move may be.” 

It was, indced, high time that someone capable of giving advice 
and help should come to tho aid of the sturdy old farmer and his 
adopted daughter. In the whole history of the settlement there had 
never been such a case of rank disobedience to the authority of the 
Elders, If minor errors were punished so steraly, what would be the 
fate of this arch rebel. Ferrier knew that his wealth and position 
would be of no avail to him. Others as well known end as rich a3 
himself had been spirited away before now, and their goods given over to 
the Church. Ho was brave man, but he trembled at the rague, 
shadowy torrors which bung over him, Any known danger he could 
face with a firm lip, but this suspense was uanerving, He concealed 
hia fears from his daughter, however, and affected to make light of the 
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whole matter, though sbe, with the keen eye of love, saw plainly that 
hho was ill at ease. 

He expected that he would resize some message or remonstranco 
from Young as to bis ecnduet, and ke was nob mistaken, though it 
came in an unlocked-for manner. Upon rising next morning ke found, 
to his surprise, a emall equare of paper pinned on to the coverlet of 
bis bed just over bis cheat. Qn it wos printed, in bold straggling 
letters :— 

“Twenty-nine days are given you for amendment, and then—" 

The dash was more fear-inspiring than any threat could have 
been. How this warning came into his room puzzled John Fertier 
sorely, for his servants slept in an outhouse, and the doors and 
windows had all heen secured. He crampled the paper up and 
nothing to his daaghter, but the incident struck a chill into his heart. 
The twenty-nine days were evidently the balance of the month which 
Young had promised. What strength or courage conld avail against 
an enemy armed with sach mysterious powers? The hand which 
fastened that pin might have strack him to the heart, and ho coald 
never bayo known who had slain him, 

Still more shaken was be next morning, . They had eat down to 
their breakfast when Lucy with a ory of surprise pointed upwards. 
In the coutvo of tho ceiling was sorawled, with 2 burned stick appa 
rently, the number 28, ‘To his daughter it was unintelligible, avd he 
did nob enlighten her. That night he sat up with his gun and kept 
watch and ward, Le sar and he heard nothing, and yot in the morn 
ing a great 27 had been painted upon the outside of his door. 

Thus day followed day ; and as sure as morning camo he found 
that bis unseen enemies had kept their register, aud had marked up 
in some conspicuovs position how many days were atill left to him out 
of the month of grace, Sometimes the fatal numbers uppeared upon 
the walls, sometimes npon the floors, occasionally they were on small 
placards stack upon the garden gate or the railings. With ‘all his 
vigilance John Ferrier could not discover whenco these daily warnings 
proceeded. A horror which was almost superstitious came upon him 
atthe sight of them. He became haggard and rostless, ard his eyes 
had the troubled look of some hunted creature. Ifo had bat one hope 
in life now, and that was for tho arrival of the young hunter from 
Nevada, 

‘Trrouty hed changed to fiftoon and fifteen to ten, but there was no 
nows of the absentoc. One by one the numbers dwindled down, and 
still there came no sign of him. Whenever a horseman clattered 
down the road, or a driver shouted at his team, the old farmer burried 
to the gate thinking that help had arrived at last. Ab last, when he 
saw five give way to four and that sgain to three, he lost benrt, and 
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abandoned all hope of escape. Single-banded, and with his limited 
Knowledge of the mountains which surrounded the settlement, he knew 
tat he was powerless. The more-feequented voads were strictly 
watched and guarded, and none could pass slong them without an 
order from the Council. Tura which way he wonld, there appeared 
ta be no evoiding the blow which hung over him. Yet the old man 
never wavered in his resolution to part with life itself before he 
consented to what he regarded as his daughter's dishonour. 

He was sitting alone one evening pondering deeply overhis troubles, 
and searching vainly for como way out of thom, That morning bad 
shown the Sgnre 2 upon tbe wall of his houso, and tho next day would 
bbe the last of the allotted time. What was to happen thon? All 
Tanner of vagae and terrible fancies filled bis imegination, And bis 
aughter—whot was to become of her after he was gune? Was thore 
no escapo from tho invisible network which wos drawn all round 
thom. He sank his head upon the table and sobbed ab the thought 
of his own impotence, 

What was that? In the silence he heard a gentlo scratching 
sound—low, but very distinct in the quict of the night. Tt came from 
the door of the houso, Ferrier crept into the hall and listened in- 
tently, There was a pause for a few moments, aud then the low 
insidious sound was repeated. Someone was cridently tapping vory 
gontly upon ono of the panels of tho door, Was it somo midaight 
assassin who had come to oarry oab the murderous orders of the 
secret tribunal P Or was it some agent who was marking up that the 
last day of grace had arrived. John Ferrier felt that instant death 
would be better than te suspense which shook his nerves aad chilled 
his beact. Springing forward he drew the bolt and threw the door 
open, 

Outside all wos celm and quiet. The night was fine, aud the stars 
were twinkling brightly overhead. ‘The little front garden lay before 
the farmer's eyes bounded by the fence and gate, but neither there nor 
on tho road was any human being to be seen, With a sigh of relief, 
Ferrier looked to right and to lofi, until happening to glance straight 
down at his own feet he saw to his astonishment a man lying flat 
upon his fice npon the groand, with arms and legs ail nsprawl, 

So unnerved was he at the sight that ho leaned up against the wall 
with his hand to his throat {0 stide his inclination to eall out, His 
first thought was that the prostrate figure was that of some woundad 
or dying man, bat aa be watched it he saw it writhe along the ground 
and into the hall with tho rapidity and noiseleasness of a sorpent. 
Once within the house the man sprang to his feet, closed the door, 
and revealed to tho astonished farmer the fierce fico and resolute 
expression of Jefferson Hope. 
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“Good God!” gasped John Ferrier. ‘How you scared mo! 


Whatever made you come in like that.’” . 
“Give me food,” the other said, hoarsely. “I have had no time 
for bit or sup fur eight-and-forty hours.” He Aung himself upon the 


_——_ = a 
“ 4g ILE WATONED 1 HE SAW IT WRITHE LONG 1HB GROUND.” 


cold ment and bread which were still lying upon the table from bis 
host's supper, and devoured it voraciously. “Does Lucy bear up 
well?” he asked, when ho had satisfied his hunger. 

“Yes, She does not know the danger,” her father answered. 
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“Thab is well. ‘The house ia watched on every side. That is 
why I crawled my way np to it.” ‘They may he dared sharp, but 
they're not quite sharp enongh to catch a Washoe bunter.” 

John Ferrier felt @ different man now that he realized that he 
had a devoted ally. He seized the young man’s leathery hand and 
wrong it cordially. “You're a man to bo proud of,” he said, 
“There are not maay who would come to share our danger and our 
troubles,” 

“You've bit it there, pard,”’ the young hunter answered. I have 
fa respect for you, but if you were elone in this business I'd think 
twice before I pnt my head into such a hornet’s nest. T's Lucy that 
briogs me here, and before harm comes on her I guess there will bo 
one less o? the Hope family in Utah.” 

“ What are we to do?” 

“To-morrow is your leet dey, and anless you act to-night you are 
ost. I have a mule and two horses waiting in the Eaglo Ravine. 
How much money have you? ” 

“Too thousand dollars in gold, end five in notes.” 

“That will do, Ihave as much moro to add to it, We must push 
for Carson City through the mountains. You had best wake Lucy. 
It is as woll that tho servants do not sleep in the house.” 

‘While Ferrier was absent, preparing his daughter for the approach 
ing journey, Jefferson Hope packed all the eatadles that be could find 
into @ small parcel, and filled a, stoneware jar with water, for ho knew 
by experience that tho mountain wells wore fow and far between. Ho 
hind berdly completed his arrangements before tho farmer retarned 
with his daughtor all dressed and ready for a stort, Tho grocting 
botwoon the lovers was warm, but brief, for minutes were precious, 
and there was much to be done. 

“Wo must malo our start at once,” said Jefferson Hope, apeaking 
in a low but resolute voice, like one who roalizes the greatness of the 
peril, bub has aiceled his heart to meet it. ‘Tho front and back 
entrances aro watched, but with caution we may get away through the 
side window and across the fields, Quco on the road we are only tro 
miles from the Ravine where the horses are waiting, By daybreak 
we should be half-way through the mouutains,” 

“What if we are stopped,” asked Ferrier. 

Hope slapped the revolver butt which protraded from the front of 
his tunie. “If they are too many for us we shall take two or three of 
them with as,” he said with a sinister smile, 

The lights inside the house had all been extinguished, and from 
the darkened window Ferrier peered over the felds which had been 
bis own, and which he wae now about to abandon. for ever. He 
bad long nerred himself to tho sacrifice, however, and the thought of 
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the honour and happiness of his daughter outweighed any regret at 
his ruined fortunes. All looked so peaceful and happy, the rusting 
trees and ihe broad silent stretch of grain-land, that it was difficult to 
realize that the spirit of murder lurked through it all. Yet the white 
face and set expression of the young hunter showed that in his 
approach to the house be bad scon enough to satisfy him upon 
that head, 

Fervier carried the bag of gold and notes, Jeffereon Hope had the 
scanty provisions and water, while Lucy had a emall bundle containing 
a few of her more valued possessions. Opening the window very 
slowly and carefully, they waited until a dark cloud had somewhat 
obscured the night, and then one by one passed through into the little 
gerdes, With baled breath and crouching figures they stumbled 
across it, and gained the shelter of the hedge, which they skirted until 
they came to the gap which opened into the cornfields, ‘They bad just 
reached this point when the young man seized his two compauions 
and dragged them down into the shadow, where they !ay silent and 
trembling. 

It was 26 well that his prairie training hed given Jefferaon Hope 
the ears of alynx. He and his friends had hardly crouched down 
before the melancholy hooting of a mountain owl was heard within a 
few yards of them, which was immediately answered by another hoot 
atasmali distance. At the samo moment a vague shadowy figure 
emerged from the gap for which they had been malting, und uttered 
the plaintive signal ery again, on which » second man appeared out of 
the obsvurity. 

“To-morrow at midnight,” said the frat who appeared to be in 
authority. When the Whip-poor-Will calls three times,” 

‘Zt is well,” returned the other. ‘hall I tell Brother Drebber ?” 

« Pasa it on to him, and from him to the others, Nine to seven! 

“Seren to fivo!” repeated the other, aud the two figures flitted 
aney in different directions. Their concluding words bad evidently 
been some form of sign and countersign. The instant thet their foot. 
steps had died away in the distance, Jetferson Hope sprang to his feet, 
and helping his companions throngh the gap, led tho way across tho 
fields at the top of his speed, supporting and halfcarrying tho girl 
when her strength appeared to fuil her. 

“Hurry on! burry on!” he gasped from timo to time. “ We are 
through the line of sentinels, Everything depends on speed. Humy 
on!” 

Once on the high road they made rapid progress. Ouly once did 
they meet anyoue, and then they managed to slip into a field, and a0 
avoid recognition, Before reaching the town the hunter branched 
away into a rugged and narrow footpath which led to the mountains, 
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‘Two dark jagged peaks loomed above them through the darkness, and 
the defile which led between them wos the Eagle Caton in which tho 
horses were awaiting them. With unerting instinet Jefferson Hopo 
picked his wey among the great boulders and along the bed of a dried 
up watercourse, until be camo to tho retired corner, screened with 
rocks, where tho faithful animals bad been picketed. ‘The girk was 
placed upos the mule, and old Ferrier upon one of the horses, with 
bis money-bag, while Jefferson Hope led tho other along the precipitous 
and dangerous path. 

It was a bewildering route for avyone who was not accustomed to 
fuco Nature in her wildest moods. On the one side a greab crag 
towered up a thousand feet or more, black, stera, and menacing, with 
Jong basaltic columns upon his rugged surfuce like the ribs of soma 
petrified monster. On the other hand a wild chaos of boulders and 
debris made all advance impossible, Between the two ran the irregular 
track, so narrow in places thab they had to travel in Indian file, and 
so rough that only practised riders could have traversed itat ell. Yeb 
in spite of all dangers and difficulties, the hearts of the fagitives were 
light within them, for every step increased the distance between them 
and the terrible despotisin from which they were flying. 

‘They soon had a proof, however, that they were still within the 
Jurisdiction of the Saints, They bad renched the very wildest and 
‘most desolite portion of the pass when tho girl gave a startled ory, 
and pointed upwards. On a rock which overlooked the track, showing 
out dark and plain against the sky, thera stood a solitary sentinel, 
He saw them as soon as they perceived him, and his military ckallevgo 
of Who goes there ?” rang throngh the silent ravine. 

“Travellers for Novado,” said Jefferson Hope, with his hand upon 
the ride which hang by bis saddlo, 

They covld see the lonely watcher fingering his gun, and peoring 
down at them as if dissatisfied at their reply. 

« By whose permission ?” he asked. 

“The Holy Four,” answered Ferrier. His Mormon experiences kad 
tought him thet that was the highest authority to which he could 
rofor. 

“ Niuo from seven," oried the seutinel. 

«Seven from five,” returned Jefferson Hope promptly, remember- 
ing the countorsign which he bad heard in the garden. 

“Paes, and the Lord go with you,” said the voiea from above. 
Beyond his post the path broudoned out, and the horses were able to 
‘break into a trot. Looking back they could see the solitary watcher 
Jeaning wpon his gun, and knew that they hod passed the outlying 
past of the chosen people, and that freedom lay before them. 
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CHAPTER Y. 
THE AVENGING ANGELS, 


Aut night their course lay through intricate defiles and over irregular 
and rock-strown paths. More than once they lost their way, but 
‘Hope’s intimate knowledge of the mountains enabled them to regain 
the track once more, When morning broke, a scene of marvellous 
though savage beauty lay before them. Ln every direction the great 
snow-capped peaks hemmed them in, peeping over cach other's 
shoulders to the far horizon. So steep were the rocky banks on cithor 
side of them, ihat the larch und the pine seemed to be suspended over 
their heads, and to need only a gust of wind to come huriling down 
upon them, Nor was the fear entirely an illusion, for the barren 
valley was thickly strewn with trees and houlders which bad fallen in 
a similor manner, Even as they passed, a great rock came thundering 
down with a hoarse rattle which woke the echoes in the silent gorges, 
end startled the weary horses into a gallop. 

As the sun rose slowly above the eastern horizon, the eaps of the 
great mountains lit up one after tho other, like lamps at a festival, 
until they were all reddy and glowing. The magnificent spectacle 
cheered the hearts of the thros fugitives and gavo them fresh energy. 
Ata mild torrent whieh swept out of a ravine they ealled a halt end 
watored their horses, while they partook of a hasty breakfast. Luoy 
and her father would fain bave rested longer, but Jefferson Hope wow 
inexorable, “They will be upon our track by this time,” he said. 
“Everything depends upon our speed. Once safe in Carson wo may 
rest for the remainder of our lives.” 

During the whole of that day they struggled on through the defiles, 
and by evening they calculated that they were more than thirty miles 
from their enemies. At night-time they chose the base of « beetling 
crag, where the rocks offered some protection from the chill wind, and 
there knddled togather for warmth, they enjoyed a few hours’ sleep. 
Before daybreak, however, they were yp and on their way once more. 
‘They bad seen no signs of any pursuers, and Jefferson Hope began to 
think that they wero fairly out of the reach of the terrible organization 
whose enmity they had incurred. He little knew how far that iron 
grasp could reach, or how goon it was ta closo upon them and 
crash them. 

About the middle of the second day of their flight their scanty 
store of provisions began to run ont. This gave the bunier little 
uneasiness, however, for there was game to be had among the moun- 

tains, and he bad frequently before had to depend upon his rife for 
the needs of life. Choosing a sheltered nook, be piled together a few 
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ried branches and mado a blazing fire, at which his companions might 
warm themselves, for they were now nearly five thousand fost above 
the cca level, and the air was bitter and keen. Having tethered the 
hordes, and bado Lucy adiou, ho threm his gan over his shoulder, and 
sot out in rearch of whatever chance might throw in his way. 
Looking back he saw the old men aad the young girl crouching 
over the blazing fire, while the threo animals stood motionless in 
the back-ground. Then the intervening rocks hid them from his 
tiew. 

‘He walked for » couple of miles through cme ravine after another 
without success, though from the marks upon the bark of the trees, 
and other indications, he judged that thera were numerous bears in 
the vicinity, At last, after two or three hours’ froitless search, he was 
thinking of turning back in despair, when casting his ayes upwards be 
‘saw a sight which aent a thrill of pleasnre through his heart. On the 
eiige of a jutting piunecte, three or foar huadred feet above him, there 
stood a creature somowbat resembling a sheep in appearance, but 
armed with a pair of gigantic horns. The big-hora—for so it is 
called—was acting, probably, as a guardian over a flock which were in- 
visible to the hunter; but fortunately it was heading in the opposite 
direction, and had not perceived him, Lying on his face, he rested his 
rifle npon a rock, and took along and steady sim before drawing the 
trigger. Tho animal sprang into the air, tottered for a moment upon 
tho edge of the precipice, aud then enme crashing down into the valley 
beneath. 

‘Tho creature was too unwieldy to lift, 80 the honter contented 
himself with cutting away one baunch and part of the flank, “With 
this trophy over his shoulder, ho hastened to retrace his steps, for the 
evening was already drawing iv. Ho bad hardly started, however, 
before he roslized the difficulty which faced him. In hia eagerness ho 
kad wandered far past the ravines which were known to him, and it waa 
no easy matter to pick out the path which ho had taken. Tho valley 
in which he found himaolf divided and sub-divided into many gorgea, 
which were ¢0 like each other that it waa impossible to distinguish 
one from tho other. He followed one for a milo or moro until he camo 
to amountain torrent which ho was sure that ho bad nover soon boiore. 
Convinced that ho had taken tae wrong turn, ho tried another, but 
with the same result. Night was coming on rapidly, and ib was 
almost dark before he at last found himself in a defile which was 
familiar to hits, ‘Tiven then it was no easy matter ta keep to the right 
track, for the moon had not yet risen, and the high clifis on either side 
made the obsearity more profound. Weighed down with his barden, 
and weary from hia exertions, he stumblod slong, keeping up his 
heart by the reflection that erery step brought him nearer to Luoy, 
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and that he carried with him enough to ensure them food for the 
remainder of their journey. 

He bad now come to the mouth of tho very defile in which he bad 
lef them. Even in the darkness he could recognize the outline of the 
cliffs which boonded it. Thoy must, ke reflected, be awaiting him 
auxiously, for he had heen absent neatly five houre. In the gladness 
of his heart he put bis bands to bis mouth and made the glen re-echo 
to a loud halloo as a signal iat he was coming. He paused and 
listened for an answer. None came save his own cry, whieh clattered 
up the dreary silent ravines, and was borne back to his ears in count- 
ees repetitions. Again he shouted, even londer than before, and again 
no whisper came back from the friends whom he had left anch # short 
time ago. A vague, nameless dread eame over him, and he harried 
‘onwards frantically, dropping the precious food in his agitation. 

‘When bo turned the corner, be came full in sight of the spot 
where the fire had been lit. There was still a glowing pile of wood 
ashes there, but it bad evidently not been tended since his departure. 
‘Phe’ same doad silence still reigned all round. With his fears all 
ebanged to convictions, ho hurried on, There wan no living ereataro 
neat the remains of the fire animals, man, maiden, oll wore gone. It 
‘was only too clear that some sudden and terrible disaster had ocourred. 
during his absence—a disaster which had embraced them a, and yet 
bad left no traces behind it, 

Bewildered and stanned by this blow, Jefferson Hopo felt his head 
spin round, and had to lean upon bis rifle to save hiself from falling. 
He was essentially a man of action, howerer, and speodily recovered 
from his temporary impotence. Seizing a half-consamed piece of 
wood from the smouldering fire, be blew it into a flame, and proceeded 
with its help to oxamine the little camp. The ground was all stamped 
own by the feet of horses, showing that a large party of mounted 
men had overtaken the fugitives, and the direction of their tracks 
proved that they bad afterwards tarned back to Salt Lake City. Had 
they carried back both of his companions with them? Joiferson 
Hopa had almost persuaded himself that they mast have done 60, 
when his eye fell upon an object which mado every nervo of bis body 
tingle within him. A little way on ono side of tho camp was a lor- 
lying heap of roddish soil, which had assuredly not beou there before. 
hero was uo mistaking it for anything but a newly-dug grave. As 
the young hunter approached it, he porceived that a stick had been 
plavted on it, with a sheet of paper stuck ia the eleft fork of it. The 
inscription upon the paper was brief, but to the point: 


JOHN FERRIER, 
Forxenty or Sart Lasn Curr, 
Died August 4th, 1860. 
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‘The stardy old man, whom he bad left so short a time before, was 
gone, then, and this was all bis epitaph. Jefferson Hopo looked 
wildly round te see if there was a second grave, but there was no sign 
of one. Lucy lad been carried back by their terrible pursuers to fulfil 
her original destiny, by becoming one of the harem of the Blder’s sou. 
As the young fellow realized the certainty of her fate, and his own 
powerlessness to prevent it, he wished that he, too, was lying with the 
old farmer in his last silent resting-place, 

Again, however, hia active spirit shook off the lethargy which 
springs from despair, If there was nothing else left to him, he could 
at least devote his life to revenge. With indomitable patience and 
petzeverance, Jefferson Hope possessed also a power of sustained vin- 
@ictiveness, which ho may have learned from the Indians amongst 
whom he bad lived, As he stood by the desolate Sre, he folt that the 
only one thing which could assuage his grief would be thorough and 
complete retribution, brought by his own hand upon his enemies, His 
strong will and untiring energy should, he determined, be devoted to 
that one end, With a grit, white face, bo rotraced bis steps to where 
he had dropped the food, and having stirred up the smouldering fire, 
he cooked enough to last him for s few days, ‘This he made up into 
bundle, and, tired as be was, be set himsolf to walk back through tbo 
mountaing upon the track of the avenging angels, 

For five days he toiled foctsore and weary through the defiles 
which be had already traversed on horseback. At night he flung bim- 
self down among the rocks, and suutched afew hours of sleeps but 
before daybreak he was always woll on his way. On the sizth day, he 
reacbod tho Eagle Cafon, from which they had commenced their ill- 
‘Thence he conld look down upon the home of the eainta, 
Worn and exhausted, he leaned upon his rife and shook his gauvt 
hand fercely at the silent widcopread city bereath him, As he looked 
at it, be observed that thora wero Hlgs in some of the principal streets, 
and other signs of festivity. He was still epeculating as to what this 
might mean when he beard the clatter of horse's hoofs, and saw a 
mounted man ridiag towards him. As ho approached, he recognized 
him aga Mormon named Cowper, to whom he bad rendered services 
ab different times. He therefore accosted him when he got ap to him, 
with the object of finding oub what Lucy Fercier's fate had been. 

“Yam Jefferson Hope,” he said. “Yoo remember me,” 

The Mormon looked at him with undisguised astoaishment— 
indood, it was difficult to recognize in this tattered, unkempt wanderer, 
with ghastly white fuee and flerco, wild eyes, the spruco young hunter 
of formor doys, Having, however, at Tnst, satisfied himsalf as to his 
identity, the man’s surprise changed to consternation, 

“Yon are mad to come here,” ho cried. “It is as much as myown 
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ifo ie worth to be seen talking with yoo, There is a warrant against 
you from the Holy Four for assisting the Ferriers away.” 

“J don’t fear them, or their warrant,” Hope said, earnestly. “You 
must know something of this matter, Cowper. I conjure you by 
everything you bold dear to answer a few questions. Woe have always 
‘been friends, For God’s sake, don’t refuse to answer me.” 

“What is it?” the Mormon asked uncasily. “Be quick, The 
very rocks have ears and the trees eyes.” 

“What has become of Lucy Ferrier?” 

“She was married yesterday to young Drebber. Told up, man, 
hold up, you have no lifa left in you.” 

“Don't mind me,” said Hope faintly. He was white to the very 
lips, and bad sunk down on the stone against which he had been 
Joaning. “ Married, you say?" 

“Married yesterday—that’s what those flags are for on the Endow- 
mont House, There was some words between young Drebber and 
young Stangerson as to which was to have her. They'd both heen in 
the party that followed thom, and Stangerson had shot her father, 
which seemed to give him tho best claim ; but when they argued it out 
in council, Drebber’s party was the stronger, so the Prophet gave her 
overtohim, Noone won't have hor very long though, for I saw death 
in her face yesterday. She is more like a ghost than a woman. Are 
you off, then ?” 

“Yes, Lam off,” said Jefferson Hope, who bad risen from his seat. 
His face might have heen chiselled out of marblo, so hard and set was 
its expression, while its eyes glowed with baleful light, 

«Where are you going?” 

“Nover mind,” be onawerod; and, slinging bie weapon over his 
shoulder, strodo off down the gorgo and so away into the heart of the 
mouniains to the haunts of tho wild beasts. Amongst them all there 
‘was none s0 fierce and so dangerous as himself. 

‘The prediction of the Mormon was only too well fulfilled. Whether 
it was the terrible death of her father or the effects of the hateful mar- 
riage into which she had heen forced, poor Luey never held up her head 
agaip, but pined away and died within a month, Ter sottish husband, 
who had married her principally for the sake of Jobn Ferrier’ pro- 
perty, did not affect any great grief at his boreavomont; but bis other 
‘wives mourned over her, and sat up with her the night bofore tho barial, 
ag is the Mormon custom, They were grouped round the bier in the 
early hours of the morning, whon, to their inoxpressible fear and 
astonishment, the door was lang open, and a savage-looking, weather- 
beaten man in taticred garments strode into the room. Withoot a 
glance or a word to the cowering women, he walked up to the white 
silent figure which had once contained the pure soul of Luoy Ferrier, 
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Stooping over her, he pressed bis lips reverently to her cold forehead, 
and then, suaiching vp her bond, he took the wedding-ring from her 
finger. ‘She shall not be baried in that,” be cried with a fierce snarl, 
and before an alarm could be raised sprang down tho stairs and wad 
gone, So strange and so brief was the episode, that the watchers 
might have found it hard to believe it themselves or persuade other 
people of it, had it not been for the undeniable fact that the circlet of 
gold which marked heros having becn a bride had disappeared. 

For some mouths Jefferson Hope lingered among the mountains, 
leading a strange wild life, and narsing in his heart the fierce desire for 
vengeance which possessed him. Tales were told in the City of the 
wierd figure which was seen prowling about the saburbs, and which 
haunted the lonely monntain gorges. Once a bullet whistled through 
Stangerson’s window and flattened itself upon the wall within a foot of 
him, On another occasion, aa Drebber passed under a eliff a great 
boulder crashed down on him, and be only escaped a terrible death by 
throwing himself upon his face. The two young Mormons were not 
long in digoovering tho ronson of these attempts upon their lives, and led 
repeated expeditions into the mountains in the hope of captaring or 
Killing their enemy, bat slwaya without success. Then they adopted 
the precaution of nover going outalone or after nightfall, and of having 
their houses guarded. After a time they wore ablo to rolax theso 
macasures, for nothing was either heard or seen of their opponent, end 
thoy hoped that time had cooled his vindictiveness, 

Var from deing 20, ib had, if anything, augmented it. The hanter's 
mind was of a bard, unyiclding nature, and the predominant idea of 
revenge had taken auch complete possession of it that there was no 
room for any otber emotion. He was, however, above all things prac- 
tical, Ho soon realized that even his iron constitntion could not stand 
the incessant strain which be was patting upon it. Exposure and 
want of wholesome food were wearing him out. If he died like a dog 
among the mountains, what was to become of his revenge then? And 
yet euch a death was sure to overtake himif he persisted. He felt that 
thot was to play his enemy's game, go he reluctantly returned to the 
old Nevada mines, thoro to recruit bie health and to aaass money 
cnoagh to allow him to pursue his object without privation 

His intention had been to be absent a yonr ab the most, bab a 
combination of unforeseen circumstances prevented his leaving the 
minos for nearly five. At the end of that time, however, his memory 
of his wrongs and his craving for revenge were quile as keen as on 
that memorable nighb when ho bad stood by Jobx Ferries’s grave. 
Diaguised, and under an assamed name, ho returned to Sals Lake 
City, carelesa what: hecame af his own life, os long as he obiained what 
ho know to be justice, Thore he found evil tidings awai i 
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There had been a schism among the Chosen Poople a few moutha 
before, some of the younger members of the Church baving rebelled 
against the authority of the Elders, and the result had heen the seces- 
sion of a certain nuruker of the maleontents, who hed left Utah and 
decome Gentiles, Among these bed been Deobber and Stangerson; 
and no one knew whibaer they had gone, Rumour roported that 
Drebber had managed to convert « largo part of hia property into 
money, and that he had departed a wealthy man, whilo his companion, 
Stangerson, was comparatively poor. Thore was no clue af all, how- 
ever, aa to their whereabouts. 

Many a man, however vindictive, would have abandoned all 
thought of revenge in the fuce of such a difficulty, bub Jeferson Hope 
never faltered for a moment. With the small competence he pos- 
sessed, eked oat by such employment as he could pick up, he travelled 
from town to town through the United States in qnesb of his enemies. 
Year passed into year, his black hair turned grizzled, but still he 
wardered on, 2 human bloodhound, with his mind wholly set npon 
the one object upon which he bad devoted his life. At last his perse- 
verance wag rewarded. It was but a glance of a face in a window, 
but tbat one glance told him that Cleveland in Ohio possessed the men 
whom ho was in pursuit of, He returned to his miserable lodgings 
with his plan of vengeance all arranged. It chanced, however, that 
Drebber, looking from his window, had recognized the vagrant in the 
stroct, and had read murder in bis eyes. Ho burried bofore a justice 
of the peace, secompanied by Stangerson, who had become his private 
seoretary, and represonted to him that they were in denger of their 
lives from the jealousy and haired of an old rival, That evening 
Jefferson Hope was taken into custody, and not being able to find 
sureties, was detained for some weeks. When at last he was liberated, 
it waa only to find that Drebber's house was deserted, and that he and 
his secretary bad departed for Earope. 

Again the avenger had been foiled, and again his concentrated 
hatred urged him to continue the pursuit. Funds were wanting, 
however, and for some fime he bad to return to work, saving every 
dollar for his approaching journey, At last, having collected enough 
to kcop life in him, he departed for Europe, and tracked his enemies 
from city to city, working his way in any menial capacity, but never 
overtaking the fugitives. When he reached St. Petersburg they had 
departed for Paris; and when he followed them there he learned that 
they had just seb of for Copenhagen. At the Danish capital ho was 
again a fow days lute, for they had journeyed on to London, where he 
ab last succeeded in rnnning them to earth. 43 to what occurred 
thare, we carina do better than quote the old hanter's own aecount, as 
daly recorded in Dr, Watson's Jouraal, to which we ors sitcedy under 
snch obligations, 
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CHAPTER VI. 
A CONTINUATION OP THE REMINISCENCES OF JONN WATSON, MD. 


Ove prisoner's furioag resistance did not apparently indicate any 
forocity in his disposition towards ourselves, for on finding himself 
powerless, he smiled in an aifablo maznor, and expressed his hopes 
tbat be bad not burt any of us in the seufle, “I guess you're going 
to take me to the police-station,” he romarked to Sherlock Holmes. 
“My cab’s at the door. If you'll loose my legs I'll walk down to it. 
I'm not 20 light to lift as I used to ho.” 

Grogson and Lestrade exchanged glances as if they thought this 
proposition rather a beld one; bat Holmes at once took the prisoner 
at his word, and loosened the towel which we had bound round his 
ancles, He rose and stretched his legs, as though to assure himself 
thaé they were free once more. I remember that I thought to myself, 
as I eyed him, that I had seldom seen a more powerfally bailé man; 
and his dark sunburned face bore an expression of determination and 
energy which was as formidable as his personal strength. 

“Tethore’s a vacant place for a chief of the police, I reckon you 
are the man for ii,” he said, gazing with undisguised admiration at 
my fellow-lodger, “Phe way you kept on my trail was a enution.” 

“You had belier come with me,” said Holmes to the two deteo- 
tives. 

«T cam drive you,” said Lestrade. 

“Good! and Gregson can come inside with me, You too, 
Doctor, you have isken an interest in the case and may as well stick 
to ns." 

T assented gladly, and we all descended together, Our prisoner 
made no attempt ab escape, but stepped calmly into tha cab which had 
been his, and we followed him. Testrade mounted the box, whipped 
up the horse, and brought us in a very short time to our destination, 
‘Wo wero ushcred into a small chamber where a police Inspector noted 
own our prisoner's name and the names of the men with whose 
murder he had been charged. The official was a whitefaced unemo- 
tional man, who went through his duties in a duil mechanical way. 
“The prisoner will be put before the magistrates in the course of tha 
week,” ke said; ‘ia the mean time, Mr. Jefferson Hope, have yon 
anything that you wish to say? I must warn you that your words 
will bo taken dowa, and may be usod against you.” 

“Pro got a good deal to aay," oar prisoner said slowly. ‘I want 
to tell you gentlemen all about it.” 

“Hadn't you better reserve that for your trial?” asked tho 


Inspector. 
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“T may uever be tried,” be answered. “You necdn’t look 
startled. It isn’t suicide I am thinking of. Are you a Doctor? ” 
Ha tarned his fierce dark eyes upon me as he asked this last question, 

“Yes; Tam,” I answered. 

“Then put your hand hore," he said, with a smile, motioning with 
his manacled wrists towards his cbest. 

Tid so; and became at once conscious of an extraordinary throb- 
biog and commotion which was going on inside. The walls of his 
chest seemed to thrill and quiver aso frail building would do inside 
when some powerful engine was at work. In the silenco of the room 
Tconld hear a dull humming and buzzing noise which proceeded from 
tha same source. 

“Why,” Leried, “you have an aortic aneurimm, 

“Thai's whab they call it,” he said, plecidly, ‘I went to a 
Doctor last week about it, and he told me that it is bound to burst 
before many aya passed, It has been getting worse for years I 
got it from over-exposure and under-feeding among the Salt Lake 
Mountains. I've done my work now, and I don't eare how soon I 
go, but T should like to leave some account of the business behind me. 
I don't want to be remembered aa. common ent-throat.”” 

‘The Inspector and the two detectives had a hurried discussion as 
to the advisability of allowing him to tell his story. 

“Do sou consider, Doctor, that there is immediate daoger ? ” the 
former asked, 

“ Most cortainly there is,” I answored. 

“In that caso it ie olearly our daty, in the interests of justice, to 
take his statement,” eaid tho Inspector, “You are at liberty, sir, to 
give your account, which J again warn you will be taken down.” 

“Till sib down, with your leave,” the prisoner said, suiting the 
action to the word. “ This aneurism of mine makes me easily tired, and 
the tussle we ‘bad balf au hour ago bas nob mended matters. I’m on 
the brink of the grave, and I am not likely to lie to you. Every word 
I say is the absolute truth, and how you use it is a matter of no 
consequence to me.” 

‘With theso words, Jefferson Hope leaned back in his chair and 
began the following remarkable statement. Ho spoke in a cali and 
methodical manner, as thongh the eventa of which he narrated were 
commonplace enough. I can vouch for the accuracy of tbe sukjoined 
account, for L have had access to Lestrade's note-book, in which the 
prisoner's words were iaken down exacily as they were mitered. 

“Te don’t much matter to you why I hated these men,” he said ; 
“it’s enough that they wera guilty of the death of two human beings 
—n father anda daughter—and that they had, therefore, forfeited their 
‘own lives, After the lapse of time that has passed sinco their crime, 


” 
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it was impossible for me to eecuro a conviction against them in any 
court, I knew of their guilt thougb, and I determined thet 1 should 
be judge, jury, and exeentioner all rolled into one. You'd have done 
the same, if you have any manhood in you, if you hed been in my 
place. 

“Phas gicl that I spoke of was to have married me twenty years 
ago. She was forced into marrying that same Drebber, and broke 
her heart over it. T took the marriage ring from her dead finger, and 
T vowed tbat his dying eyes should rest upon that very ring, and that 
his last thoughts should be of the crime for which he wes punished. 
I have carried it about with mo, and have followed him and his 
eccomplice over two continents until Icaugbt them, They thonght 
to tire ms out, bot they could not doit. If I dio tomorrow, aa ia 
likely enongh, I die knowing that my work in this world is done, ond 
well done. They have perished, and by my band. There ia uothing 
left for me to hope for, or to desire, 

“They were rich und I was poor, 90 that it was no easy matter for 
me to follow them. Whom I got to Loudon my pocket was about 
‘ompty, and I found that I rust tuen my hend to something for my 
living, Driving and riding are as natural to mo as walking, so I 
oppliod at @ eatowner's office, and soon got employment. { mas to 
bring @ certain sum @ weok to the owner, and whatever was over that 
L might keep for myself, There was seldom much over, but] mauaged 
to ecrape along somehow. ‘The hardest job wes to learn my way 
about, for I reckon that of all the mazes that ever were contrived, this 
city is tho most confusing, I bad a map beside me though, and when 
‘once 1 bad spotted the principal hotels and stations, I got on protty 
well. 

“Ib was somo ‘time beforo I foand out where my two gontlomen 
were living; bat I inquired and ioquired until at last 1 dropped. across 
thom. ‘They were at @ boarding-bonse af Camberwell, over on tho 
obber sido of the river. When once I found them out I knew thab 
bad them of my mercy, I had growa my beard, and there was no 
chance of their revognizing me, I would dog them and follow them 
unit I saw my opportunity. [was determined tbat they should nob 
escape me again. 

“They were very near doing it for all that. Go where they would 
about London, I was always at their heels, Sometimes I followed 
them on my cab, and sometimes on food, but the former was the best, 
for then they could not get away from me. Tt was only early in the 
morning or Jate at night that Teoald earn anything, so that I began 
to get bohind bacd with my employer, I did not mind that, however, 
a3 long 98 I could lay ry hand upon the men I wanted. 

“Thoy were very cunning, though. They mast havo thooght that 
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there was some chance of their being followed, for they would never 
go out alono, and never after nightfall. During two woeks I drove 
behind them every day, and never once saw them separate. Drebber 
bimself was drank half the time, but Slangerson was not to be 
caught napping. I watched them late and early, but never saw the 
ghost of a chance; but I was not diseouraged, for something told mo 
that the hour bad almost come, My ouly fear was that this thing in 
my chest might barst a little too soon and leave tay work undone. 

At last, one evening I was driving up and down Torquay Terrace, 
as ihe sireet was called in which they boarded, when I saw a cab 
ative up to their door. Presently some uggage was brought out, and 
after a time Drebber and Stangerson followed it, and drove of. I 
whipped up my horse and kepi within sight of them, feeling very ill 
at euse, for I feared that they were going to shift their quarters. Ab 
Baston Station they got out, and I left a hoy to hold my horse, aud 
followed them on to the platform, Iheard them ask for the Liver- 
pool train, and the guard answer that one bad just gone and there 
Would not be another for some hours, Stangerson seemed to be put 
out at thst, but Drebber was rather pleased than otherwise. I got so 
close to them in the bustle that I could hear every word that passed 
between them. Drebber said that he bad a little business of his own 
to do, and that if the other would wait for him he would goen vajoin 
him, ‘His companion remonstrated with him, and romiaded him that 
they had resolved to stick togethor. Drebber answered that the 
matter was 9 delicate one, aud that he must go alone, I could not 
catch what Stangerson said to that, but the other burst out swearing, 
and reminded him that be was nothing more than his poid servant, 
and that be must not prosume to dictate to him. On that the Secre- 
tary gave it up asa bad job, and simply bargained with him that if 
he missed the lost train he sbould rejoin him ab Halliday’s Private 
Hotel; to which Drebher answered that he would be back on the 
platform befure eleven, and made his way out of the station. 

“The moment for which T had waited so long had at last come, I 
had my enemies within my power. Together they could protect each 
other, but singly they were at my meroy, Idid not act, however, 
with undue precipitation. My plans were already formed. Thera is 
no satisfaction in vengeance unlese the offender bas time to realize 
who it io that strikes him, and why retribution has come upon him. 
Thad my plans arranged by which I should have the opportunity of 
making the man who bad wronged me understand that his old sin bad 
found him oub. Ttchanced that some days before a gentleman who 
had been engaged in looking over some houses in the Brixton Road 
had dropped the key of one of them in my carriage, It was claimed 
that same cvening, and returned; but in the interval I had talren a 
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moulding of i, and hed a duplicate constructed. By means of this I 
had access to at least one spot in this great city where I could rely 
upon being free from interruption, Tow to get Drebber to that housa 
was the difficult problem which T had now to solve. 

“He walked down the road aud went into one or two liquorshops, 
staying for nearly balf-rn-hour in the last of them. When he cama 
out he staggered in hia walk, aud was evidently pretty well on. There 
waa ahansom just in front of me, and be hailed it. I followed it so 
close that the nose of my horse was within a yard of his driver tho 
whole way. Wo rattled across Waterloo Bridyo and through miles of 
streets, until, to my astonishment, we found ourselves back in the 
‘Terrace in which he hed boarded. I conld not imagine what his inten- 
tion was in returning there; but I weat on and palled up my cab 
hundred yards or go from the houee. Ue entered it, aud his hunsom 
drove away. Give mo a glass of water, if you please, My mouth 
gets dry with the talking.” 

I handed him the glass, and be drank it down, 

“That's better,” bo said. “Well, I waited for a quarter of am 
hone, or more, whon suddenly there came a noise like people strag- 
gling inside the house, Next momont the door was flung open and 
two men appoared, ono of whom was Drobber, and the other was a 
young chap whom I had nevor acon before, This follow had Drebber 
by tho collar, and when thoy oame to tho bead of the steps he gavo 
him sshove and a kick which sent him half across the road, ‘You 
hound,’ ke cried, shakiog hia stick at kim; ‘I'll teach you to insult an 
honest girl!’ He was e0 hot that I thiok he would kave thrashed 
Drebber with his cudgel, only tbat the cur staggered away down the 
road ae fast as his legs would carry him,” Ho ran as far as the corner, 
aad then, aecing my oub, he bailed me and jumped in, ‘Drive mo to 
Halliday’s Private Hote}, said he, 

“When I had hita fairly inside my eab, my heart jamped so with 
joy that I feared lest at this laat moment my ancurism might go 
‘wrong, I drove along slowly, weighing in my own mind what it was 
est todo. I might take him right out into the country, and thero 
in some deserted lane have my last interview with him. 1 bad almost 
dccided upon this, when he solved ihe problem for me. The craze for 
drink had seized him again, and he ordered me to pull up outside a 
gin palace. He went in, leaving word that I should wait for him, 
‘There he remained until closing time, and when he cawe out he was 80 
far gone that I knew the game was in my own hands. 

“Don’t imagine that I intended to kil! him in cold blood. It 
would only bave been rigid justive if I had done ao, but I could not 
bring myself to do it, Lhad long determined that ho should have a 
show for his life if he chose to take advantage of it. Among the many 
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billets which I bave filled in America during my wandering life, I was 
once janitor and sweeper out of the laboratory at York College. One 
day the professor was lecturing on poisions, and he showed his 
students some alkaloid, as he called it, which he bad extracted from 
some South American arrow poison, and which was 60 powerfal that 
the lesst grain meant instant death. I spotted the bottle in which 
this preparation waa kept, and when thoy wero all gone, I helped my- 
self to alittle of it. Iwas fairly good dispenser, so I worked this 
alkoloid into small, soluble pills, and each pill I put ia a box with a 
similar pill made without the poison. I determined at the time that 
when I had my chance, my gentlemen should each have a draw out of 
‘one of these boxes, while I ate the pill that remained. Ts would bo 
quite as deadly, and a good deal less noisy than firing across a hand 
kerchief. From that day Thad always my pill boxes ubout with me, 
and the time had now come when T was to uso them. 

“Ih was rearer one than twelve, and a wild, bleak night, blowing 
bard and reining in torrents. Dismal ag it was outside, I was glad 
within—so glad that I eould have sbonted out from pure exultation. 
Te any of you gentlemen bave over pined for a thing, and longed for it 
during twenty Tong years, and then soddenly found it within your 
reach, you would understand my feclings, I lit a cigar, and puffed at 
it to steady my nerves, but my bands were trembling, and my temples 
throbbing with excitowont. As I drove, I could soo old Job Ferrier 
and sweet Luey looking at mo out of the darkness and smiling at me, 
fast as plain as seo you all in thie room. All tho way they were 
ahead of mo, ono on cach side of the horse until I pulled up at tho 
house in the Brixton Road, 

“Thera wes nob a soul to be seen, nor a cound 4o bo heard, excopt 
the dripping of the rain. When I looked in at the window, I found 
Drebber all huddled together in a drunken sleep. I shook kim by the 
arm, ‘ It’s time to get ont,’ I said, 

“©All right, cabby,’ said he, 

“T suppose he thought we had come to ibe hotel that he had men- 
tioned, for he gob out without anather word, and followed me down 
the garden, Thad to watic beside him to keep him steady, for he was 
still a Tiitle top-heavy. When we came to the door, I opened it, and 
led him into the front room, I give you my word that all the way, 
the father and the daughter were walking in front of us. 

“It’s infernally dark, said he, stamping about. 

“© Wo'll goon havo a light,’ I eaid, striking a match and putting 
it toa wax candle which I had brought with me. ‘Now, Enoch 
Drebber,' I continued, turning to him, and holding the light to my 
‘own face, ‘who am I?* 

“He gazed at mo with blesred, drunken eyes for a moment, and 


A STUDY IN SCARLET. 89 


then I saw a horror spring up in them, aud convulse his whole feataresy 
which showed mo that he knew me. He staggered back with « livid 
face, and I saw the perspiration break out upon his brow, while his 
teeth chattered in his head. At the sight, T leaned my back againet 
the door and langhed load and Jong. I had always known that 
vengeance would be sweet, but I had never hoped for the content 
ment of soul which now possessed me, 

“«Youdog!? I said; ‘I have hunted you from Salt Lake City to 
St. Petersburg, and you have always escaped me. Now, at Jast your 
wanderings bare como to an ond, for either you or I shall never soa 
to-morrow's sun rise.’ Ho shrunk still farther away os 1 spoke, and 
Teould seo on his face that ho thought I was mad. So I was for the 
time. Tho pulses in my temples heat like sledge-hammers, and I 
believe I would have bad a St of some aort if the blood had not gushed 
from my nose and relieved mo. 

“What do you think of Luey Ferrior now ?’I eried, looking the 
oor, and shaking the Irey in hia face. ‘Panishmont has been alow in 
coming, but it has overtaken you at last.’ I saw bis coward lips 
tremble 98 I spoko. He would have begged for his lifo, bat ke knew 
well that it was useless, 

“Would you murder 12¢ ?’ he stammered. 

“There is no murder,’ I answered, ‘Who talks of murdering a 
mad dog? Whet moroy had you upon my poor darling, when you 
dragged hor from ber slaughtered father, and bore her away to your 
accursed and suameless harom.’ 

“*It was not I who killed bor father) he cried. 

“ «Bat it was you who broke her innocent heart,’ I shricked, thrast- 
ing the box before him, ‘Let the high God judge botween us. 
Choose and cat, There is death in one aud lifo in the other, I shall 
take what you leave. Let us eeo if thero is justice upon the earth, or 
if we are raled by chance.’ 

“ Ho cowered away with wild cries and proyera for moroy, bub L 
Grow my koife and held it to his throat until hehad obeyed me. Then 
I swrallowed the other, and we stood facing one another in silence for 
‘ minute or more, wailing to see which was to live and which was to 
die, Shall I ever forget the look which came over his face when tho 
Grst warning pangs told him that the poison waa in his system? I 
laughed as I sew it, and held Lucy's marriage ring in front of his 
‘ees. Te-waa but for a moment, for the action of the alkaloid is rapid. 
A spasm of pain contorted his featnrea; he threw his hauds out in 
front of him, staggered, and then, with a hoarae ery, fell heavily upon 
the floor. Itaraed him over with my foot, and placed my hand upon 
hig heart, ‘There was n0 movement, Ho was dead! 

“The blood had beon streaming from my nose, bat I bad taken no 
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notice of it. T don’t know what it was that pub it into my head to 
write upon the wall with it. Perhaps it was some mischievous idea 
Uf setting the police upon a wrong track, for I felt light-hearted and 
cheerful, I remembered a German being found in New York with 
BACHE written up above him, and it was argaed at the time in the 
newspapers that the seeret sccieties must have done it. I guessed 
that what pazaled the New Yorkers would puzsle the Londoners, so I 
dipped my Gnger in my owa blood and printed it on a convouiont 
place on the wall. ‘Then I walked downto my cab and found that 
there was nobody about, and that the night was atill very wild, I had 
driven some distance when I pué my hand into the pocket in which I 
uenally kept Imey’s ring, and found that it was not there. I was 
thonderstruck at this, for it was the only memento that T had of her. 
‘Thioking that I might have dropped it when I stooped over Drebber's 
body, I drove back, and leaving my cab in a side atreet, T went boldly 
vp tothe honse—for I was ready to dare anything rather than lose the 
ring. When I arrived thoro, I walked right into the arms of a police- 
officer who was coming oat, and only managed to disarm his suspicions 
by pretending to be hopelessly drunk. 

“That was how Enoch Drebber came to his end, All I had to do 
‘then was to do as mueh for Stangerson, and so pey off John Ferrier's 
debt. I know that he was staying at Halliday’s Private Hotel, and I 
‘hong sbout oll day, but ho never came out. fancy that he suspected 
something when Drebber failed to pnt iu an appearanes, He was 
cunning, was Stangerson, and elways on his guard. If he thought ho 
could keep mo off by ataying indoors ho was very much mistalien, I 
econ found out which was the window of his bedroom, and early next 
morning I took advantage of some Indders which were lying in the 
tane behind the hotel, and so made my way into his room in the grey 
of the dawn, 1 woke him up ond told him that the hour had come 
when he was to answer for the life he had taken so long before. 1 
described Drebber’s doath to him, and I gave him the same choice of 
the poisoned pills, Instead of grasping ab the chance of safety which 
that offered him, be sprang from his bed and flew at my throat. Tn 
zelf'dofenee I stabbed him to the heart, It would have been the sarae 
in any case, for Providence would never have allowed his guilty hand 
to pick out anything bat the poiso: 

“«T have little more to say, and it's as well, for T am about done ap. 
I wont on eabbing it for a day or no, intending to keep at it until I 
could eave enongh to take me back to America. I was standing in 
the yard when a ragged youngster asked if there was a cabby 
there called Jefferson Hope, and said that bis cab was wanted by a 
gentleman at 2210, Baker Street. I went round, suspecting no harm, 
and the next thing I knew, this young man here had the bracclets on 
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roy wrists, and ag noatly snackled as over I eaw in my life. That's the 
whole of my atory, gentlemen, You may consider mo to bea mar- 
derer; but I hold that Iam jast as much an officer of justico os 
you aro,” 

So thrilling had the man’s narrative been, and his manner wos 80 
impressive that wo bod sat silent aud absorbed, Even the professional 
detectives, blasd as they were in every detail of crime, appeared to be 
Keeuly interested in the man’s story. When he Guised we sab for 
somo minutes in a stillness which was only broken by the seratchiag of 
Lostrade’s pencil as he gave the Gnishing touches to his shorthand 
account. 

“«Dhere is only one point on which I should like a little more infor- 
mation,” Sherlock Holmes said at Inst, “ Who was your accomplice 
who came for the ring which I advertised 2” 

The prisoner winked at my friend jocosely. “TI can tell my own 
secrets,” be said, “but I don't get other people into trouble, I saw 
Your advertisement, and I thought it might be a plant, or it might be 
the ring which I wanted. My friend voluntecred to go and seo. I 
think you'll own he did it smartly.” 

“Not a doubt of that,” said Holmes heartily. 

“Now, gontlomen,” the Inspector remarked gravely, tbe forma of 
tho law mnst bo complicd with, On Thursday the prisoner will bo 
brought before tho magistrates, and your attendance will be required. 
Until then I will bo responsible for him." He rang the bell as be 
spoke, and Jefferson Lope was lod off by a couple of warders, while 
my friend and J made our way out of the Station and tovk a cab back 
to Baker Street, 


CHAPTER VIL. 
THR coNeLUSION. 


We hed all been warned to appear before the magistrates upon the 
Thursday ; but when the Thursday camo there was no occasion for 
our testimony. A bigher Judge hed taken the matter ia hand, and 
Jefferson Hope bad beea summoned before a tribunal where strict 
justice would be meted out to him. On the very night after bis 
‘capture the aueurism burst, and he was found in the morning stretched 
upon the floor of the cell, with a placid smile upon his face, as though 
he had beon able in his dying moments to look bacle upon a useful life, 
and on work well dono. 

“Gregson aud Lestrade will bo wild oboat his death,” Holmes 
remarked, as we chatted it ovor next evening, “ Where will their 
grand advertisement be now ?”” 
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“1 don't see that they had very much to do with his capture,” I 
answered. 

“What you do in this world is @ metter of no consequence,” 
retarned my companion, bitterly. “The question is, what can you 
make people believe that you bave dono. Never mind,” he continned, 
more brightly, after @ pause. “I would not have missed the investi- 
getion for anything. There has been no better caso within my 
recollection. Simple as it was, there were several most instructive 
points about it.” 

“Simple! T ejaculated. 

“Well, really, it can hardly be described as otherwise,” said 
Sherlock Holmes, smiling at my surprise. “The proof of its intrinsie 
simplicity is, that without any help save » few very ordinary deda 
tions I was able to lay my hand upon the criminal within three days 

“That is true,” eaid I. 

“T have already explained to you that what is out of the common 
is wmally a guide rather than a hindrance. In solving a problem of 
this sort, the grand thing is to be able to reason backwards. ‘That is 
a very useful accomplishment, and a very easy one, but people do not 
practise it much. In the every-day aifairs of lifo it is more useful to 
reaton forwards, and so the other comes to be neglected. There are 
filty who can reason synthetically for one who can reason ona 
lytically.” 

“ T confess,” said I, “that I do not quite follow you.” 

“Thardly expected that you would. Let me see if 1 can make it 
clearer, Most people, if you describe a train of events io them, will 
tell you what the result would be, They can put those events together 
in their minds, and argue from them that something will eame to pass. 
‘There are few people, however, who, if you told them a resalt, woald 
be able to evolve from their own inner conscionsness what the steps 
were which led up to that result, This power is what I mean when I 
talk of reasoning backwards, or analytically.” 

“TL understand,” said I. 

“Now this was a caso in which you were given the result ond had 
to find overything else for yourself. Now let mo endesyonr to show 
you the different stops in my reasoning. ‘To begin ab the beginning. I 
‘pproached the houco, as you kmow, om foot, and with my mind 
entirely freo from all impressions. I naturally began by examining 
the roadway, and there, as 1 have already explained to you, 1 saw 
clearly the marks of a cab, which, I ascertained by inquiry, must have 
deen there daring the night. T satiaGed myself that it was a cab and 
not » private carriage by the narrow gauge of the wheels. The 
ordinary Loudon growler is considerably less wide than a gentleman's 
brougham. 
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“This was the fret point gained. I then walked slowly down the 
garden path, which happened to bo composed of @ clay soil, peculiarly 
suitable for taking impressions. No doubt it appeared to you to be a 
mere trampled line of slush, bat to my trained eyes evory mark upon 
its surfaco had a meaning. Thorv is no branch of detective science 
which is co important ond so mach negleoted as tho art of tracing 
footsteps. Happily, 1 have always laid great stress upon it, and 
much practice hes made it second ualure to me, Isaw the heary 
footmarks of the constables, but I saw also tho track of tho two men 
who had first passed through the garden. It was ensy to tell that 
they had been before the others, because in places their marks had 
been entirely obliterated by the others coming upon the top of them. 
Tn this way my second link was formed, which told me that the 
nocturnal visitors were two in number, one remarkable for his height 
(as I calculated from the length of his stride), and tha other fashion. 
ably dressed, to judge from the emall and clegant impression left by 
his boots. 

“On entering the honso this last inference was confirmed. My 
well-booted man Jay before me. Tho tall one, then, had done the 
murder, if murder there was, There was no wound upon the dead 
man’s person, but tho agitated expression upon his face assured mo 
that he had foreseen his fato before it came upon him. Men who dio 
feom heart disease, or any sudden nataral cause, never by any chance 
exhibit agitation upon their features. Having sniffed the dead man's 
lips I detected a slightly sour smell, and I eame to the conclasion that 
che bad bad poison forced upon him, Again, I argued that it had been 
forced upon bim from the batred and fear expressed upon his face, 
By the method of exclusion, I had arrived at this result, for no other 
hypothesis would mect the facts, Do nob imagine that it was a very 
nmbeard of idca. ‘The forcible administration of poison is by no 
meons a new thing in criminal annals, Tho eases of Dolsky in 
Odessa, nod of Leturier ia Montpellier, will occur ab once to any taxi- 
cologist, 

“And now came the great question as to the reason why. Robbery 
had not been the object of the murder, for nothing was taken. Was 
it polities, then, or was it a woman? ‘That was the quostioa which 
eoafronted me. I waa inclined from the first to tho latter supposition. 
Political assassins ara only too glad to do their work and to fly. This 
murder had, on tho contrary, boon done most deliberately, and the 
perpetrator had left his tracks all over the room, sowing that he had 
been there all tho time, It must bave beon a privato wrong, and not 
& political one, which called for such 9 methodical revenge, When 
the inscription was discovered upon the wall I was more inclined than 
ever to my opinion, The thing was too evidently a blind. When the 
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ting was found, however, it settled the question, Clearly the mur- 
derer had used it to remind his victim of some dead or absent woman. 
‘Tt was at this point that I asked Gregson whether he had enquired in 
his telegram to Cloveland as to any particular point im Mr. Drebber's 
former career, He answored, you remember, in the negative. 

“then proceeded to make a carefial examination of the room, which 
confirmed me in my opinion as to the murderer's height, and furnished 
me with the additional details as to the Trichinopoly cigar and the 
Jongth of his nail, I had already come to the conclusion, since there 
‘were no sigus of a struggle, that the blood which covered the floor 
had burst from the morderer’s nose in his excitement. I could per- 
ceive that the track of blood coincided with the track of his feet. Tt 
is seldom that any man, unless be is very full-blooded, breaks out in 
this way through emotion, so I hazarded the opinion that the eriminal 
was probably a robust and ruddy-faced man, vents proved that T 
Lad judged correetly. 

“Having left the house, I proceeded to do what Gregson had 
neglected. I telegraphed to the head of the police at Cleveland, limit- 
ing my enguiry to the circumstances connected with the marriage of 
Enoch Drebber. The answer was conclusive. It told me that Drebber 
had already applied for the protection of the Jaw against an old rival 
in love, named Jefferson Hope, and that this same Hope was ab present 
in Earope. I know now that I hold tho cluo to the mystery in my 
hand, and sil that remained was to secura tho murderer, 

“T bad already determined in my own mind that the man who had 
walked into the house with Drebber, was none other than the mau 
who bad driven the cab, ‘The marks in the road showed mo that the 
horse had wondered on in 6 way which would have been impossible 
had there been anyone in charge of it. Where, then, could the driver 
be, unless he were inside the house? Again, it is absurd to suppose 
that any sane man would carry out a deliberate crime under the very 
eyes, as ib were, of a thied person, who was sure to betray him, 
Lastly, supposing one man wished to dog another through London, 
what better means could he edopt than to tara cabdeiver. All theso 
considerations led sme to the irresistible conclusion that Jefferson 
Hope was to be found among the jarvoys of tho Metropolis. 

“Tf he had been one there was no reason fo believe that he had 
ceased to be. On tho contrary, from his point of view, any evddea 
chance would bo likely to draw atiention to himself. Te would, 
probably, for atime at least, continuo to perform his duties. Thera 
was no reason to suppose that he was going under an assnmed 
name. Why should he change his name ina country where no one 
knew his original one? I therefore organized my Strost Arab deteo- 
tive corps, and sent them systematically to every eab proprietor in 
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London until they ferreted ont the man that I wanted. How woll 
they succeeded, and how quickly T took advantage of it, are still fresh 
in your recollection. The murder of Stangerson was an incident 
which waa entirely unexpected, but whieh could hardly in any case 
have been prevented. Throngh it, aa you know, I came into posses- 
sion of the pills, the existence of watch I had already surmised. You 
see the whole thing is a chain of logical sequences without a break 
or flaw.” 

“Te is wonderful!” I cried. “Your morits should be publicly 
recognized. You should publish om account of the cage. If you won't, 
I will for you.” 

“You may do what you like, Doctor,” he answered. “ See hore!” 
he coutinacd, handing a papor over to me, “lock at this 

Tt was the Echo for the day, and the paragraph to which he pointed 
was devoted to the caso in question. 

“Tho public,” it said, “ have lost a sensational treat through the 
sudden death of the man Hope, who was suspected of the murder of 
‘Mr. Enoch Drebber and of Mr. Joseph Stangerson. ‘The details of the 
case will probably be never known now, though we are informed upon 
good authority that the crime was the result of an old standing and 
romantic feud, in which love and Mormonism bore a part. Tt seems 
tlat both the victims belonged, in their younger days, to the Latter 
Day Saints, and Hope, the deceased prisoner, hails also from Salt Lake 
City. Tf the case has bad no other eifect, it, at least, brings out in the 
most siriking manner the efficiency of our detective police force, and 
will serve as a lesson to all foreigners that they will do wisely to settle 
thelr feuds at home, and noi to carry them on to British soil. Ibis 
an open secret that the credit of this smart captare belongs entirely 
io the well-known Scotland Yard officials, Messrs. Lestrade and 
Gregson. The man was apprehended, it appears, in the rooms of a 
certain Mr. Sherlock Holmes, who has himself, as sm amatenr, shown 
some talent in the detective lino, and who, with sach instractors, may 
hope in time to attain to some degree of their skill. It is expected 
That a testimonial of some sort will be presented to the two officers as 
a fitting recognition of their services.” 

« Didn't I tall you so whon wo started?” eriod Shorlock Holmes 
with alangh, “Thai's the result of all our Study in Soarlet: to got 
them a tostimonial !” ; 

“Never mind,” I answered, “Ihave all the facts in my journal, 
and the publie shall koow them. In tho meantime you must make 
yourself contented by the consciousness of snccess, like the Roman 
amiser— 


‘Populus me sibilat, ab mihi plasdo 
‘pte domi simal ac nummes contemplar ia src” ” 


Characters. 


‘Mroner Sanot, Coartes Berwano. Serazant Pourox. 
Fam, sister of Michel. Tontre, betrothed to Michel. 


ACT IL. 


Scune.—The cabaret of Michel Sabot. A poor interior. Two doors, one 
supposed to lead to the street, the other to an outhouse. Winter 
evening. Lamp on table. Furiwe discovered at street door, with 
Cuartes, who has just entered. He is very ragged and disreputable 
in appearance, but has the manner of a gentleman. His hat is drawn 
down over his face as if to avoid recognition. 


FOOD FOR POWDER. ” 


Mosic—" The Vagabond.” 


Fifine. Not a nou ? 

Charles, Positively, Mademotselle, not one! I regret the fact as 
mach 22 you do. 

Fifine. But cabareto, respectable cabacots, aro not for — 

Charles. Tramps, Mademoisolle—quite 9, (Boiee.) Bat T am 
not partiontar ; I don’t ask for firs, Lam indifferent to supper, and 
havo no wish to spoil your furnitare, Let me lio down in tho 
sched. 

Fifine (looking at him with euspicion). Wall, if a truss of straw will 
aatisfy you, my good man, you are welcome to a bed. (Caarnes 
bows. Voruxe is amused at kis politeness.) Would milord like to see 
hia room ? 

Charles (as he exits, skown into outhouse). A thovsand thanks, 
Mademoiselle. 

Pijne, He ise strange tramp! A criminal, perhaps ? a traveller 
who isn't bona jade! What have Tdone? 


(Toinerze looks an ai the street door.) 


Toinette, Fine? 

Fife. You, Toinetia? Well, came in! You're almost mistress of 
tho house, you know. 

Toinette. Has he come in yet? 

Fife. Your he? Carisiuly not. As if the Conseription was an 
affair of five minutes! You think he will draw an walucky number, 
1 suppose P 

Toinotte. T have been crying about it all the evening. 

Frfiae, You goose! Exerything saceeeds with my brother, He 
‘was bora under a lucky etar, like Napoleon, 

Toinetie, Yes, be's engaged to me/ But nobody ever patronices 
this eabaret. 

Fifino, Nobody? Why, wo have a milord vagabond in the soullery | 
But fis bill won't amouat to wuch, 

‘Toineite, Poor, poor Michel! 

Fifiao, Poor fiddlestick! Iamawiteb, Tread bis fortune in my 
teacap, and Mickel will draw a lucky number, You and he can get 
married to-morrow, and we will all three live happy for ever after- 
wards, 

Toinette, AM four, yon mean; for you will be married too. 

Fyfine. To whom, pray? Every house “To Leb” doesn't find a 
tenant. Ob, no! Laman old maid. I shall bo the dear old aunt to 
your littie ones, I shall cat their bread and batter, and wipe their 
little noses, Tebalt... 
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(Eater Micuet violently, slams door, throws his cap on jloor, sulkily.) 


Michet. Just my luck! 


‘Toinette. What's the mater, Michel? Angry at finding me here ? 


Michel (with foreed gaiety). Not at all. 


ha! ha! 


T'm delighted — ha! 


Fifino, Wo have been waiting for you, to he jolly all together. And 
how about this wonderful Conscription of yours? It's all over now, 


T suppose ? 
Michel. All over—yes. 


eS — | 


Sash my, luck 


Toinette, And you drew a 
lucky number ? 

Mickel. To be sure—ihe very 
best, 

Fifine. There ! 
you? 

Miche?. Number one! 

Toinette (horrified). What? 

Mickel. Well, someone must 
have drawn it. 

Fifine. But why you? There 
is no justice in this world, 

Toinetto. And now you will 
have to go. (Orizs.) 

Fifine (ories). And be “ Food 
for Powder.” 

Mickel, Wait a bit ; I'm alive 
at present. You will miss me 
here, and I daresay they will 
miss me over yonder. There's 
plenty of room for cannon balls 
on Both sides of me, and plenty 
of room for you, too. (Stands 
Letween them, kissing them alter- 
nately, with his arme rowed them.) 


Didn't I tell 


Soxe—“T Have Him On My List” (Mikado). 


I know it is a pity, and the law is most unjust, 
‘That forced me to enlist, 
‘That forced me to enlist ; 
In Conscription there is not the least compulsion, but you must! 
Come, my darlings, and be kissed, 
Como, my darlings, and be kissed, 
‘may shiver in the trenches, I may freeze till L am blue, 
‘They may sabre me to mincemeat, or with Innees run me through ; 
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Lust go whore bullets wait me, and the odds are T inay fall, 
With my waisteoat giving freely invitations to the ball ! 
But if on my survival you so tearfully insist, 
Til promige to bo missod, 
Tl promise to be naissed. 
(Ensemble) Hell promise to be missoi, 
Hell promise to be missed, 
Come, wy darlings, and he kissed, 
(Spraraar Pouron enlars from strect at the last Kise.) 

Pompon. Aitention! Cease fring! Good evening, Mesdomoisclles, 
or Mesdames, The old soldier solutes the sox, 

Fifine. Your business, if you please, Sergeant? 

Pompon. 1 wish to compliment Monsicar, your brother. 

Toinette. A fine reason for compliments, indeed $ 

Fompon, Certainly, The way in which he draw number one took 
may heart by storm, 

Mickel. Ob, I don't complain. 

Fifine, Tt doosn’t matier, Sergeant, He will not go. 

Ponipon (surprised). Eh? 

Michel (aside to him). Mum before the women folks. 

Pompon. Of course s beauty ia always sensitive, 

Fifine. First of all, ho is too young. 

Toinette. Ho is too small. 

Fifine. Ho doen not like pipeclay. 

Toinette, And finally, he shan’t! 

Pompon. Mesdamea, it is a weakness of the Emperor that ho is 
perfectly indifferent to the tastes of reoruits, Otherwiss, what would 
become of the law of Conscription ? 

Fifine. Yes, tho Emperor thinks everyone is aa ready to Sight as ho 
is himsolf, By brother bas no time for ouch trifles. Ho is going to 
be married, Spenls for yoursclf, Toinetto. 

oineite. Yes, if you ploaso, Sergeant, it's me. 

Fompon, A good reason for looking after number one! But, my 
dear ladies, when you try to turn Monsieur Michel ageinst the army, 
T can only say, look at me! He may end by being Sergeant, Sergeant 
of Grenadiers! 


Soxc—* All very Fine and Large.” 

‘With head erect, aud chest advanced, 
‘As stiff as ramrods ; sot 

‘With Byes Front! at Attention! 
‘We march to meet the foe! 

Old ladies watch us down the sirect, 
And maidens, pretty dears! 

‘Think nothing half so great 2 treat 
Asus, the Grenadiers? 
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Cnorvs—For we're all very fine and large! 
We're fat, and sound, and prime! 
Just look when drums are beating, 
‘And see us march in time. 
We're tho darlings of the nation, 
Aud who could stand our 
charge, 
‘When we all of us slew a dozen 
or two, 
For we're all very fine and 
lange! 


Remember too, my boli reeruit, 
Although they say you bear 

A baton in your knapsack, 
never found one there ; 

‘You may perbaps attain my rank 
By serving twenty years— 

No matter—life is bat a blank, 
Except to Grenadiers! 

Cuones—For we're all very fine, 

cte., ete, ete, 


Pifine. That's all very fine, 

Pompon (aking up chorus). 
Yes, “AM very fine and 
large.” 

“Fifine. But then one would 
rather not. 

Lickel. My dear Fifne 
and Toinette, women don’t 
undorstand theso things. Go 
and look after the supper, 
and leave me with the Ser- 
geant. 

Ponpon. Yes, Mesdames, 
to your saucepans. Double! 
March! 

(Bxeunt Torserre and 
Firixe.) 
Now that we are alone, I say 
‘again, a man of your build ought to be proud of his chance. I shall 
be proud to introduce you to the canon. 

Miohel. Tam ready, Sergeant. Do we start soon?» 

Pompon. At daybreak we must take to our knapsacke and our 
legs. Double! March ! 
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Michel, So soon! It is hard to leave a sister who depends on nie, 
and a girl who loves but me in all the world, 

Pompon. A Grenadier should be mado of sterner stuf, Look 
hore, young man, in my time I havo had my little love episodes. But 
Ixctroated in good order. I never said govd-bye. 


Soxa—“ Comin’ Through the Rye.” 
(Very confdentintly and pians.) 


Tf a body leave a body 
(Say it’s you or I), 
Ibis only some Tom Noddy, 
‘Makes a body ery— 
Fate, perbaps, may turn the Inddic's 
Happiness awry ; 
But texe a Grenadier’s advice, 
‘And never eay, good-bye. 


Michel, I shall do my duty, Sorgeant. } 

Pompom Aas Grenadicr—good, One moment. You know where 
wo go? Mosoow. Istoald advise you to wear flannel, Remember, 
daybroak, I chal tap at the window, Zoo, doc, you will anawer me, 
Han/ hom { and en route! My complimenta to your Jadies, Au reroir! 

(Ezit.) 

Mickel. Well, well. There's no help for it, Men wust Sght and 
women must weep, It’s the law of nature, and of tho Conscription, 
Poor Fifine! poor Toiuette! and only a fea hours! 

(Buter Ferns and Towerre, erying.) 

Toinette, Well, Michel? No hope? 

(Ouanues appears at door listening.) 

Fijine, Dou's cry, Toinette. Let ue be reasonable, (Sodbing.) Let 
us throw ourselves at tho fect of the General, Marshal, Corporal, or 
somebody, and Michel must say: “ Sir, I cannot go; I don't want to 
be killed. Tama brave man, but I have @ sister and a wife. Put me 
in prison, but give me my discharge, and Vive !Empereur!”” 

Mickel. My discharge? But I musi find a substitute. 

Toinette, Someone who would be killed instead of you. How I 
would lore him! 

Fifine, And TE! If we coald but find such a friend, T wonld give 
him all I possess—my Sanday gown, my ear-rings, this cross, which 
was my mother’s, 

Michel. Silly Fine! Such rubbish would not bribe a man. 

*  Bifine, Well, Lam worth something, perhaps, 1 will give myaelf. 
will sas, “Iam pot beantiful, but I havea good heart. Save my 
brother—aave us three—and I promise, if you tske my brother's 
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place, on your return I will bo your wife! I will love no other but 
you. Igivo this oross as a token of my promico! 
(Caaziss diseppears.) 

Michel, Poor Fifive! You are dreaming (looking round #0 door.) 
Bb? What was thet? 

Toineite. Where ? 

Michel, Surely, there's some one in the acullery ? 

Fifine. Ob, I forgot; the vagabond milord in thers, I dare- 
say be wants his supper. (Going fo door.) Come in, my good 
men, 

Michel, No aaswer ? 
(Eienss exits by door and returns.) 

Fifine. Gone! and the window on the street is open! 

Michel. Gone elsewhere for his supper, no doubb Let vs 
follow his example, avd have a morsel to eat, and get off to our 
beds. (Aside) Iam afraid of that Sergeant every moment. (Alowd.) 
Come, Fifine, bustle! Supper! Look kappy! I have still a week. 
(Asiie.) ‘Thata a Grenadier fib! 

Fine, A week? Thon wo have a thousind chances of finding 


Blichel (interrupting), Supper! Come, come, supper! 
(Beit Ferwve,) 

Toinette. Dear Michel! how happy I am! A wholo Jong week! 

Michel. Listen, Toinotte. (Aaide.) It's no good, I ean't keep up 
the Grenadier, It breaks my heart to tell her the truth, but I must. 
(Aloud) Toinette— 

Toinotte (alarmed). Whatis it, Michel ? 

Michel. You'll be a brave girl, J leave at daybreak. How conld 
I go without a last good-bye kiss ? 


Bartav— Good-bye" (Tosti). 
Toinstte— 
‘You must go—it has te he, 
It is the voice of destiny, 
Calling sadly to you snd me, 
Calling sadly io you and we 
The envious moments are hnrrying by, 
Kindling light in the morning sky. 
Good-bye, sweetheart, good-bye! good-bye! 


(Repeat refrain together.) 


Afickel, Hero comes Fifne. Not a word, 
(Enter Furine with supper, She busies herself wilh table, assisted by 
Micuten.) 
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Fifne. Now then, Michel, chairs, You come and sit between us. 

Toinette, I am not hungry. 

Fifine, Nonsonse. One always eais when one is heppy, (She helps 
them, pours out wins, et2.) 

Toinette, 1 ean't drink. 

Fifine. Why, what is the matter with the girl? 

(Pwo taps heard on the window.) 

Mickel. An! 

Fifine. Wio's there? 

Aickel (aside). The Sergeant! (Aloud.) Stay! Vil go snd see. 

Fifine. Whatio the matter, Toinette ? 

Toinetto, Hold him, Fifne! Don't tot bim go! Ho has deceived 
as. tis the escort come to fetch him. 

(Mxcust opens door, Enter Pouwon ix marching order, Forte 
threatens him with knives.) 

Fifine, Never! I defy them! Sergeant, and all tho Grena- 
diers! 

Pompon (smiling). Pair ladies, the old soldier elutes you, And 
yoa, my brave young recruit, it is now morning. 

Fifine. You are not wanted, Sergeant, Right about face! and 
quickly, too! 

Pompon (laughing). That is what we shall do presently, my Gene- 
ral. But, first, here ia a little piece of paper for friend Michel. 
(Pure tries to tear i¢ away.) Halt! T have bronght his dise 
charge. 

AU. His discharge ? 

Michel (reading). My discharge! my freedom! Tdo not got What 
does this mean? 

Pompon. It means, “as you were.” 

Toinctfe. I shall go mad! How good you are! 

Fompon. The ladies are excellent judges. 

Toinette, T really must kisa you! 

Fifine (throwing aroay knives and embracing kim at the same time), 
And so must I! 

Pontpon. Tho army surrenders at discretion. 

(Mouse brings wine and glasses.) 


Cuonts—* Come, Landlord, Fill the Flowing Bowl.” 


Come, Sergeant, drain the brimming cup, 
Our grief is turned to lnaghter— 
A Grenadier ean drink it up, 
A Gronadier van drink it up, 
And half a dozen after.” 
(Drum heard outside.) 
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Michel, Fi! AN bight Thear the drums Leating— 
Bid care and trouble pass, 
Leok at them through a glass! 
Look at them through a glass! 
“Po our next momy mooting t 
(Repeat chorus.) 
This is all adream to me. Somebody explain. 

Pompon (producing « letter.) Ma'mselle Fifine Sabot. 

Piftne (with « military salute). Here! 

Pompon, Good! Head and neck erect, chest advanced! (Giving 
letter.) Your orders, Sfa'mselle. 

Pifine, A letter—for me? . 

Michel. How dare anyono write to my sister? I insist upon 
rending it 

Bifine (reading). “T, the Unknown, have seen you, have heard 
you,” The Unknown ? Why, that must be the milord vagabond! 
(Reading). “T accept your cross and your conditions.” 

Mishel. Short, pithy, and startling ! But I forbid the bans ! 

Figine, Wait a bit, Mickel. I please myself. Iam betrothed. 

Michel, To an unknown! Lelter look before you leap. 

Fifine. Love is blind ; and sarcly you oan’t object to a busband of 
whom you know nothing, I am beginning to love him already. I 
wonder if he is very ugly. I could not seo his face in the dark, Bat 
it makes no difference. I shall matry him. I am his property. Take 
my cross, Sergeant. You are a witness to our betrothal. 

(Music through the speeck piano, * Some Day.” Drum heard outside.) 

Pompon. The signal to fall in. 

Pifine, And I shall never see him. 

Pompon. Wo shall pass tho window, Mo’mselle, (Drum heard 
again.) He will be there! Adieu! (Beit, 

Mickel: T should like to have shaken his hand, whoever ho is. Ho 
has done ma a good tnrn. 

Toinette, And will do another to Fifine. 

Fyfine (at window). Some day. Bat which is ho? Iehall know 
his hat—and that is something. Here they come! 

(All at the window. Drums and Grenadier’s Chorus, “ All very 
Fine and Large,” Orescendo. 

Aichel. How can you find your busbond in that crowd? It’s like 
looking for a needlo in a baystack. There govs the old Sergeant ! 

Fifine. Ab! there's his hut. Ho will aot look this way. See! be 
holds up my cross over his aboutder! It is he !—my husband! 

(Staggers back from window, sepporied by Micant and Torserts, 

Chorus of Grenadiers, loud, as Act Drop falls. Picture.) 
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act IL 


(Tuo Yeare are supposed to olapse betwcen Acts I. and 11.) 
Scexe—Same a3 Aet I. Tomerts discovered rocking a cradle, 


Cranie Sone, “ Hush-a-by, Baby” (H. Clarke) 

‘Ob, you sweet little angel, tucked up in your bed, 
As quiet as quiet can be, 

‘With your chubby fat hands and your omy woe head, 
‘What a sight for your daddy to soo! 

‘You're strong on your legs, and your dear toosy-pagz 
You're euiding by twos and by threes— 

‘You'll very soon talk, your learning to walk— 
‘Xm proud of my boy, if you pleas! 

Singing, La—e, lo—e, bush-s.by, baby 
Sweet baby bunting never must ery— 

‘With my La—c, lo—e, bush-a-by, baby! 
Daddy will come to you by and by, 


Bat when will daddy como? That's the point. Nota live from hia. 
for three weary months! Fifiuo calls herself a widow now ; aud well 
she may, after two years, I am nearly as badly off sines Michel took 
it into his hend to join tho army, after all. Oh! this dreadfal fighting! 
And ho may como baok to mo with bxo wooden logs, and no visible 
means of support! Meigho! 

Frfine (outside), Toinette! Toinctie! 

Loinette. There's Fifine, She goes every morning to the Post; 
there must be nows, 

(@Purnrs runs in excitedly, out of breath, and flourishing a letier.) 

Fifine. At last | 

Poineite, From Michel! Give it to me— 

Fifine. Linust open it as my reward for having run so fast. (Reads, 
tory much out of breath). ‘Foutaineblean, 11th December.” aly 
three weeks old!“ Dearest Fifine, dearest Toinette,—All is over. The 
Ewperor baa abdicated; and we, who cannot follow him in his exile, 
return to cur homes.” 

Toinctte (clapping ker ands). There, baby! Daddy is coming 
back! 

Fifine (reading). “1 start this very night.” Three wecks ago? 
‘Why, he should have arrived! But we travel slowly, becavse my 
Lieatenant is sufering from a severe wound. He has saved my life 
more than once, and I wish him to stay with us for rest on his joumney. 
Propero yourselves for a atrango guest. He hates all socioty, and 
seldom speabe.” Whata cheerful companion!  Expoct mse on the 
8rd.” 
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(Gives letter to Touserte.) 

‘Toinette, The 8rd! why, that is to-day! Come, baby, we must 
pot on a clean cap and bib for Daddy. (Eid with Basr, and re-enter.) 

Fifine, But what does he want with the Lieutenant? I can fancy 
bim—a grizzled old bear. 

Toinette, Why, here is a postoript. (Heeds,) “I hare made all 
possiblo enqnirios about that poor devil who took my place two years 
ago, and about Sergeant Pompon, who is the only mon that knew 
him, It appears their regiment was cub lo“pieces at the Berosina, 
Fifine need wait no longer.” 

Fifins, Then I reslly am a widow! and I didn’t eveo know my 
husband by sight ! 

Toineite. Possibly you ara in luck. You might have regretted him 
too mach, 

Fifiae, No matter, I sholi be fuithfal to his memory. 

Toinelte. Bab! Some of these fine days . . . 

Fijine. Not at all, T have @ presentiment he will turn up. Traw 
him ia my teacap, 

Toinette. You said Michel would draw o lucky number, 

Piyine, Well, be didn't go, then, did he? Aud ho isn't hilled, 
And for proof—listea | Here he is! 


‘Mostc— Johnny Comes Marching Home.” 
(Enter Micnet and Cuarnes, Embrace, ete.) 


[NB.—There must 20 considerable change in the appearanco of 
MicueL since Act Z They both wear the uniform of the Guard, 
Cannes carries his arm in ¢ aling.) 


Caorus— 
Now, Michel, comes marching home, 
Hurrah ! hurralt ete, ete,, ete. 
Micha, Here we are again, all safe and sound! And the little 
one? 
Toinette, Asleep. 
Michel. ‘That's a polite way to receive an anzious parent. But I 
must kiss him. 
Toinette, And he isn't washed yet. 
Michel. Sit dowa, my Lieutenant, Exense me for a fow moments. 
(exit with Wouverrs,) 
(Cuanzes site, Firms watohes him.) 
Pine, A young man! and we expected on old fright! You are 
tired, sir? 
Charles, A Title. 
Fifns, Then we may hope yon will rest here for some time ? 
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Chartes. Oh, no, 

Pifine, Surely you are in no hurry to go? 

Charles, Oh, yes. 

(Reenter Mrcme ond Torverre ) 

Mishel, The very image of his dad, if he only had on my shake, 
‘Well, my Lieutenant? Look at him, Toinette and Fifine. You may 
thank him for a brother and a husband. 

Charles. Come, Michel, you needn't bora us with that ancient 
history. 

Michel. But I will. Look at this sear on my forchoad, that speaks 
for itself. 

‘Toinetie, How shall wo ever repay you? 

Afickel, By kissing him, to begin with 

Toinet! } wi 

Fifine ith all my hearts 

Charles. No, no, I don't deserve it 

Michel. Tust like him! So modest! 

Soxa— Tho Cork Leg.” 
‘None but the brave deserve the fair— 
He's a wonderful fellow, I do declare, 
He'd charge by himself an enemy's square, 
Nino lives like « est, end a few to spare— 
‘With his slacking, dashing, 
10, fine bravado, fizz ¥ 


Grenadier 


He took to himself quita pleasantly 
‘Tho bullets and cuts that were meant for 
‘Ho's all over sears, if you could bat sco— 
And he won't even take a kiss for his fee! 
‘With his slashing, dashing, 
Grenadicr-issimo, fine bravado, fizz! 


Toinette, And there's a hero for you!) He dasceves a oross if ony 
‘one ever did, 

Fifine (aside), A cross! Heigho | 

Mickel. Do you know, Lieutenant, I have hed it in my head for 
some time that you should live with us. You have only very distant 
relations, you seid. During the past two years my affairs have ime 
proved. Why shoald you go? 

Charles. My dear Michel, you are very good, but it is impossible, 
I must go. 

Toinette, To live oll alone like an old hermit, 

Fifine, All alone? Ridienlous! 

Mickel. Don't you liko thia neighbourhood ? 

Charles, Chorming, But still » . « 
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Michel, Wouldn't my wife make you comfortable ? 

Toincite, Have you any prejadice against Fife ? 

Charles. What an idea? But, positively, I must go. E wisted to 
sce you at home. Ihave seen you. You are happy; I am happy in 
your happiness. And I say good-bye. (Offers lis hand, They alt 
refuse it.) Tndecd, am ing hurry ; and if you, good Michel, cannot 
get meacarriole . . . 

Mickel, He'll set out on foot, At any rate, give me timo to harness 
the horse, (Aside fo Tonertn.) Botberation! I thonght he would 
bbe a good match for FiBne, 

Toinette (aside ta Mtcuer), I thought s0 too, Bat the other ove? 

Michel. The other? There ia no other; be was dis-established long 
ago; but this one . . . (Aside lo Fremve). Fifine, make him change 
his mind. 

Fifine. Wao? 1? 

Mishel. Do your best, Lieutenant, T'rm off to the stables. 

(uit with Torerrs.) 
{A pause. Charles sits apart, moodily, and emokes his pipe. Puaxe 
settles herself to needlework watching him with interest.) 

Fifize. What a melancholy creature! Still, theve is something 
toking about a melancholy man. 

Cartes (sighing). Aht 

Fifine. Crossed in love, evidently. 

Charlee, No, no. I must not think of it (speaking fo himself). 

Fifine, That's what they all say, and they go on thinking, 1 should 
like to know his secret, Hem! 

Charles (seeing ker). Lett alone with her? I, who bave no talent 
for a (éte-d-tlie. 

Fifine, The bold warrior trembles before a woman, (4 pause.) 

Cartes. 1 sappose I must say something. Do you object to 
smoke ? 

Pifine, 1 like it, 

Chartes. I's the only thing to do when one is miserable. 

Fifine. Miserable? Perhaps you expect too much. But why 
shoold you, a brave officer, run away from the world, and hide your- 
self like a bear ? 

Charles. It might be dangerous to me to do otherwise. 

Fife, Avo we so very dvead al here? 

Charlies. No... only... 

Fifine. Only what? 

Charles. If L should ond by falling in love with you, 

Fifine (aside), He scems to be less in 2 hurry now. 

Charles. I was only joking. 

Fifine. Of course. (A pauee.) 
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Charles. Young and pretty as you are, there must be dozens of 
ancethearts about ; and, of cours, you have a favoured one, 

Fifine. Yndeed, I have not. 

Charles. No? (Moves his chair nearer.) But your brother is 
anxious for your marriage. He bas hinted as mach to me; and I 
natarally thought . 

Fifine. Nonsense. (A pause.) 

Charles. What? you bara no idea of getting married ? 

Frfine. Indeed, no! (Charles moves his chair closer.) Bub you 
must not look co miserable. I must be your doctor, What do these 
‘symptoms mean ? 

Charles (moving chair). That I am aa wretched as I look. 

Fifine. But-wby? 

Charles. Because no one has ever loved me—no one, 

Fifiae (moving hor chair), Poor young ran! But sour mother ? 

Charles. L never know her. Iwas ill-treated at home, I ran away. 
I became soured with the world, I hated everything and everybody. 

Fifiae. Tocluding women? 

Charles, My bad luck was against me there. But once I thought 
I had met her whom I could love. It was madness, a dream, she has 
forgotten me long ago. (IRisce excitelly.) ‘That is why I would fly the 
world, why I have tried to get killed; but my lack was always againsb 
ine, When T rushed in front of » battery, I got nothing but promo- 
tion; when I was surrounded by Cossacks, no harm came to me, only 
this ribbon ; I was always unfortunate, 


Soxe—“ The Vicar’s Song” (The Sorcerer). 

‘Time was of endden deaths I sought the quickest, 
For hopes the most foriomn a volunteer ; 

I madly rashed where hayonst points were (hiokest, 
'Mid bursting shells J gave a ringing cheer. 

‘Wher mines were sprung, I prayed for demolition, 
‘To be blown up and not came down agzin ; 

Dut all the more I stinggled for perdition, 
Ab, me! I always was promoted then! 


J courted Russian eabre atrokes hare headod, 
‘Threw out my chest to meet the coming lane ; 
J stormed the breach which full battalions dreaded, 
OF deadly wounds I never missed a chance, 
And if, porbaps, some trifling bono was shaltored, 
Whica might havo killed u soore of stronger mon, 
No wound to ray good constitution mattered, 
Ab, me! they never failed to cure it then! 


Fifine. And no doubt yon bave been saved on parpose for some 
good Little woman. 
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Charles, 1 would search the wide world for such an one. 

Fifine, Perbaps it is hardly necossary to go quite so far. 

Charles. Ab! if it wore only you! 

Fifine, You would trast me? 

Charles. As if 1 did nob know you! Your brother has told me, 
It T must confess, it was this hope that brought me here. Gire me 
your hand. You will be my wife? I know you would keep your 
romiae, 

Fifine. My promise? Bab I have given my promise to the other, 
and Tam forgetting him. (Turns away.) 

Charles (surprised). Fiftne! 

Fifine, No, nol for pity’s sake, don’t touch me. (Bursts out erying, 
and eit.) 


Enter Micuet, 

Mickel. ‘Tho carricle ia at the door, 

Charles. What carriole ? 

Michel, The one you asked for in euch a harry. 

Charles. Hurry ? not at ell, I sball etay, my good friend! 

Miclel (eurprised at his manner). I hope that last wound is not 
affeoting hia head. You positively frighten mo, Lieutonant, 

Chrrles (with strange vivacity). My dear Michel, you love 
me? 

Michel. As a brother. 

Charles. Bxactly. Leb me be your brother. I want to marry your 
sister. 

Michel. My sistor! You, who were so anxious to go! Ha! hal 
ha! Toinette! (calling). Fifine, yon sly young puss! 

Charter, I hear them coming ; I shall leave you for a momont, 

(Exit. “Re-enter Torrens.) 

Michel, Fifine! Twas calling Fifine, not you. Where is she? 

Toinette, In her room, erying like a waterspont. 

Michel. Poor child t a first love. 

oinctte, You doa't moan tho Lieutenant ? 

Michel, Don't 1? (Bnter Fursn, crying.) Fifine! dear Fifiue! 
ja teare ! your eyes red { but we will soon bring back fine weather. So 
the Lieutenant loves you, and you? . 

Toinetic, [know the symptoms. T was just like this two yours ago. 

(Caanres seen at door Listening.) 

Fifine. Tove him, yes! with all my heart | 

Michel. Bravo! 

Fifine. Bot I will never marry him. 

Michel, Ava what may be the impodiment, if you please? 

Pifine, Bocauso I om tho property of somebody else, and am left 
hero to bo called for. 
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Michel. Don't speak so loud. Cerisinly, that poor dovil 
who . . . 8 good fellow, no doubt. I should be glad to drivk 
his health, But after two years! Come, be reasonable — he's 
dead.” 

Fifine. But Lam engaged to him still. 

Michel, Bagaged to a man who isn't a man? 

Fifine. Yes! I promised bim when I gaye my cross, Suppose he 
did eome back, and found his widow, or whatever I am, married to 
another? I should die with shame. 

Mickel, Bui how can he come back? 

Fine. No matter. I will keep my word if dia for it. 

(Cuarnes rushes 2.) 

Chartes, Exactly as I wished, Thave heard all Fine, and good 
friends, Tam perfectly sane, Fine, you love me? and if it were not 
for the other, you would be mine? 

Fifine, With oll my heort. 

Charles, Good! Lam that other, 

Ali, You? 

Charles. I received your cross. I took your brother's place—I, Z 
—capital I! (General surprise.) But I kepb my seoret, wishing to 
Prove myself worthy of you. By degrees I began to fee! that it was 
monstrous you shoald be tied to a man whom you didn’t know even 
by sight—that, perbaps, you loved another, I came to give you back 
your promise. But now I shall hold you to it, We love one anather, 
aad nothiug can separate us, 

Fifiwe. You have behaved shamefully, sir. 1 don's know 
that I will bave you, after all. Bub come, sir, give me back my 
cross, 


Charles (confused). Your cross ? 

Fife. My cross—the evidence of our betrothal. 

Toinette. Vea; why not give ik at once? 

Fine. Sarely you have not lost it ? 

Charles, No. 

Michel (whispering to Chartes). You haven't beon making promises 
to another, I hope ? 

Charles (cory confused). No—it is most unlucky 
cannot. 

Fifne. You cannot? 

Charles. Indeed... indeed ... 1... 1 don’t kaow where it is. 
But what does it matter when we love one anotber ? 

Fifine (repelling him). No! you ere deceiving me. Tt was not 
you! 

“harles, Do you doubt me ? 
Fifixe. You bave been plolting with my brother, He has told you 


bat 
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all, Shame on you, to take advantage of my love and break my 
beart! 


Chartos, Fifino! 

Fifine. I will not listen to you, Iwill not look at you, Lhate 
you. (Bursts into an agony of tears.) 

Charles. Jost my old fortune! Michel, send me round the carriole 
again. Twill go. (Fait) 


Mickel. Hero's a pretty kettle of fish! 


Miousr aad Chorus—“ Ob, Dear, What Can the Matter Be?” 


Oh, dear! what's to became of us ? 
‘Lam half tempted to swear. 

Ob, dear, you will send some of us 
‘Mad as the maddest March bare | 


Michel. Women are the root of all evil. So you are orying now ? 

Fifixe, Yes. I shall love one man for ever, but I shal] marry the 
other. 

Tuinette. Out of spite, I suppose ? 

Fifine, L could have forgiven him everything. Bub to deceive me. 
to pretend to be my poor, vagabond husband. 

Michet. Bah! hearts and crosses ere lost so easily, especially in 
the army. (Masic, plano, “Very Fine and Larg: 

(Sener, Pompon enters, muck changed and dilapidated, waiking 
with a erich.) 

Fompon, Ladies, it is some time sinc T have had the pleasure. 
Permit me to salute you once more, (General surprise.) You do not 
recognize mo? Slightly damaged, I sdmit, But, Attention! Eyes 
front! Hen and neck erect! Chest advanced. 

(Shoulders crutch az a musket.) 

All, Why, it's Sorgeant Pompon ! 

Lompon, The samo—olweya Sergeant—past, preseat, and future. 

Michel. And where bave you been all this time? 

Pompon, Frovea up in Russia. 

Toinette. But the young man who went with you? 

FYyfine. Yes, the young man who took my brother’s place ? 

Pompon. Just so. 1 bring a message from bim. 

A, From him? 

Pompon. I made up a pretty speooh, bat T have forgotten it, I 
have lost my memory ia Russia. But... in short... there is no 
young man. He has long since beon in his last billet, 

All. Doad ? 

Ponpom In these arms, 

Fifine. There, now! Host about your Lieutenant ? 
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Michel. Be quiet, Figae! Go on, Sergeant, 

‘Pompon, Ab! what s Grenadier he was! Corporal in no time! 
At the Beresina... .. 

Toinette, + 

Fite. } All! the Beresina ? 

Pompon, Te fought like a demon, Bub I sew him fall, piercod by 
a dozen lances. Exense this tear. Tran to him—he recognized me— 
and, lifting himself with pain from the body of a Rassiau Colonel, who 
was acting as his pillow, he murmared, * Comrade, it was you who 
brought me this ross, my sole treasure, Take it—it is all over with 
me. Give it back to Ma’mselle Fide, telling her [ kept it for her 
sake, while life lasted.” And... . hore it is. 

Hifine (hissing the erose). Yes! it is indeed my cross. 

Pompon, Sinco then I have heon eleven months in hospital, iv 
and bandages. Pardon, Ma‘amselle, bat a Grenadier caunot be 
in two places at once, 

Hifine, He is dead, then—and the other dares to tale his place 
and claim his righta, 

Pompon, How? Is there sach a rascal living ? 

Loinette, A ran who pretends he was the substitute for Michel. 

Mickel, Who insists upon it, 

Bifne, And who wants to marty me! 

Pompon, Infamons! Where is ho? 

Michel. In this very house. 

Pompon (with hand on sword). 1 will spesk 2 ward with him, 

Toinette. Take care! he is an officer. 

Pomyon. What of that ? 

Toineite, A brave man 

Pompon. So much the better, I shall ran him through with tho 
greatest satisfaction. (Cuantes appears, Poston rushes fowarde hive 
with drawn soord.) Ab! villain! 

(Cuaruts turns towards him, Thay recognize eack other. Posvox 
throws away kis sword and embraces hin.) 

Charles, Pompon! 

Pompon. It ie het 

AN, The dead man! 

Charlee. Yes—rocovered—elways my luck—wounded hundreds of 
times—in the heart thia timo, (Embraces Free.) 

Pompon. And recovered again! 

Pine, Forgive me, Charles. Bat will msko vp for it by loving 
you twice over. 

Pompon. As a Grenadier deserves. 

Fine. Grenadier! No! Grena-dearcst ! 


my 
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Fisate— Billy Taylor.” 

Ffine, In my promise I persisted, 
‘Happiness now shall be mine, 
Charles. Yes! for I've again enlisted 
In the matrimonial line, 
Toinette. He who once hoists Cupid’s pennant 
Never, never claims ischarge. 

Mickel. ‘Then threo cheers for our Lieutenant! 
Pompon. 


Cheers all very fine and large! 
Chorus, 'Pidde, ide, idde, i fol ido, ete., ote. 
(Wance.) (Curtain) 


“THERE'S A FOUR-DEAVED SHANROCK IN THAT RING.” 


THE FOUR-LEAVED SHAMROCK. 


A Dratwing-room Comedictta in Three Acts. 
May also be acted as a Charade to the word “ Storrace.” 


By ©. J. Hascivtow, Anthor of “ Marriage Bonds,” “ Trae to the Core,” 
“Mr, Bartram’s Daughter,” ete. 


Dramatis Person, 


Man. O'Gonuax, of Gormansboro', an Trish Landlord in vory reduced 
circumstances. 

Lonp Kiwoavay, alias Josep Horktss. 

‘Mas. O'Gonwa, 

Rose O’Gonataw. 

‘Mus Tsrovay ‘Tarmsroy, a Literary Lady on a trieycle tour. 

Monty McDonnett, an Old Servant. 


Costumes.—Mr. O'Gorman should have, if possible, an old faded hunting 
coat. Molly McDonnell, a frilled white cap tied under her chin, a woollen 
cross-over, a stuff gown, and a large apron, Miss Tetbury ‘Tattleton, a decr- 
stalker cap and a thick serge tricycle costume with red handkerchief tucked 
into the front. 
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Room in the old family mansion of Gormanshoro'. Dilapidutod furni- 
ture scattered about, breakfast on the table, Mr. O'Gontan reading 
a newspaper, Mrs, O'Gorman with « teapot tn one hend end a tea 
cosy in the obker. 

By. O'G. (putting down hie paper). Well! there never was aman in 
a worse plight then I emat this present moment ; the tenants not pay+ 
ings penng of rent, and the whole place mortgaged to Lord Kilgavan. 

Ara, OG, And he in the bouso, arrived unexpectedly Jast night. . . 

Mr. O'G, Without “by your leave” is “with your leave.” . . . 

Mrs. O'G. As cross as two sticks... . 

Mr, OG, And determined on fore-closing tho mortgago and turn 
ing us all out, bag and baggage, before six months are up. 

Mrs. O'G, Well! you've only yourself to thank for it, my dear. 
Tenring after fox-hounds, conrsing, and racing, and betting, as if you 
had thousands at your back ; that is how you've ruived us all, horse, 
foot, and marines 

Mr. O'G. Upon my word, Matilda, it sounds well to hear you go 
on like that! Sure, you know very well it was yourself that made 
the money dy. Didn't you give the grandest parties and balls in the 
County Mayo? Hadn't you marquees, and ices, and champagne, and 
the best of overything? Didn't you make it your business to take 
the shine out of the Mulloys, aye! and pneceeded, too, faith! you did. 

Mrs, O'G, Well, and why wouldn't I? Wasn't it my bounden 
duty to keep up the honour and credit of the family ?. Wasn't I right 
to give the poor girla a chance, and didn’t I aottle Olivia with my 
parties ? And wasn’t that something ? Answer mo that, Blr. O’Gor 
man, and I'll thank you. 

Mr. O'G. Ib was, to be sure, but it cost a power of money ; and 
you forget you're Rose and the three younger girls still to the good. 

Mfrs. O'G. Oh! T don't trouble my head about Rose. 

Mr. OG. Why not? 

Mrs. 0°G, Because she's as good as engaged to Hugh Dillwyn; he 
says he'll come back for her whon he returns from his next voyage, 
and that will be very soon, now, 

Mr. 0'G. Impudent young jackanapes! If he thinks I'm going 
to throw away my protty daughter on a Lieutonant in the marines, 
he'll find ho's mistaken. Why, he hasn't sixpeuce to jingle on a tomb- 
stono! I've otber views for Rose, T can tell him that. 

Hrs. OG. What views? 

Mr. O'G. Lam just going to tell you. Tho first is, Rose is mort- 
gaged! 

Mrs. 0'G. Mortgaged! What on earth do you mean ? 
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Bir, O'. Lean what Tsay, Itwas all settled last night over a 
jag of punch, The fact ie, Lord Kilgavan bas taken prodigious 
fancy to Rose, and she goes with tho property. He will allow ua 
enough to live on, 90 we shau’t bo quite etrandod when we are turned 
out of this place. 

Bis. O'@. You nover can mean to give Rose to that sclfish old 
braio? 

Mr, O'G. Why not? It is the only way to cavo ua from the poor- 
hhouso; and won't it be o fino thing for the gil? Won't she bo 
“my lady,” won't sho drive in her carriage, aud be able to wear a 
coronet on hor head, eh ? 

Mrs. O'@. And well she'll become it, Mr. O'Gorman! Well she'll 
become it, though it’s I say it that shouldn't say it. 

Mr. O'G. And see if any one will suab us then} As the song 


say! 
“It's a very fine thing to be father-inJaw, 
Toa very magnificent three-tailed bashaw.” 


‘Why, we'll hold up oor heads an inch bigher in consequence. 
Mrs. O'G. An inch higher! a foot higher, you mean. Why, 
nothing could exceed the airs of Mrs. Mulloy when Lucy got married 
toa General, and what's a trumpery General to a real live Viscount ? 

Mr. 0'G, What, indeed ? 

Mrs. O'G, And as for Hagh Dillwyn, poor fellow!. . . . 

Mr. O'@. Oh! bother take him, whut matter about him? l've 
pledged my word to Lord Kilgavan, and I can't go back now. 

Mrs, O'G, The only thing Vin afraid of is that Rose herself mey 
turn rusty, for sho has a great spirit of her own; she takes after mo 
there. 

Mr. 0°G, And me, too. But, bush! here she eomes: 

Are. O'G. As fresh ag a daisy, and as gay asa lark. There's not 
the match of her in the County Mayo. 

(Enter Rose, singing, with @ bunch of flowers in her hand) 

Bose (stilt singing) 


Wait till the clouds roll by 1” 


See, mother, thero aro somo flowers in tho garden, after all: asters and 
mignonette, and a few aprigs of myrtle. (Puts them down on thedable.) 
Areu't they sweet? They seom to tell vs that the clouds wil? rolt by, 
don't they? 

‘Mrs, O'G. They do, my jewel. Put them by Lord Kilgavan’s 
place, 

Rose, Why by him? 

‘rs, 0'G. Because we onghé to muke as mach of him aa we ean, 
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Rose. Make as mach of him as we ean! Why, hasn't he come 
only to add to our troubles f—to turn us out of house and home? 

Mrs. O'G. (mysteriously). We don’t know what may happen yet- 

Ese, He has a horrid sinisterlooking face, and he's not a bib like a 
Lord, not a bit! 

Airs, O'G. You ought to think well of bim, Rose, for be admires you 
greatly. 

Rose (laughing). The admiration is all on bis side, then, for I 
neither admiro him nor his wig. I think them both detestable, 

Molly (putting in ler head). Is the mistress there ? 

Mrs. OG. Tam, What do you want, Molly ? 

Molly. Ye niver heard such achatteration as that French valley that 
Tord Kilgavan brought with him last night is makin’ in the kitchin. 
He sez he can’t ate stirabaut, he sez it's only fi¢ for pigs, and it med of 
the very bost oatmale, and boiling for two honrs! Cock bim up with 
his aits and his graces, it’s too good for the likes ov him, it is. 

ys. 0'G. Tell hima there's nothing else for him, that the baker from 
Westport won't leavo us any bread. 

‘Molly. I toult him that, and he upsand gev me all soorts, Sure I'm 
Kilt trying to plase him. [meda beatiful soda cake, just the samo 
as I med for the masthor, and ho woulda’t touch it with bis tooth, bat 
lack to him for that same! What's good enough for his betthers, 
is good enough for an impudent gimerack fly-away fella like him! 

irs. O'. We can’t give him anything bottor than what we've got 
for ourselves, tell him that, Molly. (Heit Mouty.) 

re, O'G. (despairingly). What will Lord Kilgavan think of us ? 
Wo that had a whole houseful of servants, and now to be reduced to 
poor faithful ola Molly. 

Hose, And all the splendid horses and carriages we used to have, 
and now nothing but a broken-down jaunting-car and an old blind 
donkey. 

Mr, O'@. (Jacking down on his sleeve). And for me to be reduced to 
wwear out my old hunting coats. 

dirs. O'G. And the gitls; I don’t know when they had new 
dresses. ‘The poor darlings have to stay upstairs, for they're not fit to 
come down to Lord Kilgavan, and even Rose has to wear a tenuis 
apron to hide all the joins in the front of her gown. 

Hr. O'G. Here are some of the tenants come to glory over nein oar 
misfortunes, It's Mick Melony, I know hia voiee. Just listen! 

(A Voice is heard outside singing.) 


“ Your honour, I'm goin’ to a counthry where from poor-laws Pil be free, 
For Ireland's goin’ to the dogs, as fast as fast can be 5 
I know you'd liko to stop me, so Fl do it on the sly, 
‘With me Ii take the half year’s rint, your honour, don't you ery ! 
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4] don't believe T pod the rint within tho last three years, 
‘And so Lowe your honour a thrift of arrears, 
Tmintion this, bestso, I think, yo'd Jika to exy goodbye. 
For those arrears I bave them snug, your honour, don’t you ery! 


“T hope your honour "| have more luck win all the counthry's waste, 
‘And whin they give outdoor relicf, may your honour geta taste ; 
But if they build a Uuion for Uo fandlozds there to fly, 

‘And yon get in, why thin, I think, yer honour need not ory! 


“And whio I'm landed in Now York, that moment I will get 
A jug of punch to drink your health, with whas P'm in your debt ; 
For now yo're down upon yout inees, surene'er @ wan will sigh, 
You've only got your rightful dues, so your honour need not ery!” 
(Potee dies aay in the distance.) 


Mr, OG. Tust what I might expect. I am paid out indeed. I 
only wish I had money to eat and run ton. It was bad dey forus 
when these titledeods were lost—the title-deeds to that nica little pro- 
perty in Wales that my grandfather left me. Bat it’s no use thinking 
about them, they are lost for ever. (Sighs.) 

Rose, Let's have another kunt for them, 

Mr. O°. No, it would be no use, Every corner in the houso has 
beon searched oyor and over again; you might as woll look for a four- 
Teaved shamrock. 

Rose. But Ibeliove we kad a four-leayed shamrock once, bedu’s 
we? It brings good Inck with it, the country people say. 

Hrs, O'G, Yes, thore used to be ono in tho family—it was sct into 
a large old-fashioned ring, bat I never even saw it. Ib was stolen ages 
ago. We bare been going down the hill ever since, and now we've 
como to a stop, for things can’t be muc’ worse than they are, 

Molly (putting in her head). Misthress, misthress, honey, Lhear Lord 
Kilgavan coming down the stairs. 

Afrs. O'G. (excitedly). Ob! my. Whera on earth has the tea-coxy 
got io? There, T see it, under the table—ihat’s right, hand it ap. 
Push the silver butter-cooler this way. Lord Kilgevan shall seo we 
have some plate left in ihe family still, Rose, Rose, what in the 
world are you going over there for? Come this side, and hide the big 
hole in the carpet. 

Rose, But then I sball be next to Lord Kilgayan. 

rs, O°, Well, and what if you are? 

Réra, Lhaven't a notion what to eay to hit, 

Urs. O'G. (angrily). Botheration | It's the Grst time an O'Gorman 
wanted something to say, We've all tho gift of the gab. 

(Enger Loxp Ktuoavan,) 
Lord K, Good morning, Mrs. O'Gorman, good morning, Miss Rose. 
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(Cliches his foot in the carped and falls ferward,) My gracious! wadaw, 
is this the way you put traps to trip up your friends? I nearly broke 
my log... 

Mrs. OG. U'm very sorry. We've been intending to get that 
Lole in the carpet mended, out we've had so many things to think of, T 
quite forgot it. Shall { give your Lordship some tea? do you like it 
strong ? 

Lord K. Yes, Tike Orange Pekoe, with a dash of French brandy 
init. 

Mre, O'G, Um afraid wo've 20 Orango Poksoo, and no Prone 
brandy, 

Lord K, And 1 like devilled bones and a few kidneys, or some good 
curry, something spicy to begin the day with. 

iifrs, OG, Um alvaid we've nothing better than an egg. (Hands 
one.) 

Tord K, I generally take two eggs. 

Mrs. OG. (confusedly). Y'm greatly afraid there isn’t another in 
the house; onr hens were all sold long ago. 

Lord K. But it's easy to get eggs in a country place like 
this. 

Mr. O'G, Not at all esay; your Lordship forgets that we are 
boyentted, we can't got anything. 

Lord K. Nothing !—not even bacon. 

Br, OG, Not even bacon—not even baker's bread, we can neither 
bay nor a 

Lord K. Then how do you live? 

Mr. O'@. We manage to get along somehow, I shoot rabbits in 
the mountains, and snipe in the hogs; sometimes the girls catch a few 
trout in the river. 

Lord K, What a deplorable state to be in! Though I do belong 
to this wretched country, I take precions goad care to keep out of it 
as much as I can. 

(Enter Mouux with a buttered silver urn.) 
Molly (whispering to Mrs. O'G@) It lakes, it Iakes, the laste taste in 
, but niver fear, T'Nl fix it on the thray illigant, 
Lori K. (starting back), What are sou about, you clamsy old fool? 
‘You've spilt a whole lot of hot water on my foot, You'ye scalded me 
—actnally scelded met 

irs, O'@. How could you bo so stupid, Molly ? (Zo Lord K.) T 
Lope your Lordship is not much hurt, 

Lord KK. (rubbing his foot), Nob very much; but T hate awkward 
servants. 

Melly (aside). Awkward | do you call me; a clumsy old fool fis it? 
Til pay you out for this, so 1 will! (Ezit.) 


ui 
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Lord K. T wonder how you can bear to live in such a Castle Rack. 
vent of'a place as this. You must be longing to leave it. 

Bose, Tndeed! indeed, we're not, We're very, very fond of our old 
home. 

Lord K, But you wouldn't mind changing it for something gayer, 

b, Miss Rose? You don't know the fine things we have to show you 

in London, the Park, the Row, the theatres, snd the chops full of 
finery, 

Bove, But you haven't the fresb, free air we have hore, blowing 
down from the mountains, 

Lord K. (shrugging his shoulders). No, but 1 don’t admire that sort 
of air, it always gives me cold. So I told Her Majesty when I dined 
with her at Balmoral last month. 

Ars. O°G. (admiringly). See that now! And what did sho soy? 

Lord K. Or! yon know you can’t argue with royalty. You must 
only let things be. We'll show you what civilized life is when we have 
you at Carlton Gardens, Miss Rose. By-the-bye, who lelt those 
flowers for me? (Taking them up.) 

Mrs. O'G. (smiling). It was Rose. 

Lord K. (bowing). And she a fairer ower than any of them. I 
owe you something for theso dowers, fair Ro: 

Rose (tartly), Your Lordship owes me no} 
ing of yon when I wes gathering them, 

(A knock is heard at the front docr. Rose sterts up eagerly.) 

Tose, It's Hugh! It's Hngh! I'm sure it is. Something told 
me he would coma to-day. I must run out to meet him. 

Mr. O°G. (stopping her). No, nol (In a low vais) You ravst atay 
and entertain Lord Kilgaven, I insist upon it, Stay where you are. 

Rose (aside). Ob! bother Lord Kilgsvan, he may entertain himself. 

(Hua Drnuwyy throwe open tho door.) 

HD. Well, and how are you sll hore? And how is my own 
darling Rose ? 

Er O'G. (auerying to the door and standing Uefore it). Go away, 
sir, go away! You sre not wanted bere, 

H. D. (in astonishment), Nob wanted here! 

Lr. 0'G. No} certainly not. Como with me, I've something very 
partiealar to say to you. 

(Beit with W, D., skutling the door carefully behind him.) 

Bose (asids). So have I, something very particular to say to him 
ooking out of the window). Why, what cas be the matter? Hugh 
4is actually riding away from the door. Papa must have sent bir away, 
what Aas he said to him? To send him off without letting me even 
speak to him! How cruel, how dreadfully cruel! What cam it all 
mean ? 


1g, for I wasn't think. 
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Ibis, OG (frowning). Never mind, never mind. Don't make fool 
of yourself. (In @ louder voice) Don't you hear Lord Kilgavan 
speaking to you, Rose? Why don’t you answer him? 

Rose (listlessly). What is it? I didn’t hear what he said. 

Lord K. I was asking you to come into the drawing-room and give 
me a song. ‘The piano is open, so yon have no exense. 

Tose (absently). No, no ! not to-day. 

Lord K, But I say yes! “Don't bo Sorrowful, Darling,” that 
would just suit you at present, wouldn't it ? 


| — 


LORD KILGAVAN. 


Rose (aside). Tmpertinent! How can he dare to speak so familiarly 
to me? 

Ars, OG. Rose, why don’t you go and sing at once when Lord 
Kilgavan is kind enongh to ask you? 

Kose. Oh! nos I couldn't possibly sing now. Please—please, 
mother, don't ask mo. (Bursts into tears.) 

Lord K. (pinching her cheek’). Come, cheer up, pretty Rose. You 
must give me a song later in the day. Yon know, when birds can sing 
and won't sing, they must be made to sing. (Ezit.) 

Bove (indignantly). Worrid old wretch! I hate the very sight of 
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bim; Thate odious familiarities ; I hate the look of that shaggy 
grey beard of his, Iam sure he is the cause of Llugh being sent away 
jast now. . 

‘Mrs, O'G. OF course he is. Thoro isn't a doubt of that, 

Rose, How coald papa be so nukind? He must baye known that 
‘Hugh and I were dying to ace ons another again after being separated 
for five long months. 

Mrs. O'@. ‘To tell the trath, my dear, your father is bent on 
marrying you—uot to Hugh Dillwya, but to—Lord Kilgavap. 

Rose. To Lord Kilgavan! Never! Impossible! It couldn't be . « 

Ars, O'G. Ti's quite possible. We ought to bo proud of the honour. 

Rose. Proud of it! And what about Hugh—dear, honest, true- 
bearted Hagh, that T've been engaged to for ever so long 

Mrs. O'G. You mnustn’s think about Hugh any more. You must 
give him up, 

Buse. Give hin up! 

Irs. O'G. Yes! Ogr fortunes sre desperate, We can’t go on 
paying Lord Kilgavan four per cont. on £50,000 any longer, 0 he is 
going to close up the mortgage he bas on the property... . 

Foss (impatiently). I kuow—I know all that... 

Mv, OG. But it be matriea you, be will allow us £500 a years 
£0 you mast take him, ov Jet us starvo. (Exit.) 

Hoto (walking up and down the room, wringing her hands}. No, no; 
it can't be, it shan’t he, it mustu't bo! It would be too, too dreadfal ! 
Some othor clue out of oar troables raust be found. 

Bally (putting én her head), Whisht, Mies Rose, Is thero anyone 
bere? 

Rose. No. 

Molly (fumbling in her pocket). Sure I've a bib ov a note thab Mr. 
Tlogh flung over the gate to me, aud he riding out. T-wonld have 
brought it afore, but that French fella has me bothered ; I'd like to 
comb his bair with a three-legged stool, so I would! (Bxit.) 

Rote (taking the note and reading) —“ Deansst Rose,—Your father 
has just turned me away. He says he has promised you to Lord Kil- 
gavan,and I must nai think of you any more, But never fear. Tam 
not going to lose heart. Iwill find ways and meaus of seeing you. 
‘Whstever comes, never despair. Your own Hen.” 

ose (hissing the avte). And I never will despair, I nover will 
marry Lord Kilgavan, and I nover will give up Hugh. Never! 

4s, OG, (locking in at the window). Oh! you won't, won't you? 
‘We'll see about that, Miss... . 

Rote, Oh! if T only bad tho four-loased shamrock... . 

(Eait, dasping the note in Both hands.) 
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ACT II. 


Haut av Gonmansnono'. Mouir McDoxxuun sweeping at the door with 
a long broom. 


Molly Qeaning ogainst ker broom), Well! God bo with the good ould 
times when there was full and plenty in this house, lashias and 
lavins of ivirytbing—sarvints in livery and out of livery, boys wid the 
hounds and boys wid the horses, and girls wid the geese and girla wid 
the pay-fowl, and # bit and a sup for ivirybody that set fut inside the 
doxe. Wirra, wirra, but there's a sad change now! Sorra a wan 
comes next or nigh the place, and if they do, there's not a ha'porth 
to give them, I seen the little harber drive by ‘ere yesterday, as grand 
a2 a griddle, wid a belt round its waist, and its eye the biggest part of 
it, Tthought it was here it was comin’; but, no! whin it got to the 
gate, away wid it, as if fire was tied to its tail, There's no eolloguing 
now with man or mortial, As for that Fronch chop, that hasn't ag 
wach flesh on him as ’ad bait a mousetrap, L wouldn't be bothered 
spakin' to him, He's asleep in the Kitoben now, tho little atomy thas 
he is, And the onld Lord, that hasn't been in the County Mayo 
this month of Sundays, I don’t like a bone in his body. His hair 
niver grow on his head, take my word for that, He's come to turn ont 
th’ ould stock that have beea bred, bora, and reared in tho place; 
and if lt be a dark day when they have to go. I seen th’ ould hoy 
myself maisin’ eyes al pretty Miss Rose, and I heard the mistress 
say he manes to git married to her, whether she will or no, Faith! 
she's far and away too good for the likes av that onld sinner, and afore 
be geis her there'll be ructions, Tin thinkin’. ‘That fine, splendid boy, 
Mr. Hagh Dillwyn, won't give in to him all at once. He always had 
a pleasaut way wid him, and I like him well,so I do! (Sees Miss 
Tarnury Tartueron approaching on her trieyele.) Who on the living 
airth have we got here on one of them new-fungled fly-away thingamy- 
Jigs? Is it @ man or woman, or what is it at all? I niver soon tho 
like in my born days. 

Mise T, . (aliyhtiag from her iricycle), Cam you tell me, my good 
woman, how I can explore the ruins of Gormansboro’ Castle? I see 
by the guide-book that there is an old castle adjoining this house, 
built 4.0. 147L.  (Tnsizaps a waterproof containing tuo guide-books, 
a pencil, and a note-book.) 

Molly (aside). She's » lady, and a knowledgable lady, too, (Aloud) 
Sure, there used to be a fine city here, and two or three brogue- 
makers, and an ligant way of hanging. 

Mies 7. 1", Indeed! And what is there now? 
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‘Molly. Nothin’ but a bit ov an ould tower and a staircase all 
broken away—not much to look at, anyway. 

Mise T. 7, Excnse me. A staircase all broken away is vastly more 
interesting than a staircase which is not broken away. [made a point 
of that in my paper on “ The Influence of Rains on Character.” Pray, 
is this old castle haunted? Ave there any ghosts about it ? 


MOLLY MCDONNELD. 


Molly. Some say there is, and more say thero isn’t, I niver seen 
o'er a wan myself, but I seon a rod-cap sitting on that stone, 

Miss T, , Really !—n ved cap—a fairy, I presume, 

Molly. Yes; and when I riz, my hand, it fed away like lightain’, 

Miss T. T. I must make a note of that. Is there a bansheo 
here? 
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Molly. There is indeed. I seen it myself whin th’ ould master 
died. 

Mise TT. Delightful! quite delightful! I may glean some 
interesting information for the Psychical Society (site down and takes 
out  peneil). What sort of a note had this banshee ?—major or 
minor? : 

Molly (looking bewildered), Toagh ! 

Biss £.T. (with animation). Now what is the meaning of inagh? 
Irish, 1 presume; but I should be glad to know all about it — 
its meaning, derivation, root, and so om, Tell us something 
about it. 

Molly. It's jast a word we say whin we're bothered. 

Afiss 7. T. Exactly ; but that’s only the rst stop in the ladder; T 
mast go further. (Asfde.) This old person is really charming ; sho 
would make a capital genre study. Her white frilled cap, her little 
shawl tucked into her apron sirings, her staff gown and worsted 
stockings; I must make a note of them all. She would come in admi- 
rably in my article on ‘Irish Oddities.” 

ATolly (aside), What is she up to now? (Aloud) Will I go all 
the misthress? 

Miss T. T, Not yet (writing). Have yon lived Iovg in this 
house? 

Molly. L have indeed. It’s thirty-sight years aince I buried my 
husband, God. rest hia eowl!—and Vve bocn with the misthress 
ever since. 

Mics P. 2. (writing), “Long periods of service are not in- 
freqnont among the lower orders of Irish, and their attachment to 
their (often) dictatorial superiors is most commendable and praise- 
worthy.” Yes, I think that will do. I suppose you've all seen 
Detter days ? 

‘Molly. Faith! ye may say that. We used to have tay #9 strong, 
it ’ud bend the tay spoon, and erame so thick a duck could walk on it, 

Miss. T. T, And now? 

Molly, Now we're glad to get 2 sup of skim milk. But here comes 
the misthress herself ! 

(Eater Mas, O’Gorstax.) 

Miso T. T, (rising), Lam jost baving a most interestiag chat with 
your old servant, Allow mo to introduce myself—Miss Tetbury 
Tattleton, Honorary Member of the Antiquarian Society, Correspond- 
ing Meraber of the Socicty at Berlin, and Associate of the Society for 
Paychical Research. 

Mrs, O'G. (aside). The saints preserve us! (Aloud) I'm greatly 
afraid we've nothing to show you here. 

Mise T. 7, (briskly), Ob1 Yes, you kaye. ‘Tho ruins of Gormans- 
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oro! Castle are especially put down in the gnide-books as 
something to be seen in this neighbourbood. Have you many 
visitors here? 

Irs, O'G. Very few. My husband teld methe Theological Survey 
was here once; they came to look after the milliners. 

Miss £. T, Theologica! Survey !—Millinerst 

‘Molly. Yes, indeed. I seen them myself, and they with little 
hammers in thoir hands, chipping off bits of stone and putting thom in 
their pockets, 

Hrs, £7, Oh! Te00. Geological Survey, you moan, come to look 
after the minerals. (Aeide.) How my friend, Profeasor Titeombe, will 
enjoy that story. (dlowd, to Mus. O'G.) So yon say you bave not 
many visitors here? 

Dis, O°, No; but just at present we have Lord Kilgavan 
staying in the house. He is going to marry my eccond daughter, 
Rose. 

Miss T, T, Indeed! I have the pleasure of his acquaintance; I 
may sey I know him quite well. I havo been ab several literary 
réunions at his houso in London. shall be delighted to meet him 
again. And now for the Castle. (Hzid with Mas, O'G.) 

Holly (looking after them), Well, well, but he’s the quarest soort 
ofa towerist I ever seen, If there are many like her, they'll soon be 
able to bet out the men entirely. 

(Bater Huon Dusty, disguised as a pedlar, kis face darkened, his 
eye-brous blackened, and a red handkerchief rownd his neck.) 

HL, D. (taking of his sombrero hat). More power, Mrs. MeDonnell | 
Tim glad to see you well, ms’am. 

Molly (stigiy). You've the advantage of me, young maa. I niver laid 
eyes on you afore, I don’t know yon at all, 

H. D. You know me better than you thini. Whabare you wanting 
to-day? Silks, shawls, Inces, ribbons, jewellery, faacy article, I 
havo a aplendid assortment to show you. (Putting the pack down on 
the ground.) 

Jolly, 18's not thom things we're wanting hore, 

HD, What do you want, thon? 

Dfolly, We want whet you can’t give us; wo wont to git out ov our 
throubles and have ne’er a wan lordin’ it over us, and takia’ the bit ont 
oy our mouths and the joy out ov our hearts, 

H, D. The place is changed indeed since 1 was here last, 

Molly. Changed! Ye may say that, And the masther and 
thress js changed too. There niver used to be a cross word out ov 
their mouths, and now they fly out like mad for nothin’ at all. It's 
2] the botheration they've been through that haa thim distracted, tho 
erathurs ! 
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HZ. D. Aud what way are the young ladios ? 

Molly, Who toult ye there were any young ladies ? 

HD, 1 guessed it, 

Molly. Faith! but you made a good offer. Ye must be a mighty 
nate hand at gvessin’, Well, the young ladies ain't too well. I seem 
‘Miss Rose ‘ere yesterday, and the big tears stramin’ down her purty 
checks. She's frottin’ for her lover, becase, ye see, they’ve turned him 
away, thinkin’ they'll get her to tok th’ ould Lord that has the whole 
place bought up. It’s makin’ bis sow! he ought to bo, inetoad of gettin’ 
married at the age he is, 

HZ. D. 80 Miss Bose was crying, you say ? 

Molly. Aye, indeed, was sho! She's always at it now; she 
that had a face like May sunshine and a voice like a lark in 
summer. 

H, D. Tell her to come ont at once. I have lots of things I want 
to show her 

HMoily, Musha! but you're mighty consequential, young man. One 
‘ud think yo were a Lord yerself, or Marquis, no less. 

H, D. Go—go! Stop your chatter; hurry off and bring Miss 
Boso here at once, 

Molly (going). Sure am n't I going? (Stopping at the side-doer.) 
And will I bring the misthrese, too ? 

H, D. (hastily), Not no! you needn’t mind her. 

Molly (deily). I thought as mach. (Bait Movur.} 

H. D. 1 wonder if Rose will recognize me under this disgaise, 
don’t balf like it, but anything to geb a word with her, Ah! here 
she comes, my own dating gir] ! 

(Reenter Mourx with Rost.) 

Rose. Really, it’s nob the least use for me to look at your things, 
amy good man, for T can’t afford to buy any of them, 

ET. But sure you may look—a look won't cost you anything, 
less or more, 

Rose (laughing). Bat it won't being you in anything, 'm 
afraid, 

H. D. (i low voice). Vm not eo sure of that, 

Rose. It would never pay you to chow your goods if people didn’t 
‘Duy them, would it? And I aseure you P've nothing about me— 
nothing! 

HD. (enthusiasiically). You've heaven about you, anyway. 

Rose (aside). Thab-voice! whom does it remind me of? This man 
seems quite above his station. 

ILD. (opening his pack and unfolding bales of vilke, oatins, velvels, 
ete.) Look at this brocade, I brought it from India myself See the 
thickness—tho embroidery of it. Why, it will stand alone! 
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(railing it along the ground), t's Git for the grandest lady in the 
land. 

‘Molly. For the Lady Loftinant horeelf. 

FH, D, And these shawls—theso easbmeres, fool how fine and soft 
they are; (fo Rote), just the very thing for you, miss, they would suit 
you exactly. 

Rose, Yes, they are ell very beautiful; bab Vve told you before, I 
can’t bay anything. 

H.D, (pulling out. tray of jewellery). Now, just throw your eyes 
over these ; Indian brooches, bangles, combs, clasps. 

Rose. (faking up a thick, old-fashioned ring). What is this? 

H. D. (eagerly). That's the very thing I brought on purpose for 
you. There's a four-leaved shamrock in that ring—seo ! 

Rose, So thoro is. How I should like to have it! 

H. D. So you shall, I brought it oxprossly for you. 

Rove. But I can't tako it. Ihave no money to pay for it, 

EL. D. Nover mind. I don't want any money, 

Rove, But I can't take such » handsome prosent from you—from o 
poor wandering pedlar, 

HE, D. (loworing kis voice still mora), Is it possible, Reso, that sou 
don't recognize mo? I must bo well disguised, indeod. 

Rose (starting back). It's Hugh! really Hugh! Ob, Hagb, how 
could you come hore? 

H.D. How could I keep away, you mean, Though you are pro- 
mised to Ubis dreadful old Lord Kilgavan .... 

Rose, No, no! Not with my consent. 

E. D. {continwing). Still Iwas determined to see you, and to bring 
you the fonrteaved shamrock. I'll toll you its history another time. 
‘Take it, anyway, it will bo a further token of my love to you. 

Mase (iaking ring). And of mine to you. 

Molly. Whisht! whisht! I hear the master comin’, and th’ ontd 
Lord wid hia. 

Bove, Goaway, Hugh, go away, I beg and implore you. 

H.D. Novi! Pilaiand my ground. 


(Enter Mz. O°. and Lor Kuuaavax,) 


ord K. What are you duing there, follow P Be off about your 
business! ‘Tho ladies don't want any of your trampery. 

Ar. O'G. Yes! Be of at once, We won't have any tramps aboat 
the place. 

IT, D. (sullenty). I'm no tramp, 

Lord K, Yoa look uncommonly like one, And who knows what 
you may haro in that pack of yours? Tt moy be full of dynamite, 
for all vo know, 
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H. D, There's no moro dynamite in my pack than thero is in 
that cigar of yours. 

Lord K. You are an impudent scoundrel, and Pye a good mind to 
take you by the shoulders and tarn you off, neck and crop. 

H. D. (coolly). Well, do if you like. Two can play at that game. 

Lord K. I shall report you to the police. 

lr, 0'G, How dare you be so insolent to his Lordship? Never 
mind, my Lord, if he doosn’t make himself scarce in one minute, I'll 
set our biz wolf-dog at him. 


Rose. Oh! papa, don't you see he’s going. (Lo H. D.) Do go! 


“oom! MURDER, 18 IT COMING TO PIECES UE Is ¢ 


UD. Yes, Lam going, since you ask me. ((Zoing towards the door.) 

Lord K, (bending over Rose and taking up the ring). What have 
you got there, my dear? Let me look, 

HL D. (turning back and pueking Lor K. away). How dare you 
speak so? Tako that, and that! (Zlings Lorn K, down on the 
grosnd and exit.) 

Mr. 0'@. Dear me! Lhope your Lordship is not seriously hurt. 

Molly (throwing a jug of water over him). Vil soon make him 
sinsible. (Pulls his hair.) I'm a clumsy ould fool, am 1? am I? 
anI? (Pulls again; wig and beard come off in her hands.) Och! 
murder, is it comin’ to pieces he is? Is ho all stuck together like the 
handle of an ould jag? 

Lord K. (getting up, and trying to get possession of his sig, eto.) 
What are you about, you old hag? T'll punish you for this. 
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(Re-enter Mos, O'G, and Mies T. L.) 

Mis, O'G, Hero is Lord Kilgavan. Now, Miss Tattleton, you can 
vonew your acquaintance with him. (Sees kim without his aig, and 
tarts back in astonishment.) My gracious, what bas happened ? 

Foxe (aside). Doesn't he look a guy ? 

Miss T. T. (confronting Lord K.) Ah! who have we got hore? 

Lord K. (trying to escape). Let me go—tet me go, T say. 

Mise T. 7. Not so fast. You told. me, Mrs. O'Gorman, that I 
should see Lord Kilgavae. This is not Lord Kilgavan. 

Irs. O'G. Not Lord Kilgavan / 

Afr. OG. Mat Lord Kilgavan! 

Rose. Not Lord Kilgavan f 

Miss 7. T. No, certainly not. 

All, Thon who is he? 

Mite T. Y. I will tell you. This man is Joseph Hopkins, Lord Kit. 
govan's confidentie) servant. He bears a slight resemblance to his 
master, and has been very successful in porsonating him at different 
times, He thoroughly understands the art of making himself up. 

Molly (toesing her head). A sarsint! Well, to bo sure, And be to 
all me a clamsy 014 foo)! 

Lord K. olias J. H. Wa atie, (Acide). Oaly for this confounded 
busy body I hnd the gamo in my own hands, 

Mise T. F, Don't attempt to brave it out, Hopkins, I know you too 
well. You have been twice convicted of forgery, once vonvicted of 
bigamy, twice of barglary; you are ouly out of prison three months, 
I hwow it to a certainty. 

Hr. O'G. Good gracious! 

fre. O'Q. He told us he dined with the Queen at Balmoral ! 

Ur. 0'G. He soid he'd settle £500 a ycar on us, if he married 
Rose. 

Miss T. TF. He'd say anything. 1 wonder he didn’t say he'd settle 
£5900 a year on you. I've all the newspaper cuttings here which 
describe his career ; I kept theta for the plot of a novel. (Taking them 
out of her aote-book.) Took a’ the palm of this man’s band and you'll 
find the Jeter “D” on it; it stands for deserter. That's how he began 
his career. 

Mr, O'G. It's thera it's there! I saw it there this morning. Molly, 
ran for the police! 

Molly (flourishing the wig above her Read). Tl ram this down his 
lying tbront fret! Tl throttle him—so I will, He to marry Miss 
‘Rose, indoed, th’ ould decaver! 

Lord K. alias J. H, (suatoking at the wig). Shut ap! you old 
herridan! Let mo have this, and go. 

Molly. Not a bit ov me will give it up. (They struggle.) 
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Mis. O'G. (screaming at the lop of her voice). Police! police! 
police !— 

Eord K. alias J, H., (turning round). Well! thea, keep it, and let 
ane off, (Makes for the door.) I'll promiso to go quiotly, without any 
police to drive me out. (Bait) 

Mise T. T. You seo! you see! I here unveiled hita! 

Molly (triumphantly). And I've got the wig, after all. (Waves it 
in the air} 

Rote. ‘sa to think that my happiness was about to be sacrificed 
for this shameless impostor. Ob, papa, papa! 

Molly, And what about the French valley he bronght with him ? 

Mies . T, An accomplice, I make no doubt, They generally bant 
in couples. 

Mrs, O'G, Go and look for him, Molly; quick, quick ! 

Miss T, T. 1 sbail be very much surprisod if abe finds him. 

Molly (suaning buck). He's gone! he's gore / he's conn! Sormaa 
sign ov him, 

Ass T. T, 1 thought as much. 

Mis. OG. And the silver butter cooler, and the ur, and the 
spoons? (Haising her voice.) 

Molly. Thes're gone, too! All gone! ‘They've left nothin’ bué 
this after them. (Tossing the wtg away.) 

Airs. O'@. (sinking back ina chair). Oh! my gracions; what fools 
we all were to be taken in like this! Tt's the last drop in our enp. 
Tiverything bas happened to us that cous heppes. 


ACT I. 


Lurret-room in Gormansoro' House, Diagrams of Scientific Dress- 
Cutting pinned against the wails, Rose at the table with pencil, 
compasses, and papers dotted with black lines. 


Boss (burying ker face i her arms). Oh, deat, ob, dear, how tired 
Jam, and how my head does ache, ‘These lines are getting all mixed. 
It's onough to bring on a brain fever; and yeb I’m glad I took to it, 
anything to keep one's thoughts from running riot. 

IL, D. {appearing at the door). And yet they do run riot some- 
times, I expect, don’t they, Rose ? 

Bose (looking up). Ob, Hugh, exe you there? I was beginning to 
be afraid you would never come back. Aren't you quite disgusted 
with us? 

FT, D. No, but I suppose T may come in, now that this stam Lord 
Kilgavan bas boon found out in his tricks. 

Rose. Ob, Hugh, you know it was not I that sent you away. Como 
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hore, talle to me and corafort me, for Iam very, very wisersble. (Puts 
lier lead on his shoulder.) 

HL D. (sitting down beside Ker). And what makes you 50 woe- 
begone, my poor Rose ? 

Rose, The real Lord Kilgavan is going to treat us just as the sham 
Lord Kilgavan said he would. We bave had a notice from his man of 
business fo say that we must give wp possession of this place. Ina 
few months, porhaps weeks, we shall be turned out on the world—the 
hard, selfish, cruel world. (Sighing} 

HL. D. With nothing to depend on. 

Rose. Nothing bat the Scientifte Drese-Catting. 

H. D. That would be a poor dependence, I erpect. But never fear, 
Iwill makes nest for my sweet little singing bind. (Pufe fie arm 
round her.) 

Rose. But I could never desert the others in their extremity. 

EE. D. (taking up the ring). And the four-leaved shamrock hes 
‘brought yon no good luck, after all! You haven't found out the 
soeret of it yet, I suppose, 

Kove (cagerly), Not Has it a secret? 

H. D.Yil tell you how T come by it. A supercargo we had on 
board our ship sont for me when he was dying; he had lived in this 
house long ago es o butler, and had stclen the ring, thinking it would 
bring bim good luck. Then, at the last, he got repentant, and gave 
it to mo to bring home. He said there was a secret in it, but I don’t 
know wht it is. 

Rose, How I wish we could find it! 

4H. D. Perhaps there is « spring in it somewhere, 

Rose, I don’t know where it can be. What a hugo affair itis! I 
can barely keop it on my middle Gnger. (Takes it of) IVa a perfectly 
gigantic size, (Turns tt round again.) 

E. D, Is ib immorable everywhere ? 

Rose, I think T feel it givo'a very little at tho back, (Dresses it 
again). Look |! just here. 

HD. (leaning over), Well? 

ose. Yes, it certainly doce give, Thero! It flies open, 

H. D, Anything underneath ? 

Bose. Nothing, but o wee, wee little scrap of thin, thin paper. 

H. D. Fish it ont with a pin, 

Rose, Ive gob it, Horo ibis. (Holding it up.) 

H. D. Now, come to tho window, and hold it up to the light. Is 
there anything on it? 

Rose. Something writien ia very pale ink, 

HD. Tet mae see. 

Bose. No, Lean make it out myself, Listen — 
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“In the novth wing of Gormansboro" 
There is a treasure rare, 
Search through the upper turret-room, 
‘You'll surely find it there.” 


HD. Why, this is the north wing of Gormansboro’ ; this is the 
turcet room! We're all right about that, Lev's begin the search at 
once. 

Tose. Isn't it well papa didn't wall the rom up, as he talked of 
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“A VERY INTERESTING APARTMENT . . , I MUST MAKE A FEW Notes.” 


doing last year? Come, push away this table; and now for another 
Jook at the directions. Isn't there a number seven at the back of 
the paper? 

FLD. Yea—seven or nino, I think. 

Rote. Certainly sevon; but how can that help us? Where ean we 
begin first? (Standing upon a chair.) It can't be bebiad the walls ; 
thoy're whitewashed. 

HL. D. The ceiling, perhaps, 

oso ( feeling it). Could it be under the beams? We cau't get 
at them without a hammer. 
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LH. D. T go for ons, 

Ros, Ava Til try the cupboard, 

HL, D. (looking back), The cupboard has only three shelves, and 
nothing underacath. I expect this “treasure rare” will tura out to 
boa myth, after all. (Beit.) 

Rose, I don'ts I certainly wou’s give up the search yet, 

(unis atout the reo.) 
(Enter Ma, O'0., Miss T. T., and Moser.) 

Miss T. 7. (Jooking round). So this is the haunted chamber, you 
asy! A very interesting apartment. (Sits down.) T must make a 
few notes. “Worm-eaten floorg, large rasty fire-place, a huge cup- 
board on one side—everything in disorder.” That would meke a 
good opening for Chapter [of my new novel. Capital! Pil elaborate 
ita lite, I hope I’m not fa any one’s way ? 

Mr. O'@. What on earth are you doing, Rose? 

Iiose, Don't mind me, papa, (Tn a low toxe). Do leare me atone 
Do get Mise Vattleton away, 

Ur. OG. Tinsist on knowing what you are about. 

Rose, Well, the fact is Tam looking for a treasure. 

Mr. O'G. A treasure} 

Mise T, 2, A treasure! 

Molly. Ys it @ treasure? Musha! but I hope you'll find ove, for 
we've Jost a power by the sham Lord and his Gine French valley. 

Hose, Yes! Look at this paper, (Shows i and reals.) 


“ Yo the north wing of Gonmansboro! 
There is a tresura rare ; 
Search throngh the upper turret-room, 
You'll surcly find it there.” 


Mr. O'G. But whereabouts can it bo? 

Roce, That's just what 1 am trying to find out. You ece tho 
number seven marked in pencil at the back ? 

Mr. OG, Yes. 

ose. I am sare that haa something to say to it, if we could 
only find the clue. What could be numbered in this hare old 
room ? 

iss T. 7. The boards, to be sure, 

Rose. Yes. Inever thought of that. Let's try the boards. You 
count feom the door, papa, and I'll eount from the fire-pince. 

Mr, O'G, (counting). One—two—three—four—fivo—six—seren. 
‘Tho soventh bourd here is quite immovable. 

Rese. But this is not. ‘This is quite loose ; it comes up quite easily. 

(Gulls up the Board, bringing with it a quantity of dust.) 
Molly. Yowill be smothered, Miss Rose, Foney, 
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Rose (sneizing). No, no. T don't mind if 1 am (throwing out come 
old newspapers). ‘There! out you go, and you, and you; and now 
whet's underneath? (422 gather round.) Thero seems to be a stop- 
page somewhere, 

Mr.0°@ Do you feel anything ? 

Rose, Yos, something like « handle, 

Mr. O'G, Pull it well 

Rose, I um pulling as hard os I can, but ib won't move a bit 
Come all of you and help. (All pull together.) Ono tremendous 
wrench, and J think we shall do it, All of you help with your whole 
might. There, T feet iicoming. It is atin box—a dirty, dusty, rasty 
old tin box. (Pulls it out, and falls back with the effort.) 

Mr. O'G. Well, we've got the box, but how shall we open it? We 
haven't got the key. 

Rose. ‘The lock locks so rusty that I think it will give way, if we 
try it. (Dries it.) 

Mr, O'G, (eagerly). os, it falls off, 

Kose. What con be inside? (Pulls out some old parchments.) 
‘There! pape, take them. Im ure hey are no greut treasure, 

Mr. O'G. (looking at them through kia spectacles). They are! thoy 
are! They are the long-lost title-deeds to the Glenwhyllion estate, 
Dancing round the roon,) Kiss me, Rose; kiss your old father. Kiss 
me, Miss Tattleton—I menn, shake basds. Sbake hends, Molly. Our 
Inck's tornod, fortaze smiles on us once more, Harrah! burrah! 
hurrah ! 

Rose (clapping her hands), Ou! how delighiful, how splendid, 

Mr. O'G. We most thank you for it all, my jewel. 

oso, No, no. T will-tell you presently whom to thank; but firsé 
Jet us see what else is in the wonderful box. (Pulls out a small heavy 
parcel.) 

Mr. OG. (taking it up, and uttering a ory of joy). The family dine 
monds, as I’m alive, 

Rose, And here—and hore! (Lake out more parcels.) 

Mr. O'G. Rolls of Spanish dollars; all your grandfather's carefully 
hoarded treasures that we've searched for so long without success, 
Roso, Rose, I shall go mad with joy; our troubles aro over, we're 
saved, we're saved! (Catches ier iu his arms.) 


(Enter Mrs, 0°G.) 

Airs, OG. What on oartin is to matter? Has somo new misfor- 
tune come to us? 

Mr, O'G, No; bat the best of good fortune. 

Rose (entbracing her). Oh! mother, mother! the silver lining has 
come to the dark clouds; the storms kave rolled away—no more mort- 
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gages—no more pinching—uno taore boycotting ; we can go where we 
Tike, do what wo like, we're froe. ‘The title-deeds to Glenwhyllion are 
found !—are found ! 

‘Mrs. O'G, Do you éell mo so ?—do you tell mo so? 

Rose (dancing round her). Yes; and the family diamonds, and our 
grandfather's savings—they bave all como to light. 

Mrs. O'G. And hox—where—when? 

Rose, W's all throngh Hagh. 

Mr. 0'G. Hugh! What bad he to do with it? 

Bore. Everything. Tt was ha who brought me the four-leaved 
shamrock ring, and underneath were the directions where io find the 
treasure. 

‘Mr. 'G. Here is Hagh to speak for himself, (Enter H. D.) 

Bose (making up to him and throwing herself into his arms). Hugh, 
‘Hugh! tho four leaved shamrock has done its work! 

'H, D, Why, what bas it done? 

Hove, Tt has brought us fortune, loro, joy, hope—oversthing. We 
avo found ont the secret. Wo havo got the treasure. 

H. D. If it brings mo one treasure, that is alt Task. If it gives 
mo you, Rose, I am more than content. 

Mr. 0.G, (joining their hands). Yes, you shall have hor, wy boy. 
Sho ia fairly youre. Whon you havo done 0 much for us, I cannot 
deny her to you, 

H.D. You won't tarn mo away agoin, I suppose? 

Br. O'G. Don’t speak of that! I wae unjust, cruel, if you like ; 
but Iwas a broken-down, disappointed man, out-of-elbows and oat of 
conceit with myself and everybody else, For, no matter what peoplo 
may say about the uses of adversity, I hare always found that adversity 
makes © man cross aud spappish, and prosperity makes him amiable 
aod good-tempered. 

iso 2.7. Hear! bear! Tindorse that. When the “Saturday” 
‘cuis me up, I detest everybody ; when it praisea me, T feel inclined to 
embrace the whole world. 

Hrs. O'G. Ani you, Miss Tattleton, we owe you a debt of grati- 
inde which we can never repay. Only for you, that shameless 
impostor would have disgraced us for ever. 

Rose, Yes; how can we ever thank you for what you have 
done? 

Mise T. T. 1 am only too happy I’ve been the unworthy instrament 
of reuniting two faithful lovers. All I ask in veturn is, tbat when 
my Irish novel comes out, you will order a copy ab your 
booksellor’s. 

Afr. O'G. A copy !—a dozen copies, at tho very least. 

dlrs, O'G. And since these young people are determined to try a 


138 THE FOUR-LEAVED SHAMROCK. 


ome Role experiment on their own account, we must only prepare 
for the wedding in donble-qaick time. 
Miss P,P. Vil cam over to it on my tricycle. 

My. OG. (taking Mus. O'G’s hand, and humming “Haste to the 
Wedding”). And I really think, my dear, we must danca at it ourselves. 
HE, D. And ery “ Three cheora for the four leaved shamrock?” 

Molly, More power to the whole of yer, 


Lert. Cenrer. Rien. 
Mss T.T. Mr. 0'G, Rose, H.D. Maus, OG. Mout, 


(Curtain.) 


THE END. 
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OWBRIDGES LUNG TONIC. 


Owbridge's ‘Tho Mighty Heater Lung Tonic 
Qwbridge's sore your lives by taking Ombridge’s Tang Tonic. Lung Tonic 
Owbridge’s “Trbas a power over dineteea hitherto unbnown in. Lung Tonic 


OQwbridge's Mediciae Lung Tonic 
Owbridge’s  srosoe x sil Wearetete, or wtinet to vz Lung Tonie 
Qwhridge's Conrumptive, wi b jut a toxea cf coagh now and Lung Tonic 


idge'’s then! 
Ovwbridge’s “Tey this onderfnl Medicine.” The Cough Lung Tonic 


Qwhridge’s gna wenhuers will dicappent a if zy magic, aad LUNE Tonic 
Owbridge’s Jou will feel a strength sad a poner you never baa Lung Tonic 
Gworidge’s before. Lung Tonic 
Owbridge’s HAVE YOUA COUGH? ADOSE WILL Lung Tonic 
Owbridge's RELIEVE IT. Lung Tonic 
Srerigees RAVE YOU A cobb? 4 Dose ar BED. uns Tonic 
Owbridge’s TIME WILL REMOVE LT Lung Tonic 
Owbridge’s Bronchitis end Asthina it relieves Instantly. Lung Tonic 


Owbridge’s Tho rpwme of coughiag ao éreadet ix Whooping Lung Tonic 
Owbridge’s Covgs become Ieee miuaench dese of the Medicis Lung Tonic 


VREPARED BY 


W. T. OWBRIDGE, The Laboratory, Hull. 


Sold in Bottles, 1/24, 29, 4/6, undA1/, by all Chomints nnd Patent Medivine Nevlor: every wlhare, 


BEST FAMILY MEDICINE 


KAYE S WO RSD ELLS 


‘They are a Prompt and Certain Cure 5 > Dyspepsia, Constipation, Bile, 
Norvowanrse, Liver Complaints, ete + egol and purify the Blood thoroughly, and as 
maild bat fectual aperient they buve uo oynal. Por Tadies of ull ages they are invaluable, as 
they reinore all irrowolat estore to complete Health, A pure Vegetable Medicine. 

In use for neatly Gue Hundred Years. Sold by all Chewists, peice Is. Ha, 26. BI, aud 40. 6d. per bos 


KEATINGS KEATINGS 


BE eOUGH CURE.  CouGH CURE. 


LOZENGES | LOZENGES 


Used in the ome Nurseries ! 


MATTHEWSS 


PURIFIED 


FULLER'S EARTH 


Is Invaluable for Protecting the Skin and Preserving the 
Complexion from Cold Winds, Redness, Roughness, &e, 
Of all Chemists, 6A. and 1s. 


 Matthews’s Fuller’s Earth For the Faco 


For the Hands 

To Prevent Freckles 

To Cure Sunburn 

To Preserve the Complexion 
To Heal Chafings 

For Roughness and Redness 
Of Chemists and Perfumers 


PURIFIED SPECIALLY FOR THE NURSERY & TOILET, 


Used in the Royal Nurseries ! 
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ut 


Wards for the Wise. 


— 


‘Mr. Besa, in one of those delight- 
fal stories from his fueile pen, to 
whieh Professor Hurley ia fain to 
resort a8 a literary “pick me up,” 
when worn and worried with that 
overmuch, study, which even the 
‘wisest and zblest’ of men found it to 
‘be, “a weariness of the flesh,” tella us 
‘that “the world went very well then,” 
a declaration on his part which leaves 
ux free to infer that“ the world does 
not go very well now.” Well, what 
with o bith or two hore, and a 
Dindrance there, a general’ oomges- 
tion of the circulating medium, an 

a atrongly-marked tendency on the 
part of people who have money to 
Spend to keep as mach of it as they 
can in their pockets, the world, per- 
haps, has not been going quite as well 
with’ most of ua an it might. Nevor- 
theless, there are publie benefactors 
—providera of apecialities im good 
‘things, if not universal providers— 
whose constant endeavour it is to 
make the path through this life as 
pleasant to us as possible; and the 
following brief remarks, it is boped, 
will be useful in pointing out in no 
uncertain manner who they are, and 
what they do for ns, and offer as :— 


First and foremost, among good 
things, for ontward epplication only, 
let me call attention to 


Ropixsox anp CLEAvER’ Hanp- 
KERCHIETS, PTC, 
and other specialities manufactured 
and supplied by thia well-known fir, 
ho live and labour for our personal 
good.and comfort, at Belfast, Ireland, 
hose who aro fooliak enough to buy 
cotton pockethandkerchiefsare never 
ina position to realize the genuine 
‘enjoyment that is to be devived from 
‘thie indiapensable article when it is 
mado as it ought to be, and as they 
ara woven in the looms of Robinson 
and Cleaver, of linen, or the fibre of 
tue flag plant. The filaments of the 
tation plant, toat them ae you will, 


are invitating to eyes and nose, eape- 
cially when suffering from the evil 
influences of cold, oatarch, and in- 
fuenza, bat linen, on the contrary, is 
cooling and soothing, and purchasers 
should vlways seethat they are eerred 
swith linen pockethandkerchisfs, and 
‘Robinson and Cleaver's in particular, 
"To make certain, it may, perhaps, be 
better to send direct to the source 
and fountain-head of the supply at 
Belfaat, whence may be obtained at 
any time and all timer, the best of 
Yinen. handkerchiefs, hemmed and 
ready for use, at the lowest possible 
prices. Samples are sent to any ad- 
dress on application. Children's 
haudkerobiefs range from Is. 31, to 
$a. 94. per dozea, Ladies’, about 
19 inches square, from 2s.'64. to 
24s, 64. per dozen. Gentlemen's, 
23 inches and 26 iachos square, frum 
Bs. 8d, to 82s. 6d. per dozen, Hand- 
Kerebiefs with coloured printed 
Dorders und with black borders for 
mourning, are supplied in great 
varioty. Initials, monograms, ¢to, 
are embroidered to order by the firm, 
at rates ranging from 244. per lettet 
upwards, Handierobiefs aro for- 
warded by post ab 3d. and 6d. per 
doren, according to size, 


Among other articles that are not 
to he eaten, bub which are useful and 
beneficial to the outer man (man, by 
the way, is bere inclusive of woman 
and child, as ia Act of Parliament]— 


Marraews's Forter’s Eat 


takes noteworthy rank Neither 
nursery nor toilet table can be oon- 
sidered complete in its equipment 
unless this is found in the one and on 
the other. For infants, it is batter 
than violet powder, asitis act merely 
an absorbent of moistare, ay the lus 
named. preparation, but acis chemi- 
ally ag well, being cooling and teal. 
ingto theskin,and slightly astringont, 
It may be applied with a puff, or 
mixed in the water when washing. 
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Tu sammer time, this preparation, 
when infusad in’ water, acts a8 au 
omolliont on the kia, and allays the 
irritation often caused by the intenso 
heat of the sun's rays. Moreover, it 
softens the water, and venders it most, 
pleasant to use. Tt is supplied by all 
chemists and denggiste, in boxes, at 
8a, The contents of one of these 
boxes thrown into a warm or tepid. 
bath will be found to render the bath 
far more enjoyable aud beneGcial 
than one without it, 


A most desirable liniment, which 
should find a place in every’ family 
mnedicine chest or eupbourd, is 


Enuman's Usivexsan Expno- 
CATION, 


which is prepared only, by Messrs. 
Elliman, Sons and Co, Slongh, near 
Windsor, but may be obtained from 
any chemist and denggist at Is. I}d. 
per bottle, The Embrocation is thick 
in substance, eveamy white, and conl- 
ing when brought im contact with, 
the part affected, on wich it should 
be woll rubbed in, being intended fur 
outward application only. It is io- 
valuable for rkeumabism aud lua- 
bago—as the writer can testify from 
personal experience — sora throat, 
Bigutaces of the ohest caused by orld’ 
and for all strains, sprains, and 
bruises. Tt promotes and quickens 
the healing process when applied to 
cats and wounds, and ia useful in 
assaaging toothache, neuralgia, tic- 
dolorenx, and arresting the progress 
of cbilblains, if applied. befare they 
come to the broken stage. Those 
suffering from gout will find relief 
even in the painful and tender state, 
“when the embrocation is applic 

gently with a soft rag or feather, and. 
ibis said that it will stop a fit alto- 
gether if applied with the hand at the 

rat recognition of the premonitory 
symptoms, 


Let us now turn to the excellent 
preparations, or at least some of 
thom, that are included among 


‘Mussns. Kav Broraers’ SPECIALI- 
TIES. 


‘To deal with theco singly ond taking 
all in turn will be impossible, and it 


vill be useful to single out one vege- 
fable product from which Messrs. 
Kay Brothers, Limited, St, Peters. 
gate Mille, Stockport, have by oxperi- 
huent evolved many desirable asedi- 
ines aud apphanees. ‘Thi vegetable 

roduct ia the common flax, whoss 

etanical name is Linum usifatiers- 
mum: this means, taken literally, 
“the most common flax,” and as the 
most common things are usually the 
most useful and beneficial to man- 
kind, 20 the linseed, or seed of the 
flax, is one of the inost useful seeds 
that are numbered among commercial 
products. When flax seeds are placed 
in cold water they swell, and a bland. 
mocilage exudes from them, whieh in 
ite fine state, is inexpressibly aooth- 
ing to all animal tissues, whetber 
external or internal. There is aleo 
much vil ia the seed, which, when 
freshly expressed with the mucilage 
is agreeable to the taste, and is natri- 
trious and relaxing. If the haake be 
taken interually with the mucilage, 
they frritate the macous membrane, 
and act ne @ strong nouriebing laxa- 
tive. For this reason they are given. 
to horses, cattle, etc. Now it often 
happens that when an article is cheap 
and. plentifol, men are only too apt 
to give it the ‘cold shoulder, and #hc 
cheapness of linseed has caused it ta 
be held in light estimation asa family 
medicine, a fact which is unworthy 
of a scientific ago. Messrs, Kay 
Brothers, however, as scientists, were 
not slow to recognize its merits, and 
some twenty-five years ago, turned 
their attention to the utilization of 
tho admittedly beneficial properties 
of Linseed, and perfected a preparation 
of linseed which bas proved of tho 
utmost service in allaying and enving 
congls and colds, ete, and is known 
as Kays’ Compound Essence of Lin. 
seed, Aniseed, Senege, Squills, Tolu, 
ete., with Chlorodyne,, thoy farther 
combined Linseed Jelly with sugar 
to form Lozenges which are sold in a 
simple form as Linseed Lozenges, or 
medicated for the better relief of 
persons snffering from coughs and 
colds, The Lozenges are portable and 
are naturally very convenient for 
suflerera in winter time, and those 
compelled to brave the weather. ‘The 
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medicated lozenges are called Chloro- 
‘Linseed Lozenges. Farther, Mesars. 
Kay Brothers tried the experiment 
of combining the mucilaga of tho 
Linseed with the best Windsor Soap, 
im order to supply a soothing cwa- 
ter-agent to the action of alkali, which. 
is present in all. soaps, and imparts 
to them their detergent. properties. 
In this thay have met with marked 
euccess, for this Linseed Soap, or 
Sapolin, has proved eo good a cleanser 
of the skin, and so efficient a preser~ 
vative of the cuticle, and, indeed, a 
nourisher of it, that they are in a 
position to recommend its use most 
strongly to all who are possessed of 
a tender skin or a delicate eom- 
plexion, 

Let us now pass on to the con- 
sideration of a few things that are 
particulurly desirable for the inner 
man, and first take 


Epwaxo’s Drstccarsp Sours. 
Admirable preparations of beet 
and vegetables in a dry stato, from a 
eany packet of. which a ‘bowl of 
lelicious and satisfying soup can be 
made in 2 few minates, and with the 
Jeast possible troublo, for all that has 
to be done is to put ebout three- 
quarters of a pint of cold water in a 
saucepan, stir in the contenta of a 
penny. picket, ov aboat one ounce, 
oil for a quarter of an honr, flavour 
to taste with salt and pepper and a 
few drops of sauce, it handy, and 
‘then—eat. Only think of the valao 
of those preparations to the sports- 
wan and tourist in out-of-the-way 
parts from a pot-luck point of view, 
and to the housekeeper suddenly 
called on to make an addition to the 
day's dinner and do it quickly. When 
once these soups have been tasted, it 
is unlikely that any one who hes once 
partaken of thom will bo without tho 
wherewithal to make them, It can 
always be obtained in 1 oz. packeta 
at 1d.,4lb. tins at 444, $1. tins ata, 
gad Ib. tins at 1a. 34., of the sols 
manufacturers, 26, Waring Street, 
Belfast, and 6, Bishopsgate Avenue, 
London, E.C. 


There is an old proverb that ea] 
that "Brag is good dog, but Hold. 
fast is a better,” but the Bragg of 


our day (with two g's please mark) in 
the person of Mr. J. L. Bragg, 14, 
‘Wigmore Street, Cavendish Square, 
Leadou, the menafucturer of 


Brace’s Cuancoas Biscurns, 


ie the Holdfast as wall, fur the exoel- 
lence of his specialities have taken 
30 firm a hold on the desires and re- 
galenents of the public, that the 
lemand for them will, in all proba- 
bility, exist through all time. ‘These 
specialities are Bragg’s Ervalonta 
Biseaits, made from tho lentil of 
Bayh Hi ia noorskment, and 
pallative of constipation, Brage’s 
ban or Charcoal Biscuita, Vege. 
table Charcoal, and Charooal Lozen- 
23, @ cure for indigestion, avidity of 
stomach, and obber allied evils; 
Bragg’s Husk Biscuita, desirable tor 
Ayspeptic subjects ; Bragg’s Prepared 
Baked flour,a digestibleand nutritive 
preparation for infants and invalids, 
rich ia flesh and bone-forming ele 
‘ments, and Bragg"s Pave Malt Food, 
in the form of hisovits, a strengthen 
ing and sustaining food for conaum 
tive pationte, and all who may be 
weal and delicate, adeaneed in age, 
or recovering feom any serious 
illness. 

Lam almost afraid to be met 
‘the question “Can't you tell ue some- 
thing new? if I venture even to 
speak of the excellence of 


Fey's Cocoa asp Cuoconare, 


manufactured by Masors, J. 8. ¥r 
and Sons, of Bristol, London, an 
Sydney, whose various preparations 
ol Caracas Gosna,”« Gaylon Coosa,” 
“Malted Cocoa,” Pure Coooa Ex- 
tract,” and “Pare Concentrated 
Soluable Cocoa,” m all the varied 
forms of powders, tablets, eakes, and 
creams, ate xo welland widely known, 
and so delicious and digestible. The 
special characteristics of all these 
forms are that they are absolutely 
pure, possessed of exquisite aroma 
and Havour, and rendered most desir- 
able for all porsous whose digeetion 
is weak by the removal of all super- 
fluons oil and fatty matter with which 
the frait of the cosoa abounds when 
in its natural state, Fry’s Ceylon 
Chocolate Cakes and Creams, done 
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up in boxes of all shapes and colours 
tastefully ornamented, form nice 
presents at all times, especially for 
children, 

‘Tho reproach of harping om an old 
theme to which allusion, hasbeen 
made above, will, I fear, fall to my lot 
in attempting to speak of 


, Capnvry axn Co.'s SpRctaLirres, 


which include Cadbury's well-known 
“Cocoa Kasenoe,” Choeslatesof varions 
ualitics, Chocolate Sweetmeats and 

joubons de Luxe, which are une 
rivalled as specimens of the arb and 
skilt of the chocolate maker and 
e000 refiner, and for strength, 
davour, genuineness, parity, and 
economy. ‘They may be obtained of 
all grocers throughout the United 
Kingdom, Cadbury's Coooas aro 
gnaranteed to be pure and natural, 
and free from admixture with starch 
and sugar, and from the fatty matter 
prosent inthe frait itself, which tenda 
to render ordinary ecocas unpleasant 
and anwholesome, especially to those 
whore digestive powers are weak and 
impaired: A amall teaspoonful of 
the Cocoa Esecace will make a 
breakfast cupful of a thin and re- 
fresbing beverage, no thicker indeed 
than tea or coffe, but far more 
nutritious, 

Tsinglass and gelatine are sub- 
stances that choald be found in every 
house for making jellies and confec- 
tionery. and for restoring strength 
to invalids, and of these there are 
none better than. 


Swivsorws's Ismvetass avp Gena- 
TINE, 
imanufactnred under Ietters patent 
by Mr. G, P, Swinborne, St. Andrew's 
Hill, Queen Victoria Street, London, 
£.0. “Phe Patent Refined Tsinglass 
is supplied in 1 oz packets at 1s, and 
the Patent Calves’ Feet Gelatine in 
packets et 6d, cach sufficient to make 
a quart of jelly. No one need to be 


ata@loss to know how to use there 
excellent preparations, as suitable 
receipts are enclosed in every packet, 

Last bu’ not least in importance by 
any means are 


Goovart, Backsouse, axo Core 
Sreoratarime, 


the good things for every house and 
home, manafactured by the well- 
known firm, Messrs. Goodall, Back- 
house and Co, White Horse Lano, 
Teeds. To say mach in their praise 
is unnecessary, as it would be merely 
an attempt to paint thelily or to gild 
refined gold. Their sauce, the ineom- 
parable and appetising “ Yorkshire 
Relish” is good with all meats, hot 
or cold, and for imparting » delicate 
favour to hashes, ragmuts, atews, ete., 
their “Mushroom Kétebup” ia with: 
outa rival, Both are sold in bottles 


three gallons, is cheap, refreshing, 
and invigorating, ‘Their “Beanewick 
Black.” in bottles at 6d.and 1s, gives 
a bright and enduring glose to stoves, 
grates, ete., doing away with the necd 
‘9t constant brushing and polishing 
during the summer, months; and 
their ® Quinine Wine,” in bottles ut 
is, and 2s, each, is a useful and 
wrholevome tonio and restorative for 
invalids, and haa the merit of boing 
approved as such by the ‘medical 
profeasion generally. 
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Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE, 


meat monderfel and rélaable remedy 


CHLORODYNE setsitel 7 te Prieuin to be 


CHLORODYNE isthe best reeds Lnowa for Cougs, Consumption, Broveit 
CHLORODYNE “yen sort terme thre to flan ta dams, Dip, 
CHLORODYNE wots licen chssmaia Diarrhos, sd ithe only specie‘ Cholera and 


CHLORODYNE “gieily, ous short all attacks of Epilezey, Hyotering Palpi 
ia Neurnisin, Rhoumatina, Goat, Cuncer, Toothache, 


CHLORODYNE ®* $3.20,2ae 
ker, Kag., M.D., Bidefotd,—© It ig, witbout doubt, the most valasble and ciréain Amodyne 


wo bare.” 
Dr. 3Milawn, of Now Galloway, Seotlend.—" I consider It tha mott relosble mediaize kxcwn,” 


" Rar} Ruscell communicated to the College of Physicians that he receivad a despatch fron 
‘Her Majesty's Consul at Mail, ta the effect that Cholera has been raging foaxfully, and that 
the only ratiedy of any sorvico was CRLORODY NE."—Soe Lancst, lst Dacerabor, 1354, 


CAUTION,—BEWARE OF PIRACY AND IMITATION. 


caurIo cellor Bis W. Pace Weep stated that De. J, Coury Unprara was, 
aoubunaly, tno linge dior of CHLORODINE ‘ot the Delesdant Fexnan was daiberately 
ia Bich be repeated to a8yy had be ee, 1h Says BBL, 

Nove la yeutine wiebout the words, Dr. 3. COLLIS 
‘Blsmp.  Ororwhsiniag Molieal ‘Tertanony accuae 


sen euch bate. 


Sole Manufacturer: 
J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, GREAT RUSSELL ST., LONDON, W.C. 


THE BEST XMAS. PRESENT AND NEW YEAR GIFT 
Is A MELODEON. 


’ ‘The weary hours will prs 

2 naxeh mora pleasantly 

Ni | | T E HOUSE mila minued of mos 
and song, Our world 


Samed MELODEONS, having Oxgen and Celestial tones, Patent Visible Double Valves ard the 
churning Bell acconpagiments, aro specially adupted tor home musis, Sacrol Songs, Secular 
Songe, and Danco Music boing rendored with ogaal effect, Anyone cen play Upon thor. No 


EScBladee ot asin oes 
Fequired by the payer 43, Drgnraeea 
Bola one, alae faa td 
Gora Patents 24210, Paarl 


Enormous Demand! Selling in Thousands!! 


Our “Gon” Melodeon, 6/6; Our “Miniature” Melodeon, 2/8; Our “ Paragon” Meloteon, 
33/6; and oar Grand“ Furonrite’” Meloteon, 16/. Any of ble ubove instraments sent earrings 
‘paid oa receipt of P.0.0. for tho sacount ; worth: doable. "Wo bare roceivod the unprocoleated. 
Tumber of Que Hundred Thousand estinonials aud Peess Notices. Head the following 
Eltoriad Notices of Covopbetl's Melodsons: 

The, Eltor of thy Lowloa Weekly Tones spe 


K.B.—All lovers of masic should at cnce send for our new Illustrated Privilege Riise List 
for Rouron 1897-86, now ready. One Londred thowwand of theco valuable Lista coat cut yeaely, 
Send Oze Penny Stamp to Caurpent & Co., Musical Lastrument Makers, 116, ‘Txongata, 
Glisgow. Established 50 sears, as 
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New and Important Discovery. 


GINGER ALE 


PURE JAMAICA GINGER, 
TOR ina ae Lh | i S THE DRINK OF THE 


SEASON, 


[SRIVALLED 


as A SE ANALYSIS EY 


Die, A. H, Hastatt, BLD, and 
Orro Hevuzn, F.0.S, 
The difficulty of using Ginger in the Manu- 
facture of Ginger Ale, and at the same time 
having a CLEAR and SPARKLING 
DRINK, has, after much labour and 

expense, been thoroughly overcome by 


Messrs. HARSTON & Co 


Of LEEDS, 


Purveyors of Mineral Waters to the Great Northern Railway. 


” 
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NOURISHING—APPETISING—PALATABLE 


Highest Awards 
HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1884. 
INTERVATIONAL 
EXHIBITION, 
LIVERPOOL, 1886. 


GOLD MEDAL, 


HAVRE EXRIBITION, 
1877. 


Each pound of these 
Soups makes, in a few 
minutes, SIX QUARTS 


SOLD BY ALL GROCERS, 
‘The Desiceatad ... 11h. Canister, 
The Vegetable. 1 1b. 


"ot If yer cannot obtain them otheroise, Tico Samplo Canisters will Le sent post free fur 
Th Stamps, oF Tio Packets jor Sha. sa 


One Hundred Economical Recipes for the preparation of Soups and made 
dishes with these Soups will be found in 


Edwards’ Economie Cookery, 
A handsome and valuable book, which should be in every household. Simply 


send your name and address on a post card, stating where you saw this advertise. 
ment, when the book will be sent to you post free, 


FREDK. KING & Co., Ltd. Sole Manufacturers, 
Contractors to HM, War Office, Admiralty, India Goverunent, ete 
26, WARING STREET, BELFAST; 

8, 4, 5, and 6, CAMOMILE STREET, LONDON, E.c, 

Wholesale Depots : 

15, Hanging Ditch, MANCHESTER, 469, St. Paul Street, MONTREAL, 
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DR. ROBERTS'S CELEBRATED MEDICINES 


Have stood the Test of A HUNDRED YEARS! 


POOR MANS FRIEND 


& ALTERATIVE PILLS: 
THE OINTMENT (so called) is 


An Unfailing Remedy rit so Benes 
Bron Toa’ Saeg) at, Ban rakes eos, Seite” na 


Tm Pots at 1344 


Dr. ROBERTS'S ALTERATIVE PILLS 


OR FILULZ ANTISOROPHULA, 
dy for tat: dstroosing complsint called SCROPAULA, for Cracks in the Skin, 
eutarly those of the Neck, &&. "They open the obit 
are cn of the bent alteratites err comp 
operations. They sro effcarions also ia 
NF, which may be taken at il times withoat eouttes Cat or change 
Bab. Gde Vay and Beeceaeh, 
‘Chemis, oF of tke. Propriotore, 


BEACH & BARN COTT, BRIDPORT, DORSET. 
THE BEST FAMILY APERIENT PILL NOW IN USE. 


WATSON’S CASTOR OIL PILLS 


BOR EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 
A Certain Cure for Indigestion, Biliousness, Headache, & Dizziness, 
Certain and Reliable in Wind and Flatulency. 


Immediate in Relief and Cure of Piles, 
WATSON'S COMPOUND CASTOR OTL PILLS—Sco Testimonials with each Box. 
POR MORE THAN FIFTY YEARS havo been extonsivoly proseribed and proved one of the best 
Medicines lnown. Of all Chemists, 752., 184d., and 2/9 per Bor. If any trouble in obtaining 
‘Giom, acnd Stamps to 18, HAYMARKET, LELCBSTHR, and a Box will be sont post paid. 


NB considerable saving in the large boxes. See thatthe Signatare, " James Walson} 
as Goverment Stamps 


NO TOOTH POWDER IN THE WORLD LIKE IT! 


PEARLY WHITE TEETH by Daily uso of COPP'S DENTAL POWDER. 


TARTAROUS ADHESIONS Removed and Prevented hy 
Daily eof COBD's DENTAL, POWDER, 
ARTIFICIAL TEETH POLISHED by Daily we of COPP'S DENTAL POWDER’ 
ENAMEL PRESERVED and TEETH STRENGTHENED by 
Daily ase of COFFS BENTAT, POWDER. 
SMOKERS and OTHERS onsure porfect freshness in the Mouth by tho 
Antiseptic Properties of CORP'S DENTAD POWDEB. 
Testimonials Mth exeh Hex trom Eminent Doctors, Chemists, 
Copp, Son & Co’s Peerless, Vegetable, Ant 
‘Fri To, and 2, 1, oF Post Pree 20, este. N.D 


size, sold by Chemists! Poriumors, ond Pataat Medicine De: 
ib, HAYMARKET, LICESTER, 


Dental Sealing Powder (Reg.) 
1. Bos coutains three times tho f 
Proposal only at te Laboratory, 
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HOUSEHOLD 
fveessesi 


JUDSON’S 


FILTERS. 


JUDSON’S 


JUDSON’S 


#GOLD PAINT 


COMIC PAMPHLETS POST FREE. 
F} 
H DANIEL JUDSON & SON, Lintd. 


© =6.77, SOUTHWARK STREET, LONDON, S.E. 


Letters Patent. 


UTHALL’S 


“Sanitary 


Towels” 
For Ladies. 


FOR ACCOUCHEMENT AND GENERAL USE. 


The following are selected from a large number of 
TESTIMONIALS. 


AN EMINENT Mapican Auriorrty writes :— As a proof that I thoroughly appreciate 
your valuable invention--one of the nove valuable inventions for women's comfort E have 
Seen in the quarice of a century 1 have been in practice—I have cisiributed amongst my 
patients nearly four gross of the ‘ Towels, end in every single instance in which they have 
bbeen used they have been inost valued and appreciated.” 

“"L have recommended the ¢ Lantes’ Niav Santrany Towel.’ to patients and friends, 
both i England and America, and think they are wonderful invention for health and 
comfort; ALL ARE DELIGHTED WITH THEM: boil Doctors and Nurses speak most highly 


of Uicir value."—Miss A. Coover, ‘Trained Medical and Surgical Narse ; extract fram letter 
dated London, W., May, 1883 


“*T have used the SaMITARY TOWELS for my patients during the past year, and found 
them 2 great boon, for both cleanliness and comfort, faye sure all Leder twonld sre thei 
af this valuable incr nation could be Brought fe fheir sotice, E. Luovn, Trained Monthly, 
Medical, and Surgical Nurse extcact from letter dated London, May 71h, 1883. 


Is. and 2s. per Packet of One Dozen. 


From LADIES’ UNDEROLOTHING ESTABLISHMENTS EVERYWHERE, 


Sample picket of One Dozen Tosels, vith Descriptive Cireular conta 
Medical Alen, Professional Nurics, olen, by Parcel Pest for ts. 3¢. 
65, 6c. aurd 121, 60 5 fom the Patentess and Sole Masinfecturersy 


SOUTHALL BROTHERS & BARCLAY, BIRMINGHAM. 
Wholesale Agents: SHARF, PERRIN & Co., 31, Old Change; 
STAPLEY & SMITH, London Wall, London. 


BE For protection against wveless and injurious imitations each Pactet boars the Sigmature 
of the Patenteas. 


Testinoniols foowr 
Bs, Hag Six Packets, 


THE HOME BEAUTIFUL, 
JUDSON'S 


WOOD STAINS 


‘ Those siain now who never stained before, 


And those who once have stained now stain the more!” 


6d.,1s., 2s.,and 4s, Bottles, of Oilmen, Grocers, 
Storekeepers; or in Bulk, 10s, per Gallon. 


PAMPHLETS POST FREE. 


DANIEL JUDSON & SON, Limited, 


77, SOUTHWARK STREET, LONDON, 8.E. 
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ROYAL PLAYTHINGS, 


An interosting Rook, gatitled “Pha Tog the Child likes Bost," containing 
‘prices, Mlusteated with Coloured Plates, glving ull particulars, 
‘Rad from this Book customers can saloct a 
ty the manufacturers from their London dep yt. 
ANCHOR STONE BUILDING BOXES. 
As supplied to the Little Princes ond. Prinooaaee of tho Royal and Imporial Nursorios of Europe. 
BUILDING BRICKS IN REAL STONE BLOCKS, 
IN STONE COLOUR, RED BRICK, AND SLATE, From 1s, 3d, to 648. per Box. 
ASK TO SEE THEM at Entirely Suporseding the old Wooden Bric 
" A CLEVER TOY FOR EVERY CHILD, 
the TOY SHOPS. A NEVER-ENDING 
= SOURCE OF 
AMUSEMENT. 


ui A Splendid 
The Blocks will make Present 


Castles, |Stations, 

Palaces, |Mansions 7 

Fort- Willas,  Z/ 
resses, shops, 


Streets, |Mosques, 
Towers, |Mills, 


Light- [Churches 
houses, 


'\Cathe- 
Bridges, 


Buildings of all kinds, 


ate 
frou 


‘The Rev. Geo. B. 8. Wateon, WLA., BA, pro- 
ounces it to bs "4 Great Boom 


‘hat ech Box bears 
‘hese Anchor Blocks 


BUT BEWARE OF THE QUICELIME IMITATIONS. 
‘The Anchor Slone Building Bozes are (0 be had of al the Principat Toy Deatersy Booksellers, 
‘Stationers, Bducational Depots, etc. in the Kingdom. 

‘Sole Manufacturers: F. AD, RICHTER & Oo, 3, Railway Pace, Fenchurch Street, London, E. 

310, Broadway, New York, Rudolsiadt (Thuringia); Vienna ; Rotterdam ; Prag 
Lelpsie; Nurembarg ; Oltea (Switzerland) 

Toy Maker by Royal Favour to their Mogests the Emperor af Austria, 
Kings of Maiy, Bavaria, Portugal, ete Under the distinguished Patronag 
a the Car of all the “ses, ths Cron Princess of Germany, Genera 


TRULY MARVELLOUS 


DANIEL JUDSON & $01 


ONLY!!! 


NICKEL h i m PLATED 


Post Bree 6d. extra, from 


DANIEL JUDSON & SON, Limited, 


77, SOUTHWARK STREET, LONDON, S.E. 


GOLD PAINT 


1s. 6d., 3s. 6d., & 108. 6d. per Bottle. 


JUDSON'S!!! 


\S THE BEST 


PICTURE FRAMES, 
To Re-Gild 


CORNICES, 
BASKETS, 


&e., &e., Re. 
JHE HOUSE, 


To Decorate; THE CHURCH 
THE SCHOOL. 


Always Order JUDSON’S! GOLD PAINT. 


COUlO PAMPHLETS POST FREE FROM 


DANIEL JUDSON & SON, Limited, 


77, SOUTHWARK STREET, LONDON, 8.2. 
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the Cough I long did know, 
Many years I folt its blow, 
Suffering ones from deep decline, 
Take at onco MANN’S MEDICINE. 
Pleasant draught! it cured me soon, 


Gave me Hearn, and Srrenaru, and Broow. 
Sixtcon affidavits prove 

That it does man’s ills remove ; 
Coughs, and Colds, and Whooping Cough, 

By its power soon are off. 


FIRST TRY, AND THEN YOU WILL RECOMMEND 


MANN’S 
APPROVED MEDICINE 


Price Is, 1}d., 2s. Gd., and 4s, 6d, each Bottle, of all 
Medicine Vendors, 


Qn the Government Stamp is engraved the Name and Address 
of the Proprietor, 


THOMAS MANN, 
HORSHAM, SUSSEX, 


WITHOUT WHICH IT CANNOT BE GENUINE. 
All Chemists will obtain it for you. 
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75 PER CENT. FUEL SAVED 


ay USING THE 


WILSON PATENT 
COOKING RANGES & STOVES. 


GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA, 1883-4. 
GREAT INTERNATIONAL FISHERIES EXSIBITION, SILVER MBNAL. 
SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION. 
HIGHEST AWARD, GREAT INTERNATIONAL INVENTIONS BXGIBITION. 


Received the HIGHEST AWARD at the SANITARY INSTITUTE of 
Great Britain, Dublin, 1884, for the Fourth Time. 


Making the v4th time the “ Wilson” Ranges have won the Highest Award. 


Are portable, cannot get out of order, will cure Suoxy Camnevs, are 
Stronger, and have Larger Ovens and Boilers than other Makers’, Compare 
with other Price Lists. Boilers made of Copper. 


From 37s, 6d, upwards, 


THE WILSON ENGINEERING CO. LIMITED, 


Owing to enormous inerease in Business, have REMOVED to more 
Extensive Premises, 


Tur Larcrst Rancr SHow Roos iv Lonpoy, 


2277, Etigh Holborn. 


Hlustrated Price List Free by Post. — Inspeition Invited. 
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To STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY & ITS CURE 


‘The following recent Extract from the Bradjord Daily Telegraph will be of 
interest to those suffering from obesity — 

“Want of space will net permit us to enter fully into this interesting subject, 
as we shouid have liked, nor can we follow Mr. Russell through the exhaustive 
particulars of his remedy, but we give the salient points. He criticises the various 
so-called remedies, and calls attention to the fact that other cures, including Mr. 
Banting’, and the others alluded to above, do not profess to do more than tempo- 
rarily reduce fat, whereas he aims to effect an absolute cace, which is a most 
important consideration ; secondly, his mixture to be taken is simply a vegetable 
‘compound, containing no deleterious poison, and otherwise perfectly harmless, 
‘The medicine he describes as an agtecable, refreshing, and cooling anti-febrile 
invigorating tonic, which stimulates the digestive organs and contracts the 
muscular fibre of the stomach, and imparts vigour to the system, altering and 
jnproving the condition of the blood. It has no deleterious effect’ on tie most 
delicate subject, promoting an invigorating and healthy action of the organs and 
developing mascular power. It is most agreeable and zefreshing to drink, which 
is another great advantage, and it appears that many ladies now adopt this drink 
at the table as a sort of cozpulent prophylactic; and as a cure for gout and 
theurmatics it is certainly spoken highly of The average reduction of weight 
appears to be about 3 Ib. or 4 Ib. a week, but as much as 8 Ib. has been lost in 
this time. He advises persons to commence his treatment, and rid themselves of 
the disease, and not to discontinue it after the first temporary reduction of fat. 
He gives also his scale by which one can see how much they aré in excess of their 
normal weight, which appears to be very useful. We think that every person who 
suffers from obesity should communicate with kim.” The following is the table of 
weights alluded to above — 


‘A person 5 fo in. in height should weigh 8 st. 0 Ib. 


yet rin, 3 > 8st Bib. 
2 RR zim Hs > 9st ob, 
y St. gin » ” gst 7 ib 
n 6 ft 4 in » ” 10 Ib. 
: 3 2 rese 2 lb 
” > » fost gb 
” ” » Tost: Bib. 
7 a n st TTB, 
a Fy » dst 8 Ib 
» ” > Ist 1b, 
* - bn 2st. 6 Ib 
n > 2st. to Ib, 


For the satisfaction of Stout Persons who may not be constitutionally 
robust, it should be mentioned that the medicine is a most invigorating 
Tonic, and being also agreeable to the taste, makes a capital drink when 
largely diluted, 


The Book referred to above, containing the RECIPE attd much valuable information, 
may be obtained on receipt of Eight Stamps (én sealed cover when desired) from 


F. C. RUSSELL, 
Woburn House, Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 
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Ti the Bast, Cheapest, end most efeative Powder for Cleaning and 
Polishing Metals and Glass (especially Brass). It is used 
ty tht LIFE, HORSE, and DRAGOON 
GUARDS, #- FIRE BRIGADES, 


Seld in 6d, and 15, Boxes. 
PnopzipTons— 


J. F. BAUMGARTNER & CO. 
16 (22), NEWMAN STREET, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


HEALTH, STRENGTH, & ENERGY. 
DR. ALOR'S PHOSPHODYNE 


pastained in woridnide repattion antho ONLY SAPS, RELIABLE 
araivas, 
“and Diseaned Con- 


¥. Coes Dre 
Cores Kidnoy aad 
‘Gore all diacraers oF 
Cares Gousiuption and Orzeral Debility. 
Sica Wing Ste hah vor 

om 
‘THE EFFECT of this Standard Pheephorio Bewody im Net 
Foredisie and Permizent. alive Nianratie Faslings 00 Distress g Sy spo 
that io REAULY MARULUOOS, 


DR. LALORS PHOSEBODS NE 


‘appearing with aranieity 


eo becomes fuller the py red, "0. eres 
aa estat sagan sagt bowing he portance of Calas 


DR. LALOR’ S PHOSPHODYNE 


ig Aelsine of the Med or uote snared Oates of Mout at che Calcate Bubibitloe, 185-4, 
Testimonials from alt parts of the World, and from the Highest 
Nerdict universal tbat tn the world ‘of eleatiGe feaearch he 

abd resopeatioa. 


wont Feaoia Grect Britain, 


‘old Sn Botta, att. 64, bp ali Chemist ibrovghont the 


on coeeip: of PO. teow 


DR. LALOR'’S PHOSPHODYNE. LABORATORY, 


ALMILAZJ. 


A SPEQIFIO REMEDY FOR ALL KINDS OF CATARREAL COMPLAINTS; 
For Diarrkcea, Duysentery, Cholera, ele.; for Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Asthrac, ele, 
Is ready for immodiato ss0, without any mizing whatever, by old and young, atall times a0d 
seasons. An Invalnahle Housohold Aledicine, Indispensuble to the Tourist, Traveller, 
Emigrant, ete, Fail directions with each Bottle. 
Price 2. 92. per Botile, of Chonsinty and Dreggists; or of Bonoorve & Co., 16, Coloman 
Strest | Nawseay & Sons, 1, King Reward Stress, 6.0.; Bancuar & Sono, 06, Farringdon 
Street, London, B.C. ; and of 


J. MERCS, the Sole Manufacturer, 
159, EUSTON ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 
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PALME R’s 


COMPOUND ESSENCE oF INDIAN HEMP 


Cures Asthma, Bronchitis, Influenza, Blood Spitting, 

Sore Throats, and Coughs and Colds of all kinds. 
his invalnabla Remedy immediately relieves the most inveterate Coughs, Colds, Hoarse- 
‘ness, Difioalty of Breathing, Blood Spicting, Tntamet Bove ‘Throat, Influenza, Irritation of 
snd Pain fn he Chews tid for Ghtowic Astra it cannot be eyualled. 1 ynot free 
expectoration by dissolving the congealed phlegm, thus relieving the lungs from all irniteting 
Mater afver whol follows scund aad relvesbixg tlesp, aot (as with most Gough Blistures 
followed with Leoguor and Headache. 


UMONTAL. 
READ THE: FOLLOWING TRSTIMONTAI te sap 
“Oorapoan 


very moch beard {row 

yrere atvask of Dromehit 

‘Shewotld wexToeata be 
the roo% 


te 
Ais yours fucbially, JAMNS MARRUAM. 
Presared oaly by NOCH, PALMEN, IEP.S., 81, Clesttorye Rod, Grimsby; aad may 
be bad of al respoatable Patont Mi enciora, in bottles at 1a. Ifa aud 2s. Od. each, 
WHOLESALE AGENTS — Sanger & Son, Barclay & Son, Newbery & Son, snd 
Edwards & Son, London ; Lottuoure é Saltmer, Markot Pis¢o, Hull; William Foggitt, Shirok 
nd Gecdall, Backhouse & Co, Leos 
When sou ask for *"Patatie's Courouno Bssence or Ivan Hem.” 999 that yon get 
it, and do aot be persuaded to take any over article tho dealee may happen to bxve ia stock. 
xr ppactabe Broz wil oan you from is Woke Are 
1.4, Botilo rent fece by post by the Propristor, to avy address in the United Kingdom, 
on reccipiof Postal Orden ij id . 


PHYSIOGNOMY. GRAPHOLOGY. 


Character Delineated from a Photograph. 
Character Delineated from Handwriting. 
PROFESSOR LEAR, 

For many years the leading expert of Loudoa (Tutor of Professors Ling wood and Burton, of Landon, 
"ai Miso Fila Patterson, of Mow Yoru) ia properoa to Delineate Character com either % 
Phocograph o: Bpectmen of Handwriting. 

CONDITIONS.—It Dainention from Honderirine i required, the epecimen sent ranst de of 
bom eight lines of ondlaary writing) iu 17K on UNNULUD Paper, and mows be in uo way disguised. 
Prence olaze Age and Sox, TF fram. Photograph, the Phovo sont imist be of tecont data (txkea with: 
Tetlve monthe), abd accompanied by a bots statiog Age, Receht, sud Colour of Hair aad 5} 03, 

The Delisestione are given ou Bowly-decigued, simple, aud comproboasive Charts, treo fcom 


esniahee ‘Fosfor Delineation az ahove—SEVEN STAMPS. 
Address—PROFESSOR LEAR, PORTSEA: 


A LUXURY 


NO LONGER UNKNOIVN. 


BARBER & Co.s FRENCH COFFEE 


Lod. per Ib. 
274, REGENT CIRCUS, OXFORD STREET, 
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THE OLD ORIGINAL 


OKELLS MONA BOUQUET, 


(As first introduced joy the late JOSEPH OKELE.) 


Acknowledged to be the sweetest and most 
lasting Perfume in the World, 


CAUTION.— The great satisfaction this fashionable Perfume has 
given since its introduction by the late Joseph Okell, has been an induce- 
ment for parties to offer a counterfeit, possessing little or no fragrance, and 
none of the lasting properties so characteristic of the genuine. Purchasers 
are requested to ask for “ OKELL'S MONA BOUQUET,” and see that the 
Trade Mark, DOUGLAS PIER,” is affixed on the outside wrapper of 
each bottle. In Bottles at xs., 15. g@, and gs Gd. cach. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 
~ A 3s. 64. size bottle of the OLD ORIGINAL OKBLUS MONA 
BOUQUET, will be sent post free, on receipt of Stamps or Postal Order 
value as. 6d,, by 


THOS. WEST, Chemist, 61, Chester Rd., Stretford, Lancashire. 


HENAY'S GREAT INDIAN REMEDIES, 


The Ladies’ Speciafit, also cures indigestion, 

For External Application for Chltbtalns, Spasms, Fiatvonee, ee, ste” 
Mouralgla, Sore Throat, de. 

Frise, Post Free, 1/3, 9/6, and 4/9 per Tin, 


“4, Plymouth Rd., Totaes, Srd Nov., 1887. 
“1 enslosa Postal Oxder for a tin of 


Price, Post Free, 1/6 and 2/6 per Bottle, 


NBAAIL Ultrt marked private ett 
to bya Lad. iia 


“hilum de ie the only in my | A lady, seiding at Bion, Windsor, write 
auuhter’ aay relief from, tie forttation of | ander date B3th Hay; “Tencloss stumps for 
Ghatbhnine “JIM. BTUPART.”” | another Bottle of 'Omum-Carpcor" My 
Siar and L so # and i weyor fle fo gee 

Nouralgla, Chappod Hands, ond | relia alter the art Soon, Wo base mated 
Rbeumatist. Sererely, and fonsd notbiog to retro us wat. 


Tes eller fea Hawn lay | "PSE FON“ OommCeroon 


fora Chapped Hoods, for a eodsiderable 

tino, My wife sutoted vary badly fom Indigestion, Spams, &o, 

Rhumstiam in Bead and Bac. We eaca | “Your ‘Omum-Carpoce’ is wnecualledifor 

‘wed ‘‘Thilum’ two oF three times, and wera | tha relief of intemal deragemacta, 900k, 98 

pociectiy cured, and can strongly recommend | Tniigestion, Spaams, Disrrhooa " 

ie otalament, “J. DOWNES. “at b. WOODWARD. 
“Bours, Oct, 24th, 1865." | “Janson Road, Stratford, 2208 Dee” 


x. Ek. BOWDEN, 


43, KING WILLIAM STREET, LONDON, B.C.; & MADRAS, INDIA, 
Ww 
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DON’T MISS A HAPPY CHRISTMAS! 


' DO YOU SUFFER 


From Tic-Doloureux, Toothache, Faceache, Painful Gums, Rheumatic 
Pains in Face, Head, or Limbs, Neuralgia, Sciatica, or Debility ? 
THEN BY ALL MEANS TRY THAT MATCALESS REMEDY, 


MARSHALL'S 


TIC AND TOOTHACHE PILLS! 


They have cured hundreds and reliewd thousands of the moat. distressed suffirers, 
"as twelee pages of gansiine and striking ‘Testimonials chor. 
MARSHALL'S TIC AND TOOTHACHE PILLS disperse the Bad Blood frou the goat of 
al, and go rai the enerig 

MARSHALS aa: TOOTHACHE PILLS act directly upon the Nerves, 
salidue the pale, 

‘MARSHALL'S TAN TOOTHACHE PILLS exert a salutary effect upon the Stomach 
snd Digaslive Orgens, and so improre the general bea 

MARSHALL'S TIG AND TOOTHACHE PILLS increase the Circulation of the Blood, 
‘and thos invigorate and atrougébex the whole rystom. 

Every sufferer should try them! Every delicate person should take them! 


MARSHALL'S TIC AND TOOTHACHE PILLS are sold in Boxes, 1s. Ihd., 26. $4., and 
4a. 64. with fall printed directions and twolvo pages of Testimonials. 
Sola by Wholesaio Houses in Town and Counity. A Box sont fteo for Lt or 34 Stamps, by 


G. MARSHALL, Chemist, Accrington. 
NEW TON’S 


QUININE, RHUBARB, DANDELION, 
AND PODOPHYLLIN PILLS, 


A simple but effectual Remedy for Indigestion, all Stomach 
Complaints, Sluggish Liver, and Nervous Debility. 


‘The Properties of Quinine and Rhubarb in Stomachic Affections are too well 
Known to require any comment, and the medicinal virtues of Dandelion and 
Podophyllin have long been held in high estimation by the faculty for all disorders 
of the Liver. By a peculiar process of extraction and condensation, the active 
Properties of these valuable Medicines have been carefully combined {a the form 
‘of Pills, in which will be found a certain remedy for Indigestion, all Stomach 
Complaints, Sluggish Liver, Constipation of the Bowals, Headache, Giddiness, 
Loss of Appetite, Pains in the Chest, Fuiness after Eating, Depression of Spirits, 
Disturbed Sleep, and as a renovator of the Nervous System invaluable. 


Sold in Boxes, with Directions, at 1s. 13d. and 2s. 94.; or sent, post free, 
for 15 or 36 Stamps. 


and 


TILE ADOVE PREPARED SOLELY BY 


J. W. NEWTON, 
FAMILY CHEMIST, SALISBURY. 


Adh your Chomtst to obtatn the above éf not in Stoek, 
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NATURE’S SAFE REMEDY, 


DURANT'S HERBAL PILLS. 


FOR THE STOMACH, THE LIVER, AND THE BOWELS. 
DURANT'S PILLS srfigiee stains 


Soeiae Wind ata 
‘Snel 


Dye S PILLS Heueae ee eg 


ata ond moat efctonl toned ree 
eof al Billoun and. Nae 


are Af eae Sle ines spony Pole 


Be 


sme PILLS ene 


Oiler ease Sate fale 


srheaees se 
ae ee thors of Paintin of 
fae Sapte erie 
Te'broapedy rit 


 yULL DIRECTIONS GIVE} [TH EVERY BOX. 
DURANT'S PILLS bys Coma ont scan gaan varie tne 
x eee ng 14d. aud 2s, 90, per Box, or seme dirset oa receipt of 


DURANT'S PILLS C. DURANT, Boston, Lincolnshire, 


DpYMINGTON’S 
wwe PEA 


i FLOUR 


FOR SOUPS, &, EASILY DIGESTED. 
‘Sold in Packets and Tine. 


P A SEASONED AND 
E FLAVOURED. 


READY FOR THE TABLE IN A FEW MINUTES. 


Sold in Packets axd Tina by Grocers Evoryabero. 


W. SYMINGTON & COQ., 
BOWDEN STZAM MILLS, MARKRT HARBOZOUGH. 
ESTABLISBED OVER FIFTY YEARS, 


Export Agent: J. T. MORTON, London. 
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BSTABLISHED 1708. 


DALE'S MIXTURE 


(REGISTERED TRADE MANK) 


INFANTS’ PRESERVATIVE. 


RECOMMENDED BY THE MED{OAL, PROFESSION. 


DALE'S MIXTURE hae oow beoa eed for upwords of eighty years, during whioh time 
it has vover been kaown to fail it giving relist. ‘ 

DALE'S MIXTURM jo the oureet cure for Gripiog in the Eowela, Wind Oolio, and the 
beet remody for Dyeentery nad Diarrhoea in Children. ae 

DALE'S MIXTURE Cores Convulsions, Acidity, Flatulencg, and is the eureet relief in 
Whooping Cough, Terusb, Mouelos, and Riekets, : 

DALE'S MIXTURE is the very best remedy Enown for Children Teothing, duriog which 
they are in greater hazatil of tbeic lives than any other equal period. It carrocis 
the irregular stats of the body, strengtaeus the whole nerrous. ¢yatem, and alloys 
the excessive irritability of tho Gums, which vo frequently ocoasio-» convalaions, 
inflauimation, and even death itself. 


Prepared and So'd in Bottles at 3a, 1h¢ and 2s, od. each, by 


G. E. INGER, High Sireet, Nottingham. 


And by sll Cuymists and Dealers in Patont Modicines, or sent diceot on receipt of 
‘remit 


THE GRAND SECRET OF LONG LIFE. 


If the Bowels have not been moved during the day, make it a Rule 
to take a Dose of 


LOWES PILLS 


at Bedtime. Sufferers from Epileptic Fits have been permanently cured by 

adopting this rule; and also cases of Indigestion of thirty years’ duration. 

Their effect in Rheumatic Aftections is simply marvellous, and they are also 
a preventive of all Diseases, and keep the Body in sound health, 


Sold in Boxes at 1s, 1d. and 2s. 9d. each, by all Chemists; or post free for 15 
or 36 postage stamps. You are strongly recommended to have these Pills direct 
from the Proprietor—freshly made | 


R. H. LOWH, Proprietor, 
330, BILSTON ROAD, WOLVERHAMPTON. 
NOTICE.—A Box of these Pitls, at 15, 1hd.,will be forwarded, post paid, upon 
receipt of this Coupon —cut out—and 12 Penny Post ig> Stamps. In some districts, 


where these Pills are not so well known, attempts ace rade to foi.t inferior Pills 
upon Customers, 


BEETON'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL ADVERTISER. 16: 
Farm Management and Country Life 


(Waxo ann Loce's Boos or). A Cowrrers Crctorepia or Rorat, Qocura- 
‘Tious AND AqUseuanTs,- Including Management of the Farm—The Crops—~ 
Cows and the Dairy—The Horse—Tae Dog—The Garden—Tros Culture— 
Field Sports, &c.- With Coloured Plates and Handreds of Hlustrations. 
Large crown 8v0, halt-roan, 75, Gd; hall-calf, 108, 6d. 


__ “It is an oxhsuative and yet a popular work; it ig practical, get not dull; 
Scloutife, yet rosdable. . . . A book that ought to bo in the of every, 
agrioatuzish”—Noxwict Arcus, 


Haydn’s Domestic Medicine. By the late 
Eowin Lanxestzr, M.D., F.R.S., Assisted by Distinguished Physicians and 
Suryenas «Tocutfag an APPENDIX ov SICK NURSING AND MOTHERS 
MANAGEMENT.» With 82 pages of Engravings, In One Vol., mediam 
8vo, cloth gilt, 7a, Gd. ; balf-calf, 72s. 

"oho boa work of Is Lndteiene Paase amo CinceRsR 


Beeton’s Book of Needlework. Consisting 


of 670 Needlework Pattorns, with full Descmiprions AND IysTRUCTIONS a5 
o working thom, »Every stitch described aod engraved with the utmost acca- 
facy, and the quantity of material requisite for each pattern stated. Hands 
somely bound, cloth gilt, gilt edges, price 75. Gd. 

yy “et Just as * The Boab of Household Management” taker due precedence of comy 

ther Covtery Book, so ihis extraordinary Colfecion of Needlework Designs has beconie 

‘he bvek, par excellence, for Ladi to consult both for instruction tn Stitches and alk 

Eins of werk, and Patterns of degant syle and trraproachable good teste, 


NEW EDITION, INCLUDING THE NEW BANKRUPTCY ACT, 8, 


Everybody's Lawyer. = (BEEToN’s Law 
Book} Ewrmecy New Enition, Revised by a Barsister. Comprising 
upwards of 14,000 Statements of the Law. With a full Index, 27,000 
References, Crown 8vo, 2,000 pp,, cloth gilt, 7a, 6d, 


Handy Book of Games for Gentlemen. 


‘By Capt, Crawzny, Author of * The Billiard Book,” "Card Player's Manval,”” 
&c, Comprising Billiards, Bagatelle, Whist, Loo, Cribbage, Round 
Games, Chess, éc. With mary Illustratlons. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 59, 


‘i 
The Card Player’s Manual. By Captain 
Cuaweay, Author of "the Handy Book of Games for Geatonen, Be, Taclad: 
ing Whist, Loo, Cribbage, Bezique, Napoleon, &c., and Round Games, 
‘Crown Bvo, boards, 2s. ; cloth gilt, 2s. Ga, 
ANEW AND HANDSOME GIFT BOOK FOR LADIES, 


Art Needlework: A Complete Manual 


of Embroidery in Silks and Crewels, With full Ixstaactiows as to Stitches, 
Materials, and Implements, With many Designs in the Text, aud Four 
Valuable Folding Supplements, Demy gto, cloth gilt, 208, Gd, 


Beeton’s Book of Garden Management: 
All kinds of Information connected with Fruit, Flower and Kitchea Garden, 
Orchid Houses, &c. With Coloured Plates and many Engravings ia the 
‘Text. Fost 870, cloth gilt, 73, Gd, ; balf-calf, 109, Gd, 


‘WARD, LOOK & OG., Loridon ‘and tow Fork’ 
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Beeton’s Great Book of “Poetry from 


‘Cxpuon and King Alfred’s Bontuius to Beowwtse and Taunysow; with a 
separate Selection. of American Poems, New Eprriow, with full-page Ius- 
trations, Contaicing nearly Two Thousand of the Best Pleces in the 
English Lan; ‘With Sketches of the Histony of the Pouzay of our 
Country, and Brognarmicat Notices of the Poets, Is One handsome Volume, 
foyal 6¥o, cloth git, glPedgen, price Sie, of in balfcall, 260 


Noble Thoughts’ in Noble Language: A 
Collection of Wise and Virtuous Utterauces, in Prose and Verse, fam the 
Writings of the Known Great and the Great Uoknown. With an INpex of 
‘AUTHORS. % Naw Eprrio, with full-page [Mustrations, Compiled and 
‘Analytically Arranged by Hewey Sourncate, Royal 8vo, cloth gilt, gilt edges, 
price £08, 64, ; balf-cali, 25s, ; elegant morocco, bevelled boards, 213, 


x6: ; : 

Hood’s Own ;. or, Laughter from Year to 
yen, aa ead Spee seams yc Volume, Comests, with an the 
Se eo. ees bint royal 8vo, cloth gilt, £08, Ga, Also to bs 
had in Two Vols,, cloth gilt, gilt edges, Gd, tach, 


COMPLETE EDITION of HOOD'S POETICAL WORKS is TWO VOLUMES 
Crown Ovo, cloth git, git edges, Go, each; cloth, gilt top, of vellum, 6. ¢ 
alf-morocco extra, £08. Gd, 


Hood’s Comie Poems. With Preface by 


‘Tou Hoop the Younger, and numerous Mustrations. <-.- 


Hood's Serious Poems. With Preface by 


‘Tow Hoop the Younger, and numerons Iilustrations, 
wrodit stove Two Volume: form the only Complete Edition of Hood's Poetical 
orl penis Abarat 


Great Thoughts on Great Truths; or, 


‘Tae Cemstiin Lips, rie Caurce, ann Tae Ministry. Selected and Classi- 
fied by the Rev. E. Divizs, D.D., Editor of " Holy Thoughts on Holy Things,” 
4c, Medium 810, eloth gilt, 78. 6d, 
tre than a soousend author are refpenenied inthe extras aden hye thousand 

bs mucrber, im this bask, ies which, as the remarks, a whole Library has bears cone 

sensed into One Votusses 


Holy Thoughts on Holy Things: A Selec- 


tion from the Warriwos of the Goon and"Gruar of all Ages. Compiled, Selected 
and Arranged by the Rev, Eowano Davies, D.D., Compiler of ** Other Men's 
Minds,” &c. Royal Gyo, cloth gilt, 7s. Ge; gilt edges, 9s.: halficalt, 22s, 
“The careful and kindly compiler of this volume bas opened 
house of thought"=Tas Dain Tatvcnara, ns OFened fo oe noble store 
4 NEW AND HANDSOME BIBLE FOR THE YOUNG. 


The Children’s Pictorial Bible. With 


Questioss and ExeLaarions for the Young, With beautifl Coloured 
Blates, ond separate Pages of Engravings. 4io, cloth gilt, 203, Gd, 
Ln this work is offered an Abridgment, Ot an Alteration or Dilution. of the Bible. 
Possess er omitted but no word fs changed,” The disslomal heading adopted ail 
is as hoped, mak: the Bible narration and teaching mare sacily anderiiood s the Nolet 
‘hove teen prepared with eiecal care for the explanation if digiculien which a Bild aeght 
experience 


The Longfellow Birthday Book. Con- 


splteg Choice Extracts for Every Day fem ike Works of Hines Wanowonr 
INGFELLOW. With Birthday Rec omy s2mo, cloth, gilt edges, 16, 5 
fulleale Rottia or morocco, #6, Gide; marcccs salt ecient ee” a 


WARD. LOCK & OO, London: and New Yor! 
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WARD, LOCK & CO,'S SERIES OF 


POPULAR SIXPENNY BOOKS. 


All hese books are printed i ear reads fpf, and dowd ba ateactina wraysern 
+ Hany are Mdetratedtoee patton mac 
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95 The Gowsham Puszta, ‘By VARIOUS AUTHORS, Hens 


Evening "Parties tue 
By ACEKANOER DUM:S. 
4s feland of Monte-Chriato, 
By JULES VERNE. 
148. From Earth to Moon, 
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395 SO fbue “Lenguee Unaor 
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London: WARD, LOCK & CO, Satisbury Square, E.C, 
New York: Bond Sureet. 
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6d. Ewen’s 6d. 


OLD-FASHIONED OPAQUE, 


GLYCERINE SOAP. 


Lasting, Fragrant, and Cheap. 
One doz. large 6d. Tablets, Post Free, on receipt of gs. 


ALSO 
EWEN'S SANDAL WOOD SOAP, EWEN'S SUNFLOWER OIL SOAP. 
EWEN’S MUSK BROWN WINDSOR, | EWEN'S MARSHMALLOW SOAP. 
EWEN’S HONEY AND ALMOND SOAP. | EWEN’S PINEAPPLE SOAP, 
EWEN’S OATMEAL SOAP, 
a Tablets in a Box 


" "single Tablets, Seven Stamps. 

These SOAPS sell on their MERITS, and do not require puffs from 

celebrities, or costly Advertisements, and when once used, all other kinds are dis- 
carded by those who KNOW and APPRECIATE @ good TOILET SOAP. 


JAMES EWEN & SONS, 


TOILET SOAP MAKERS & PERFUMERS, 
5, HATFIELD ST., BLACKFRIARS, LONDON, S.E. 
SPECIAL NOTICE. 
“THE BLOOD PURIFIER.” 
OLD DR. JACOB TOWNSEND'S 
SARSAPARILLA. 


= 88 


ea As aatinstant 
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steoogly recommend 1 ka 


i 7ithy at Tay ofa Chemis, Whole Depot, 
DEAN, STEEL, & Co. 
28, Thoobald's Road, Wolkors, London (late J9l, Fleot Street) 


A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION IS PRODUCED BY 


GOWLAND'SS LOTION. 


A Botanical preparation of unfailing efficacy in purifying the skin from all pimples, 
spots, freckles, tan, scorbutic dryness, and discoloration, producing a 
Healthy Purity and Delicacy of Complexion. 

‘And by its balsamic qualities making the skin soft and clear, restoring and retain- 
ing a charming juvenile elasticity to the skin, and producing a bloom and trans- 
parency to the complexion that no other known preparation has accomplished. 
Established 120 years, and is recommended in preference to any other by the 
medical profession. 


Sold by all Chemists, price 2s. 94, and 4s 6d. per Bottle. 


Usae grt oer.) 


OAKEY'S WELLINGTON KNIFE POLISH. 
Exgyre expen fr ihe Feta KovecCeung Michie thca Host and Hu Teather Xoite 
Toerder” Sell ux Gustlrts Wy Sts Of fds tvs Se au each 


OAKEY’S POLYBRILLIANT. 


ose for Cleaning wi Metaln. Ta Na Lend 6 each, 


OAKEY'S SILVERSMITHS' SOAP (Non- ‘Merourial), 


‘Hor Clesving abd Folahing Sivter, Electco-pita, Plate Glee, Mathie, Re. Tablet, 6d. each, 


OAKEY’S W! sa anon _BLACKLEAD 


‘to sil kinds of Stover, Troumere, a. In Sold 


JOHN oakEy s& Sons, 
Manufacturers of Emery, Emery Cloth, Blacklead, Glass Peper, £0, 
WELLINGTON EMERY AND BLACKLEAD MILLS, LONDON, 8.6, 

MOST VALUABLE AND USEFOL HOUSRHOLD MEDICINES, 
WHELPTON’S VEGETABLE PURIFYING PILLS 


“4 ons of these rare Madicines which, for thalr extrasrdiaaty properties, have 


pene 'S HEALING OINTMENT 


Seeds urinated forthe Gare of TLOBRS, BURNS, QCALDS, ORES, oud Ue fect alah al BET 
SEAN, focusing RUZEWA (TEETER), RINEWORK, 
Ask your Chem for Device Crear Ones ied eae he shige ed, 


ie and Osea Whee aud ete of 


& SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleat Street, London, E.C. 


Was 1d ¢and 2th prt feo fa the United Kingdom for 8, 18. 0° 
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RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS’ 


ARTISTIC CARDS for Christmas and New Year, 


VALENTINE, BIRTH, BIRTHDAY, WEDDING, MPNU, SCRIPTURE TEX1, 
"EASTER, AND CONDULBNCE. 


FLORAL STUDIES—Lendscape, Figure, Head, and Animal Studies. 
Panct Studies ia Colour and Monochrome. 

CHROMOS, OLEOGRAPHS, RAFFAELLOS. 
ARTISTIC AND POPULAR NOVELTIES, 


OIROULAR, SHELL, AND MINIATULE PLAQUES, HAND-SORKENS, 
WALL-POCKEES, AND BLUCK CALENDAR: 


Every radia Article prow 


RELIEFS, iced by x3 Boars the Trine 

" of this Trade Mark. 
CHILDREN’S BOOKS, Of all leading Art and 
ILLUSTRATED Fancy Stationery Stores 
BOOKS & BOOKLETS, See Mearuiin 
new E 
ABTISTIO CATALOGUE, containing 
STOVE SCREENS =) > over 300 Iituetrations, 
Ste, ete, ate. ‘TRADE MARK post-free on application, 


RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS, Fine Art Publishers, 


22 ano 73, COLEMAN BTREET, CITY, LOND HROADWAN, NEW YORK, 
‘aup 5, PASSAG DES PETITE IES, PARIS’ 


PECHAM's 


PILLS 


ARE UNIVERSALLY ADMITTED TO BE 


A MARVELLOUS ANTIDOTE 


For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick 
Headache, Giddiness, Fulness and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, 
Cold Chitls, Flushings of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, 
curvy, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, and all Nervous | 
and Trembling Sensations, &c. ‘The first Dose will give relief in twenty minutes. 

This is no fiction, for they have done it in countless cases. Every sufferer is earnestly 
inyited to try one Bos of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be | 


WoRTH A GUINEA A Box. 


For Females of all ages they are invaluable, No female should be without them. | 
There is not a medicine to be found to equal them for removing any obstruction or 
irregularity of the system. If taken according to the directions given with each Box, 
they will soon restore to sound and robust health. ‘This has been proved by thousands 
‘of Females who have tried them and found the benefits which result from their use, | 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all disorders of the liver, they act 
like magic, and a few doses will be found 10 work wonders upon the most important 
organs of the human machine. They strengthen the whole muscular system, restore | 
she lost complexion, bring back the Keen edge of appetite and arouse into action, with 
the rosebud of health, the whole physical energy of the human frame. ‘These are 
fects testified continually by members of all classes of society; and one of the best 
gularantees to the nervous and debilitated is their vast and still increasing sale. 


Full Directigns are given with each Box, | 


Prepared by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, and sold by Patent Medicine 
Dealers everywhere. In Boxes at 1s, 1}d. and 2s, 9d. 


BEECHAM'S PILL 


Have the Teargest Sale of any Patent WMedicine in the World, 
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